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iNTRODUCTiOJi 

TO THE 

FABLE S. 

The Sheph£rd and the PhilosopHei^^ 

REMOTE from cities liv'd a fwain, 
Unvex'd with all the cares of gaioi 
HLs head was iilver'd o'er with age, , 
^iid lon^ experieijtQe made him fage ; 
la fum'mer's heat, and winter's cold,, ^ 
He fed his tfdck, and pen'd the fold; 
His hours in chearful labour Hew, 
Nor envy ndt ambitipnknew; k 
His wifdom, and his honed fame, .: >■ 
Through all the Country rais'd his name; 
. A deep Philofopher (whofe rules 
Of moral life were drawn frdrri fchools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage fought. 
And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
O'er books confum'd the midnight oil ? 
Haft thou old Greece and Rome furvey'di 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weighed I 
Hath Socrates thy foul refin'd, . . , 
And haft thou fathom 'd Tully's.mind ? 
Or, like the wife UlyfTes thrown 
By various fates on realms unknown^ 
Haft thou through many cities ftray'd. 
Their cuftoms, laWs, and manners, weighed ? 

A 



2 Introduction to the FableI; 

The Shepherd modeftly reply *d. 
I ne'er the paths of fearning try*d. 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws and arts ; 
For man is praflis'd in difguife, 
He cheats the mod difcerning eyes : 
Who by that fearch fhall wifer groWj 
When we ourfclveS can never know ? 
The little knowledge 1 have gain'd. 
Was all from fimple nature drained ; 
Hence my life's maxims took their rifci 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice. 

The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my foul to induftry. 
Who can obfcrve the careful ant 
And not provide for future want ? 
My dog (the trufticft of his kind) 
With gratitude inflames my mind : 
I mark his true, his faithful way^ 
And in my fervice copy Tray. 
In condancy, and nuptial love, 
I learn my duty from the dove. 
The hen, who from the chilly air 
With pious wing pirotedts her care^ 
And ev'ry fowl that flies at large 
Inftrudls me in a parent*s charge. 
From nature too 1 take my rule, 
To fliun contempt and ridicule. 
I never with important air. 
In converfation overbear; 
Can grave, and formal, pafs for wif^,- 
Whea men the folemn owl defpife / 



Introduction to die Fables. 

My tongue within my lips I rein, 

For who talks much mufl talk in vain : 

We from the wordy torrent fly : 

Who liftens to the chatt'ring pye ? 

Nor would I with felonious flight 

By (lealth invade my neighbour's right ; 

Rapacious adimalis we bate : 

kites, hawks, and wolves, deferve their fate* 

Do not we juR abhorrence find 

Againft the toad and ferpent kind ? 

But envy, calumny^ and fpite, 

Bear flrbnger venom in their bite. 

Thus ev'ry objedt of creation 

Can furntfh hints to contemplation, 

And from the mod minute and mead 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. 

Thy fame is jud^ the fage replies. 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wife ; 
Pride often guides the author's pen. 
Books as affeded are as men ; 
But he who ftudtes nature's laws, 
From certain truth his maxims draws^ 
And thofe, without our fchools, fuffice 
To make men moral, good and wife. 
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FABLE I. 
The Li6n, the Tigeri and the Traveller. 

ACCEPT, young Prince, the moral lay. 
And in thefe tales mankind furvey ; 
With early virtues plant your breaft» 
ThefpecioUs arts of vicedeteft. 

Princes, like beauties, from their youth. 
Are ftrangers to the voic/s of truth : 
Learn to contemn all praife betimes : 
For flattery's the nurfc of crimes : 
Friendfhip by fweet reproof is (hown, 
(A virtue never near a throne;) 
In courts fuch freedom' muft offend. 
There none prefumes to be a" friend; 
To thofe of your exalted ftatio*a 
Each courtier is a dedication y 
Maft I too flatter like the reft. 
And turn my mora'!s to a j eft ? 
The mufe difdains to fteal from thofe, 
"Who thrive in courts by fulfome profe^ 

But fhall I hide your real praife. 
Or tell you what a nation fays J 
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They ixx your infant bofom trace 
The virtues of your royal race ; 
^n the fair dawning of your mind 
Pifcern you gen'rous, mild,, apd kind ; 
They fee you grieve to hear diflrefs. 
And pant already to redrefs. 
Go on> tb^ height of good attuii, 
Nor let a nation hope in vain. 
For hence we j,uftly may prcfage 
The virtues of a. riper age. 
True courage (hall your bofom fire, 
^nd future a^i^ns own your fire. 
Cowards are cruel ; but the brave 
I^Qve mercy, and delight to fave* 

A Tiger, roaming for his prey. 
Sprung on a Traveler in the way ; 
The prod rate gaipe a Lion fpies. 
And on the greedy tyrant flies : 
With mingled roar refounds the wood, 
Their teeth, their claws diftil with blood. 
Till, vanqui(b'ii by the L|on's ftrength. 
The fpotted foe extends his length. 
The man befought the ihaggy lord. 
And on his knees for life implor'd : 
Ifis life the gen'rous hero gave. 
Together walking to his cave. 
The lion thus befpoke his gueft. 

What hardy beaft (hajl dare conteft 
My matchlcfs ftrength ) You faw thi fightt 
Aod muft attend my pow'r and right. 
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yorc'd to forego thejr native home» 
My ftarviog flaves at di fiance roara. 
Within tbefe woods I reign aIone» 
The boundlefs foreft is my own ; 
Bears, wolves, and all the favage broo4» 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood ; 
Tbefe carcafes on either band, 
Thofe bones that whiten all the land, 
My former deeds and triumphs tell. 
Beneath tbefe jaws what numbers fell . , 

True, fays the map, the ftreng'th I fa^yn 
Might well the brutal nation awe ; 
But (hall a monarch, brave like you. 
Place glory in fo faJfe a view ? 
Robbers invade their neighbour's right. 
Be lov*d. Let judice bpund your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes boafts 
Of waded lands and flaughter'd hofts ; . 
pirates their power by. murder^ gain, 
"Wife kings by love and mercy reign; 
To me yow clemency hath (hown 
The virtue worthy of a throne ; 
Hcav'n gives you power above the reft, 
Like Heav'n to fuccour the didreft. 

The cafe is plain, the monarch faid ; 
Falfe glory hath my youth mif-led, 
Por bead^ of prey, a fervile train. 
Have been the flattVers of my reign. 
You reafon weH. Yet teJl me, friend^ 
Did ever you in courts attend ? 
For all my fawning rpgues a^ree 
'that human heroes rule like me. 
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FABLE IL 

The Spaniel and the Cameleon. 

A SPANIEL, bred with all the care 
That waits upon a fav'rite heir. 
Ne'er felt cprredion's rigid hand ; 
Indulged to difobey command» 
Id pampcr'd eafe his hours were ^ot; 
He never knew what learning meant; 
Such forward airs, fo pert, fo fmar^. 
Were fure to win his lady's heart. 
Each little mifchief gained him praife; 
flow pretty were his fawning ways ! 

The wind was fouth, the morning fair. 
He ventures forth to take the air; 
He ranges all the meadow round ; 
And rolls upon the foftefl ground; 
When near him ^ Cameleon feeo 
\Vas fcarce dftinguifhed frgni the grecru 

Dear emblem of the fl^tt'ring hoil, 
\Vhat, live with clowns, a genius lofl; I 
To. cities and the court repair, 
A fortune cannot fail thee there; 
Preferment fl\all thy talents crown. 
Believe me, friend, I kno^w the towo^ 

Sir, fays the fycophant, like you. 
Of old, polit^er life 1 knew; 
Like you, a courtier born a^nd bred 
Kings lean'd their ear to what I faid, 
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My whirper always met fuccefs, 
The ladies prals'd 'me Tor addrefs, 
I knew to hit each courtier's paffioo. 
And flatter 'd every vice in fafhion. 
$ut Jove, who hates the liar's ways. 
At once cut (hprt jny profpVous days. 
And, fentenc'd to retain my nature, 
Transformed me to this crawling creature ; 
Doom'd to a life obfcure and mean, '. 

I wander in the fylvan fcene. 
t'or Jove the heart alone regards, 
He punifhes what man rewards. 
How diff'rent is thy cafe and mine ! 
"With men at lead yon fup and dine, 
"While I, condemned to thinneil fare, 
l^ike thofe I flatter'd, feed on air» 



FABLE in. 

« 

The MoTHEfL, the Nurse, and the Fairt. 

y . T 

' I • 

Oi V E me a fon. The blefEng fent, 

Were ever 'parents more content ? 
How partial are their doating eyes ! 
No child is half fo fair and wife. 

Wak'd to the morning's pleafing care. 
The mother rofe, and fought her heir ; 
She faw the nurfe, like one poiTefl, 
'^ith wringing hands, and fobbing bread. 

Sure fome difafler has befel, 
^P€ak> Nurfe ; I hope the boy is >^ell. 
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Dear Madam, think not me to blamei 
Invifible the Fairy came, ' 

Vour precious babe is hence convey*dj 
And in the place a changeling laid ; 
WBere are the father's mouth ahd noCcp 
The mother's eyes, as black as floes ? - 
See here, a (hocking aukward creature. 
That fpeaks a fool in every feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother cries,» 
1 fee wit fparkle in his eyes . 

Lord i Madam, what a fquinting leer ! 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 
Juft as (he fpoke, a pigmy fprite 
Pops through the key -hole, fwift as light. 
Perch 'd on the cradle's top he ftands. 
And thus her folly reprimands. 

Whence (prung the vain conceited lye, 
That we the wprld with fools fupply ? 
What ! give our fprighdy race away, 
For the dull helplefs'fons of clay ! 
Befldes, by partial fondnefs (howD| 
Like you we doat upon our own. 
Where yet was ever found a mother* 
Who'd give her booby for another i ' 
And (hould we change with human breed. 
Well might we pafs for fools indeed. 
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F A ? L E lY. 

The Eagle, and the Affembly of Animals, 

As Jupiter's all-feeing eye 

Survey'd the worlds beneath the /ky 
From this fmall fpcck of earth were fent 
Murmurs and founds of difcontcnt ; 
For every tjiing alive caraplain'd 
That he the hardeft life fuftain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him (lands the royal bird. 
The bird/obedient, from heaven's height 
jpownward direds his rapid flight ; 
Then cited every living thing, 
To hear the mandates of his lung. 

Ungrateful creatures, whence arife 
Thefe murmurs which o^end the ikies | 
"Why this diforder ? fay the caufe : 
for juft are Jove's eternal laws. 
Let each his difcontent reveal. 
To yon four dog I firft appeal^ 

Hard is my lot, the hound replies. 
On what fleet nerves the greyhound flies. 
While I with weary ftep and flow, 
Q*er plains, and vales, and mountains go; 
The morning fees my chace begun. 
Nor ends it till the fetting fun. 

When (fa3rs the greyhound) I purfue, 
Hy game is loft, or caught in view. 
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Beyond my fight the prey's fecure : 
The houod is flow but always fure. 
And, had I his fagacious fcent, 
Jove ne'er had he&rd my difcoiitent. 

The lion crav'd the fox's art ; 
The fox, the lion*8 force and heart ; 
The cock implor'd the pigeon's flight, 
Whofe wings were rapid, iiron^, and iighi^; 
Tbc pigeon ftrength of wing defpisM^ 
And the cock's niatcblefs valour priz'd : 
The iifhes wifh'd to graze the plain, 
The beads to fkim beneath the mail). 
Thus, envious of another's flate, 
Each blam'd the partial hand of fate. 

The bird of heaven then cry'fi aloud* 
Jove bids difperfe (he murmVing croud: 
The God rejedis your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious mutineers, 
JCoUrely change your name and nature^ 
And be the very envy*d creature ? 
What, filent all, and none confent)! 
Be happy then, and learn conieat, 
Npr imitate the reliefs mind, 
And proud ambLtion o/'m^nkin^t 



FABLE V. 

The Wild Boar and the Ram, 

Against an elm a fheep was ty'd. 
The butcher's knife in blood was dy'd. 
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The padent flock, in filent fright. 
From far beheld the horrid fight ; 
A farage Boar, who near them flood. 
Thus mock*d to fcorn the fleecy brood. 

All cowards fhould be fery'd like yoa : 
See, fee, your murd'rer Is in view ; 
With purple hands and reeking knife 
He flrips th'efkin yet warm with life : 
Your quartered fires, your bleeding dams^ 
The dying bleat of harmleis lambs, 
Call for revenge/ O ftupid irace f 
The heart that wants revenge is bafe« 

I grant, an antient Ram replies. 
We bear no terror in our eyes ; 
Yet think us not of foul fo tame. 
Which no repeated wrongs inflamei 
Infenfible of every ill, 
Becaufe we want thy tuflcs to kilK 
Know, thofe who violence purfue 
Give to themfelves the vengeance due ; 
For in thefe maf&cres they find 
The two chief plagues that wafte mankind. 
Our fkin fupplies the wrangling bar. 
It wakes their flumbring fons to war. 
And well revenge may refl contented. 
Since drums and parchment were inventecl. 
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FABLE VI. 



The Miskr aod Plutus. 



^H B Wind was high ; the window (hakes : 

With fudden flart the Mifer wakes. 
Along the Glent room he ftalks, 
Looks back, and trembles as he walks, 
Each lock and every bolt he tries. 
In erery creek and corner pries. 
Then opes the chefl with treafure (lor'd. 
And (lands in rapture o*er his hoard. 
But now, with fudden qualms pofleft. 
He wrings his hands, he beats his breaft. 
By confcience (lung he wildly flares. 
And thus his guilty foul declares. 

Had the deeg earth her (lores confined 
This heart had known i weet peace of mind.: 
But virtue's fold. Good gods, what price 
(!lan recompenfe thp pangs of vice ! 
O bane of good ! feducing cheat ! 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat. 
Goldbani(h*d honour from the mind, 
And only left the name behind : 
Gold fow*d the world with every ill ; 
Gold taught the murd Ver's fword to kill ^' 
'Twas gold indrudled coward hearts, 
In treach*ry*s more pernicious arts : 
"Who can recount the mifchiefs o'er 3 
Vitm reiides on earth no more I 
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He fpoke, and (igh'd. In angry mood 
Flutus, his God, before him (lood ; 
The Mifer trembling lock'd his ched; 
The vidon frown'd, and thus addreft. 

Whence is this vile ungratefol rant ? 
Each fordid rafcal's dally cant : 
Did 1, bafe wretch, corrupt mankind ? 
The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
BeCaufe my blefHngs are abusM, 
Mud I be cenfur'd, Curs'd, accus'd ? 
Ev*n virtue s felf by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry on the trade, 
And power (when lodg'd in their pofleffioii) 
Grows tyranny, and rank oppreffion. 
Thus when the villain crams his chefl^ 
Gold is the banker of the breaft : 
' Tis avarice, infolence, and pride; 
And evei'y (hocking vice befide. 
But when to virtuous hands 'tis given. 
It blelTes, like the dews df heaven ; 
Like Heaven, it heats the orphan's crii's; 
And Wipe^ the tears from widow's eyes. 
Their criihes on gold (hall mifers lay, 
VJho pawned their fordid fouls for pay i 
Let bravos then (when blood is fpilt) 
Upbraid the paiEvc fword with guile. 
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FABLE Vn. 

The Lion, the Fox, and the GfiBtt. 

A LION, tir*d with (late afiairs, 

Quite Tick of pomp, and worn with carei; 
Refolv'd (remote frdm noife and (IHfe) 
\n peace to pafs his latter life, ' 
It was proclaimed ; the day was fet ; 
Behold the gen'ral council met. 
The Fox was yiceroy nam'd. The croud - 
To the new regent humbly bow'd : 
Wolves, bears, and mighty tigers bendy 
And ftrive who mod fhall condefcend : 
He ftraight afTumes a folemn grace^ 
Culledls his wifdom in his face. 
The croud admire his wit, his fenfe. 
Each word hath weight and confequence ; 
The flattVer all his art difplays : 
He who hath power is fure of praife. 
A fox ftept forth before the refl. 
And thus the fervile throng addreft. 

How vafl his talents, born to rule^ 
And trained in virtue's honed fchooll 
What clemency his temper fways ! 
How uncorrupt are all his ways ? 
Beneath hiscondu^t and command 
Rapine fhall ceafe to wade the land ; 
His brain hath (Iratagem and art. 
Prudence and mercy rule hit heart. 
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"What bleffings mud attend the nation 
Under this good adminiflration ! 

He faid. A goofe, who diftant (lood, 
Harangu'd apart the cackling brood. 

Whene'er. I hei^r a knave commend^ 
He bids me fhun his worthy friend. 
What praifc! what nighty commendation! 
But 'twas a fox who fppke th 'oration. 
Foxes this government may prize 
As gentle, plentiful, and wife ; 
If they enjoy thefe fweets, 'tis, plain, 
We Geefe muft feel a tyrant reign. 
What havoc, i^qw (hall thin our race ! 
When evesy petty clerk in place, 
iTo prove his tafte, and feem polite. 
Will feed on Geefe both noon and night. 



FABLE VIII; 

The Lady and the Wasp. 

\\^HAT whifpers muft the Beauty bear ! 

What hourly nonfcnfe haunts her carl ^ 
Where-e'erhcr eyes difpcjofe their charm* 
Impertinence around her fwarms. 
Did not the tender nonfenfe flrike, , 
Contempt and fcorn might look diflike. 
Forbidding airs might thin the place, « 
The ilighteft flap a fly can chafe. 
But who can drive the numerous breed f 
Chafe one> another will fucceei. 
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Who knows a fool, mufl know his brother ; 
One fop will recommend another ; 
4nd with this plague ihe's rightly curd, 
Becaufe (he liflened to the firft. 

As Doris, at her toilette's duty. 
Sat meditating on her beauty. 
She now was penfive, now was gay. 
And loird the fultry hours away. 

As thus in indolence ihe lies, 
A giddy Wafp around her flies. 
He now advances, now retires, 
Now to her neck and cheek afpircs ; 
Her fan io vain defends her charms. 
Swift he returns, again alarms. 
For by rcpulfe he bolder grew, 
Perch'd on her lip, and fipt the dew. 

She frowns, flie frets. Good gods, fhe crie)/ 
Protedt me from thefe t^azing flies ! 
Of all the plaguea.that heaven hath fent 
A Wafp is, mo'ft impertinent. 

The hovering inf<tf6l thus complain'd. 
Am I then flighted, fcorn'd, difdain'd^ 
Can fuch offence your anger wake ? • 
' Twas beauty caus*d the bold miflak'e. 
Thofe cherry lips that breathe perfume!* 
That cheek fo ripe with youthful bloom, 
Made me with ftrong defire purfue 
The fairefl peach that evtT grew. 

Strike him not, Jenny, Doris cries^ 
Nor mardet Wafps, like vulgar flies, 
For though he's free (to do him righty 
1 he creature's civil and polity. 

B 
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In ecdafies away he pofts, 
Whcre-e*er he came the favour boafts. 
Bra^s how her fweetelt tea he lips, 
Atid fhews the fugar on his lips. 

The bint alarm 'd the forward crew, 
Sure^ of fuccefs away they flew ; 
They (hare the dainties of the day, 
Round her with muCic airy play. 
And now they flutter, now they reft, 
Nowfoar again, and fldni her bread. 
Nor were they banifh'd, till flie found 
That Wafps have Hiagt, and felt the wound. 

FABLE IX. 

The Boll and the Mastiff. 

Ceek you to train your fav'ritc boy ? 
Each caution, every care employ. 
And ere you venture to confide. 
Let his preceptor's heart be try'd: 
Weigh well his manners, life, and £cope» 
On thefe depends thy future hope. 

As on a time, iti peaceful reign, 
A Bull enjoy 'd the flowVy plain, 
A M'aftifFpafs'd; inflam'd with ire,' 
His eye-balls (hot indignant fire. 
He foam*d, he rag*d with thirfl of blood. 

Spurning the ground the monarch (kooi. 
And roar'd aloud. Sufpend the fighc 
la a whole Skin, gPi ileep^ to-oigjb^^^ 
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Or tell me, ere the battle rage, ' 

What wrongsprovoke thee td engage ? 
Is it ambition fires thy breaft. 
Or avarice that ne*er can reft ? 
From thefe alone unjuftly fprings 
The world -deftroying wrath of kings. 

The furly Maftiff thus returns* 
Within my bofom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name. 
Whom poets fing, I fight for fame : 
The butcher's fpirit-ftirring mind ' 
To daily war my youth inclin'd. 
He train'd me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed. 

Curd dog, the Bull reply'd, no morcf 
I wonder at thy thirft of gore, 
For thou (beneath a butcher train *d, 
Whofc hands with cruelty are ftain'd; 
His daily murders in thy yiew,) 
Mufl, like thy tutor, blood purfue. ; 

Take then thy fate. With goring wotklftf 
At once he lifts h'ikk from the ground. 
Aloft the fprawling hero flies. 
Mangled he falls, he howls and dies; 
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The ELEPHANt and the Bookseller, 

'T'^E.man, who with undaunted toils ^ 
£ub unknowa Teas to unknown ((Ah 
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WiA rarious wonders feafts his fight : ^ 
What ftranger wonders does he write I 
We read, and in (iLTcription view 
Creatures which Atlam never knew ; 
For, when we rifqae no contradidlion. 
It prompts the tongue to deal in fidion/ 
Thofe things that ilanlc rae or you, 
I grant are flrange, yet may be uue. 
Who doubts that Elephants ire found 
For fcience and for fenfe renoun'd ? 
Borri records their llrengih ofparts. 
Extent of thought, and skill in arts ; 
How they perform the law's decrees. 
And favc the ftate the hangmap's fees ^ 
And how by travel undcriland 
The language of another land. 
Let thofe, who queftion this report. 
To Pliny's antient page refort. 
How learn 'd was that fagacious breed ! 
Who now (like then)) the Greek* can read} 

As one of «hefc, in days of yore, 
Rummag'd a iliop of learning o'er, # 
Not like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 
A book his curious eye detains, 
Where, with exacted care and pains. 
Were every beaft and bird portray'djr- 
That e'er the fearch of man fiirvey'd, 
Their natures and their powers \yei"e wrk 
With all the pride of human wit ; 
The page he with attention fpread, . 
And thus rem^k'd oq what he read- 
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Man with ftrong reafon is endow'd j 
A bealt fcarce inftindt is allow'd : 
But let this author's worth be try'd, 
*Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he difcern the diff'rent natures, 
And weigh the pow'r of other creatures, 
Who by the partial work haih fho\yn 
He knows £o little of his own ? 
How falfly is the fpaniel drawn ! 
pid man from hrm firfi: learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He, the chief flatt'rer nature made I 
Go, man, the ways of courts difcern, 
You'll find a fpaniel Hill might Iqarn^ 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenfure, or his wonder ? 
From courtiers tricks, and lawyers arts. 
The fox might -well improve his parts. 
The lion, wolf, and tiger's brood, 
He curfes for their thiril of blood ; 
Bat is not man to man a prey ? 
Beafls kill for hunger, men for pay. 

The Bookfeller, who heard him fpeak. 
And faw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, what a genius have I found ! 
Then thus addrefs'd with bow profound. 

Learn 'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Againft the fenfelefs fons of men, 
Or write the hiftory of Siam, 
No man is better pay then I am ; 
Or, fince you're learn 'd in Greek, let's fee 
Something againft the Trinity. 

B 3 
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■'' -^ • •'* ' ' 

"Wfaeo wrinkling with a fneer his tnink» 

Ji'nencl, quoth the Elephant, you're driii^ ; 

fe*en keep your money, and be wife ; 

Leave man on man to criticife, 

j^or that you ne'er can want a pen 

iAmong the fenfelefs Tons of men. 

They unprovok'd will court the fray. 

Envy's a fharper fpur than pay, 

1^0 author ever fpar'd a brother, 

^AVits are game-cocks to one another. 



FABLE XI. 

The Peacock, the Turicby, and the GpqsE* 

... J- . 
Tn beauty faults confpicous grow, 

f The fmalleft fpeck is feen in fnow* 

As near a bam by hunger led, 

A Peacock with the poultry fed ; 

>lll view'd him with an envious eye. 

And mock'd his gaudy pageantry : . 

He, confciousoffuperiour merit. 

Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit» 

Jlis ftate and dignity afTumes^ 

And to the fun difplays his plumes. 

Which, like the heavn's o'er-arching skies. 

Are fpangled with a thoufand eyes ; 

The circling rays and varied light 

At once confound their dazzled fight^ 

On ev'ry tongue dctra^ion burns. 

And malice prompts their fplecn by turnsj 
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Mark* with what infolence and pride 
^fht creature takes his haughty (Iridey 
The Turkey cries. Can fpleen contain ? 
Sure never bird was half fo vain ! 
But were intrinfk merit feen. 
We Turkeys have the whiter skin. 

From tongue to tongue they caught abu£b ; 
And next was heatd the hiffing Goofe. 
*What hideous legs ! what filthy claws 1 
} fcorn to cenfure little flaws. 
Then what a horrid fqualing throat ! 
£v'd owls arc frighted at the note. 

True. Thofe are faults, the Peacockeries, 
My fcream, my flianks, you may defpife: 

But fucb blind critics rail in yain. 

> 

What> overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your fcorn and fport) 
The Turkey or the Goofe fupport, 
And did ye fcream with hariher found, 
Thofe faults in you had ne'er been found ; 
To all apparent beauties blind, 
^ach blemifh (Irikes an envious mind. 

Thus in affemblies have I feen 
A nymph of brighteft charms and roiei| 
Wake envy in each ugly face ; 
And buzzing fcandal fills the placp. 
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FABLE XII. 

Cupid, Hymen, and Plutus. 

AS Cupid in Cythera's grove 

EmployM the lefier pow'rs of love ; 
Some fliapc the bow, or jit the (Iring, 
Some give the taper (haft its wing, . 
Or turn the poli(h'd quiver's moid, 
Or head the darts with tempered gold. 

Amidft their tojt and various care. 
Thus Hymen, with afTuming air, 
Addrefs'd the God. Thou purblind chit. 
Of aukward and ill-judging wit» \ 

If matches are no better made, 
At once I niuft forfwear my trade. 
You fend me fuch ill-coupled folks, 
That 'tis a0iame to fell them yokes. 
They fquabble for a pin, a feather. 
And wonder how they came together. 
The husband's fullen, dogged, fhy. 
The wife grows flippant in reply ; 
He loves command and due reflri<Slion, 
And (he as well likes contradiction ; ' 
She never flavifhly lubmits, 
She'll have her will, or have her fits ; 
He this way tugs, (he t'other draws. 
The man grows jealous, and with caufc ; 
Nothing can fave him but divorce, ' > 
And here the wife complies of courfe. 
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When, fays tjie Boy, had I to do 
With either your affairs or you ? ^ 

I ne?ec idly fpepd my darts ; 
Vou trade in mercenary hearts : 
For fettlemeojs tjie lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is my hand witnefs to the deed ? 
If they like cat and dog agree, 
Co rail at Plutus, not at me. 

Plptuft appeared, and faid ; 'Tis truc» 
In marriage, gold is all their view ; ' 
They feek not beauty, wit, or fenfe^ 
And love is feldom |he prietence* 
All offer inccnfQ j^t my fhrine. 
And I alone the bargain fjgn. 
How can Belinda blame her fate i 
She only ask'd a great eflate. 
Doris was rich enough, 'tis true« 
Her lord mufl give her title too ; 
And ev'ry man, or rich, or poor, 
A fortune afks and afks no more.' • 

Av'rice, whatever fhape it bears» 
Maft flill be couple^ with its care. 



FABLE Xllf. 



The Tame Stag. 



AS a young Stag the thicket pa(t. 
The branches held hh aoUcrs faft» 
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A clown, whofaw the captive hung^ 
Acrofs the horos his halter flung. 

Now, fafeljT hamper'd in the cord, 
]FIe bore the prefent to his lord : 
His lord was plea^'d : as was the down, - 
When he was tipt with half-a-ci'own. * 
The Stag was brought before his wife. 
The tender lady begg'd his life. 
How fleek*s the skin ! how fpeck'd like ermine ( 
Sure never creature was fo charming ! 

At firil within the yard confin'd, 
He flies and hides from all mankind; 
Now bolder grown, with fix'd amaxe 
And didant awe prefumes to gaze. 
Munches the linnen on the lines. 
And on a hood or apron dines ; 
He fteals my little mafter's bread; 
Follows the fervants to be fed ; 
Nearer and nearer now he ftands. 
To feel the praife of patting hands ; 
Examines every flft for meat, 
And though repuls'd difdains retreat^ 
Attacks again with le^elPd horns, 
And man, that was his terror, fcorns. 

Such is the country maiden's fright, 
"When firfl a red -coat is in fight : 
^ehind the door flie hides her face. 
Next time at diflance eyes the lace ; 
She now can all his terrors ftand, 
]Mor from his fqeeze withdraws her hand : 
She plays familiar in his arras. 
And ev Vy foldier hath his charms ; 
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From tent to tent (he fpreacjls h«r flame : 
"t^or cuftoia conquers fear ap4 (h Wf9. 

■ } 

F A B fc E XIV. 

The Monkey who had |ee9 |be Wof14« 

A MONKEY, to reform t]ie times, 

RefoW'd to viGc foreign dimea ; 
]F*or men in diflaot regions roam 
fTo bring politer manners home s 
So forth he fii^re^, all toil de6ea t 
Misfortune ferves to make us wife. 

At length the treacherous fnare was lakli 
Poor Pug was caught, to town convey '4»- 
irhere fold; (How envy^d was hU dooQ|» 
Made captive in a lady's room I) 
Proud as a lover of his chains. 
He day by d$)F her favour gains. 
Whene'er the duty of the day. 
The toilette call^ ; with n^imic play 
He twirls her knots, he cr^ck^ bctr £||i\» 
Like any other gentleman, 
in vifits too his parts and w^t, 
Whenjefls grow dull, werefuretohtt* 
Proud with applaufe, he thought his mi^ 
In every courtly art re&n*()> 
Like Orpheus burnt with public; 3e;^}, 
To civilize the Monkey- well ; 
So watch'd occafioo, broke his chs^ii!. 
And fought his native woods a^aji^. 
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The hairy iylvans round him prefit 
Aftonifh^d at his ftrut and drefs, 
iSome praife his fleeve, and others glot^ 
Upon his rich embroidered coat, 
^is drapper perriwig commending, 
With the black tail behind depending; 
His powder'd back, above, below, 
)Like heary frofls, or fleecy fnow ; 
But all, with envy and deHre, 
His flutt'ring (houlder-knot admire. 

Hear, and improve, he pertly cries; 
I come to make a nation wife ; 
Weigh your own worth ; fupport your place. 
The next in rank to human race. 
In cities long I pafs'd my days. 
Conversed with men, and learn 'd their ways ; 
Their drefs, their courtly manners fee; 
Reform your ft ate, and copy me. 
iSeek ye to thrive ? In flatt'ry deal, 
Your fcorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends. 
But ufe them for your private ends, 
3tint not to truth the flow of wit, 
Be prompt to lie, whene'er 'tis fit; 
Bend all your force to fpatter merit ; 
Scandal is converfation's fpirit ; 
Boldly to every thing pretend. 
And 4;nen your talents (hall commend; 
I knew the great. Obferve me right. 
So fhali you grow like man polite. 

He fpoke, and bow'd^ With muttVing jaws 
The wondring circle jrioa'd appl«iife» . . 
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.. Kcnx^, warm with raalicfe, enry, fpitc^ 
Their, mod obliging friends they bite, 
^nd fond to copy, human ways, 
Pradlife new mifchiefs all their days* 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for fchool, 
"With travel finifhes the fool; 
Studious of every coxcomb's airs. 
He drinks, games, drefTes, whores, and fweard/ 
Overlooks with fcorn all virtuous arts. 
For vice is fitted to his parts/ 
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The Philosopher and the PnEASAMTt* 

'J'h e Sage, iwak'd at early day, , 

Through the defep foreft took his way j 
Drawn by the mufic of the groves. 
Along the winding gloom ht. roves 5 
from tree to tr^e, the warbling throats 
Prolong the fweet alternate notes; 
But where he paft he terror threw, 
The fong broke ihort, the warblers flewn 
The thruihes chatter'd with affright. 
And nightingales abhorr'd his fight; 
Ali animals before him ran 
To (hun the hateful fight of man. 

. "Whence is this dread of every creature? 
fly ihey our figqtc or our nature J 
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As thus he walk'd in mufing thdught^ 
His ear imperfe^ accents caught ; 
With cauyous (lep he nearer dfew, 
By the thick ftiade conceal 'd ft6m view : 
Hi^h on the branch a Pheafant (lood^ 
Around her all her lift'ning brood. 
Proud of the blelfings of hei* i^&. 
She thus a mother's Care expreft. • 

No dangers here fhall circuitxvent,^ 
Within the woods enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture truft 
Than man ; of animals the wofft ; 
In him ingratitude you find, 
A vice peculiar to the kind. 
The fheep, whqfe annual fleecers dy'd, . 
To guard his health, and ferve his pride^ 
Forc'd from his fdid and native plain, 
Is in the cruel fhamfbles flain. 
The fwarms, who, with induftrious skill, 
His hives with' wax and honey fiJl, 
in vain whole fummer days employed. 
Their ftores are fold, their racf deflroy'd. 
What tribute fronf the goofe is paid ! 
Does not her wing aJl fcience jiid i 
Does it not lovers hearts explain. 
And drudg^ tcf ratfe the merchant's gain f 
What 'now rewards this general ufe i 
He takes the quill's, and eats, the goofc. 
Man then avoid, detell his ways. 
So fafety (hall prolong your days. 
When fervices are thus acquitted. 
Be fare we Phesdancs aiuft be ijpiixa&' 
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FABLE XVI. 

The Pin and the Neidls. 

A piNy who long had ferv'd a beauty* 

Proficient in the toilette's duty, 
^ad form'd her fleeve, confin'd her hair^ 
Or given her knot a fmarter air, 
Now neareft to her heart was plac'd» 
I^ow in her manteau's fail difgrac'd ; 
iut could (he partial fortune blame. 
Who faw her lovers ferv'd the fame ? 
At length from all her honours caft. 
Through various turns of life fhe paft; 
Now glittered on a taylor's arm. 
Now kept a beggar's infant warm. 
Now, rang'd within a mifer's coat, 
Contributes to his yearly groat, 
Now, rais'd again from low approach. 
She vifits in the dolor's coach ; 
Here, there, by various fortune toft. 
At lad in Grefham hall was lofl. 

Charm 'd with the wonders of the fhoWr 
On every fide, above, below, 
She now of this or that enquires, 
What leaft was underftood admires ; 
rris plain, each thing fo flruck her mind* 
Her head's of virtuofo kind. 

And pray what's this, and this, dear Sir? 
A Acedlc, fays th'interprfter. 
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She knew the name. And thus the fool 
Addrefs'd her as a taylor's too], 

A needle with that filthy (looe. 
Quite idle, all with ruft o'ergrown ! 
You better might empldy your parts. 
And aid the fempftrefs in her arts. 
But tell me how the frieiidftiip grew 
Between that paultry flint and you ? 

Friend, fay^ the Needle, ceafe to blame \ 
I follow real worth and fame. 
Know*{l thou the loadftone's power and arf/ 
That virtue virtues can impart ? 
Of all his talents I pfartake. 
Who then can fuch a friend forfakd ? 
*Tis I direft the pilot's hand. 
To (hun the rbcksi and treacherous fand i 
By me the diftant world is known. 
And either India is our own. 
Had I with milliners been bred. 
What had I been ? the guide of thready 
And drudg'd as ^vulgar. needles do. 
Of no more confequence than you. 

FAB L t XVII. 

The Shepherd's Dog and the WOLt. 

A W OLF, with hunger fierce and bold. 

Ravaged the plains, and thinn'd the fokl: 
Deep in the woods Tecure he lay. 
The thefts of night regal'dthe days 
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in vain the (hepherd's wakeful care 
Had fpread the toils, and watch'd the fnardj 
In Tain the Dog'purfu'd his paee,' 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chace. 
• As Lightfoot rang'd the foreft rounds 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. 

Let us a while the war fufpend. 
And reafoQ as from friend to friend. 

A truce, replies the Wolf? 'Tis dontf. 
The Dog the parley thus-begun. 

How can that flrong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defencelefs kind ? 
Thofe jaws (hould prey on nobler foodj 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood;' 
Great fouls with gen'rous pity melt. 
Which coward tyrants never felt : 
How harmlef^ is our fleecy care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy fpare^ • 

Friend, fays the Wolf, the matter weighs 
Nature defign'd us beafts of prey ; 
As fuch, when hunger finds a treat, 
*Tis ncceflary wolves fhould eat. 
If mindful of the bleating weal, 
Thy bofom burns with real zeal. 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord befeeeb. 
To him repeat thel moving fpeech ; 
A wolf eats fheep but now and then^ 
Ten thoufands are devoured by men^ 
An open foe may prove a curfe, 
But a pretended friend is nroife, 

C 
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FABLE XVIIL 
The Pa I II T £ R, mho |)]e«£9d No Bocly «ad V^tttf 

T EST men fufpe^l youi tale ontrae^ 

Keep probability ia view. 
The traveler, leaping o'er thofe bonadsV 
The credit of his dock cobfounds ; 
IVho with bis tongue hath armies routed 
Makes ev*n his real coarage doubteiL 
But flatt'ry never feeoM abfurd^ 
The flattered always lalLeyour word; 
Iropoifibilities feero ji}(l, 
They take the ilro(ige(f |frftife t>n iruff ; 
Hyperboles, though ne^erfp. great, 
^'ill Aill^xmie ihort of felf-coocek.r 

So very like a Painter dtew, 
That every eye the pi^ure knew ; 
He hit complexion, feature, air/ 
Sojud, the life itfelfvas there. 
No flattVy with his colottrs laid. 
To bloom f eflor d the faded maid ; 
He gave each mufde all rts flreng^b 
The mouth, the chin, the nofe's lengthy 
His honed pencil, touched with truth. 
And mark*d the date of age and youtb'. 

He lofl his friends, his pradlife faiPd^ 
Truth ibouldnot always be r6?eaJr*c^^ 
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in dutly piles his pid^ure.s lay^ 
For no ODe fent the jfecood pay. 

Two buftos, fraught with ,fyj5rygrafip^ 
A Venus' and Apollo's face* 
-Me placed in view ; refol?'d to^ikafe, 
Whoever fate, he dre\v .froin thefe. 
From thefe coxr^<aedjejrery featujcc. 
And fpirited each auk^yard creatuce. 

All things were fet ; the.hout ,yrgs <;^p;yb» 
His pallet ready o'er his thuoxb. 
My lord appeared, a;nd (eatjtd »g|it 
In proper attitude an^ light, 
The Painter looked, he sketched the piec<i^ 
Then dipt his pencil, talked of Greece^ 
Of Titian's tints, of Guido's ait; 
Thofe eyes, my lord, the fpirit there 
Might well a Riiph^crs.haQjcl tej|utre» 
"f give them all their native fire ; 
The feature fraught with fenfe and ]Eirit 
* Tou'il grantare very hard to hit. 
But yet with patience youitiallTiew' 
As much as paint and art can do. 

Obferve the work. My lotd reply'<j^ 
'Till now I thought irij mouth wa^ .wif^^i 
Befides, my nofe is fome;,what long, 
I>ear Sir, for me *tis far too yoQng. 

Oh, pardptn n^e,.theattift cry'id^ 
in this we painters mad decide. 
The piece even comipoin eyesuj^ji/ljlri^l^ 
1 wartant it exttemely. like. 

My lord examined it anew ; 
1^9 looking-glafs feem'd half fo f{i^/ 
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A lady came, with boi;row'd grace 
He from his V^nus forni'd her face. 
Her lover prtus'd the painter's art ; 
So like the pidbure in his heart ] 
To every age forn^ charm he lent, 
Ev'n beauties were almoft content. 

Through all thtf town His art they prars'd^' 
His cuftom grew, his price was rais'd'. 
Had he thermal likenefs fhown, 
Would any man the pidlure own ? 
But when thus hapjjily he wrought. 
Each found the Hkcnefs in his thought/ 



FABLE XfX. 

Th€ Lion and the Cub; 

JJOW fond are men of rule and place, 

Who court it from the mean and baft T 
Thefe cannot bear an equal nigh, 
But from fuperior merit fly ; 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke, 
And lofe their hours in afe and fmokc; 
There o*er fome petty club prefide. 
So poor, fo paultry is there pride 1 
Nay, even with fools whqje nights will fit," 
In hopes to be fupreme in wit. 
If thefe can read, to thefe I write. 
To fet their worth in trueft light, 
A Lion- Cub, of fordid mind/ 
Avoided all the Ikfti kind | 
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Fond of applaufe» he fought the fea(l$ 

Of vulgar and ignoble beafls. 

With a{fes all his time he fpent. 

Their club s perpetual prefident. 

He caught their manners, looks, and airs % 

An afs in every thing, but ears 1 

If e'er his highnefs meant a joke. 

They grinn'd applaufe before he fpoke : 

Put at each word what fhouts of praife ! 

Good gods ! how natural he brays I 

Elate with flatt'ry and conceit. 
He feeks his royal (ire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to (how his parts. 
His highnefs brays, the Lion (larts. 

Pappy, that curft vociferation 
Betrays thy life and converfation ; 
Coxcombs, an ever-noify race, 
Are trumpets of their own difgrace. 

Why fo fevere, the Cub replies ? 
Oar fenate always held me wife. 

How weak is pride, returns the fire. 
All fools are vain, when fools admire ! 

But know, what ftupid afies prize^ 
lions and noble beafts defpife. 
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FABLE ^X. 



P^ 



The Old ki« ihd rfie Cdck. 

E STRAIN yoar fcliild : you'll fooii belie v J 
The text*, which fays, we fprung from fivi; 



As ao old Hen led Forth her train, 
And feem*d to peck to fhew the grain ; 
She rak'd the chaff, (he fcratch'd the grotind^ 
And glean 'd the fpacious yard around. 
A giddy chick, to try her wings, 
On the weirs narrow margin firings, 
And prone fhe drop$. The mother's bri^aft 
All day with fprrow was poffeft. 

A cock (he met ; her fon (he kne^^ 
And in her heart, aff^dion grew. 

My fon, fays (he, J grant jrour yeaw 
HaT^ reached beyond a itibther's caVel'^ 
I fee you vigVous, ftrong, and bold^ 
I hear with joy your triumphs told* 
*Tis not from cocks thy fate I dread: 
But let thy eyer-^ary tread 
Avoid yon well ; that fatal place 
Is fure perdition to our race, 
print this my counfel on thy bread ; 
To the juft gods I leave the reft. 

He thank 'd her care ; yet day by day 
Hjs bofom burn'd to difobey» 
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And every time the well he faw, 
8porD'd in his heart the foolifh law ; 
Near and more near each day he drew 
And loDg*d tQ try the dang'rous view. 

Why was this idle charge ? he criet i 
l^et courage female fears defpife. 
Or did (he doubt my heart was brave^ 
And therefore this injuodion gave ? 
Or does her harveil (lore the place, 
A treafure for her younger race ? 
And would (he thus n^y fearch prevent? 
I ftand refolv'd, and dare th' events 

Thus faid. He mounts the margia-s roqnd. 
And pries into the dep^ profound. 
He (Iretch'd his neck ; aod from bdow 
With ftretching neck advanc'd a foe ; 
"With wrath his rdSed pltinies he f e^rs. 
The foe with rufl|ed plumes appears ; 
Threat anfwer*44iirea<, his fary grew, 
Headlong to meet the war 4ie flew $ 
But when the WBtrf de*th kt fovtnd^ 
He thus lamented, as he drown'^. 

I ne*er had been in this ceadmoii 
Bu( fqr my Brother's prtfhibtcioa. 
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FABLE XXI. 

« 

Tho Rat-catcher aod Cats, 

HE rats by night fuch mifchief dicl» 
Betty was every morning chid : 
They undermined whole tides of bacon. 
Her cheefe was fapp'd, her tarts were taken. 
Her paflies, fenc'd with thickefi paile. 
Were all demolifh'd and laid wafte. 
She curs'd the cat for want of duty, 
Who left her foes a conflant booty. 

An engineer, of noted ikill, 
Engag'd to (lop the growing ill. 

From room to rpofn he now furreys, 
Their haunts, their works, their fecret ways. 
Finds where they Tc^pe an ambufcade, 
And whence the nightly fally'$ ipade. 

An envious Cat, froni place to place» 
Unfeen, attends his filent pace : 
Shefaw, that, ifhistrade went on. 
The purring race mud be undone ; 
So, fecretly removes his baits. 
And every flratagem defeats. 

Again he fets the poifon'd toils, 
And pufs again the labour foils. 

What foe (to fruftrate my defigns) 
My fchemes thus nightly countermines ? 
Incens'd, he cries : this very hour 
The wretch (hall bleed beneath my power. 
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So {aid, A ponderous trap he brought* 
And in the fad poor pufs was caught. 
* Smuggler, fays he, thou (halt be made 
A Tidim to our lofs of trade. 

The captive Cat, with piteous mews, 
For pardon, life, and freedom, fues, 
A (i(ler of the fcience fpare. 
One int'red is our common care* 

Wha^ infpleoce ! the roan reply 'd. 
Shall cats with us the game divide f 
"^Vere all your interloping band 
£xtingui(h'd, or expell'd the land. 
We Rat-catcl}ers might raife our fees. 
Sole guardians of auction's cheefe 1 ' 

A Cat, who faw the lifted knife. 
Thus fpoke, and fav'd her (ifter's life« 

In ev'ry age and clime we fee. 
Two of a trade can ne*er agree, 
£ach hates his neighbour for encroaching t 
Squire ftigmatizes iquire for poaching; 
Beauties with beap^es are in arms ; 
And fcandal pelts each Qther's charms ; 
Kings too their neighbour kings dethrone. 
Id hope to make the world their own. 
But let us limit our defires, 
^lot war ly^e beauties, kings, and fquir^Si 
Tot though we both one prey purfue, 
^bere*s game enough for us and yoiii^ 
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The Goat without t Betri, 

'npis certsun, thattfie modini ^tiXoiis 

Derpend among the troUd, like flkfliiiMii* 
Excufe me then ;* if ptide, ^oheett, 
(The manners of the fair and grebi) 
I give to nionkies, a^, ^V^g^t 
Fleas, owls, goaU^ (KilterSies tod hogs. 
I faj, that thefe ate pfoiid. What thenl 
I never faidy they c^Mal ifiei^. 

A Goat (as rain ai ^t aifi h(e\ 
Affe^cd (ingularity : ^ 

Whepe*er Hth^y iMk^ife feimid, 
He roird i^pon kh^^&^aht grodtid. 
And then with fotd fti<tcntioii ftoed 
Fix'd o*er his imttge in ^be BtiaA. 

I hate my <h>irzy h6a¥d, <ive ^ries % 
My youth is loft 4n ^bfs ^(gdffr, 
pid not the females know my yigtxtitf 
Well mightthty lothe thb pev*ti«nd €gnm, '^ 

Refql vM to fflfi^otke hh tiftggy ^kot^^ ' ' 
He fought the bai^r'df i^ f kee. 
A flippant monkey, fpruce and fmart» 
Hard by, profefs*d the dapper art ; 
His pole with pewter bafons hung, 
plack rotteo teeth in ord^r firung^ 
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RaogM cups, that in khU Hi/MdW ftdti^i 
Lto*d with red rags, to bok lik£ teo<9^^ 
Did well his threefpld trade explain, 
VJ^o {hav*d, drew teeth, and breath 'd aveiq. 

The Goat h^ Welcomes Witft sA al^ 
And feats him in his wooden chair, 
Mouth, nbfe; in'd ihUhli ih^ iStfrer hidM; 
Light, fmooth, and fwift, the razor glides, 

1 hope jrBtif ciifltiifi; Si^, f^yi pdg; 
Sure never face ^as hilt Co fitlbg \ 
The Gpa^ impatieHi Ibr ii)^fttife) 

Swift to %he neigHb*Hng hill ^\hiYz%% \ 

The (haggy people grinn'd iAd ftaf 'd. 
Heighday ! yAW% Wbi^ > ifM6ni k ^M f 

Say, brother, whenefe the ii^h diigrtK^ ? 

What envious hand Ukh rii^M ^bb^ filtft f 
When thus thb {bp ^ilh (HiflH brfc^Ml. 

Are beards by civil naltbtV^ WbVn ! 

Ev'b Mufcovites l^aVe ^W*d tb^ir^ik; 

Shall we, like formal CapbcM, 

Stubborn in prid^, Va^Ri the mbdc. 

And bear abo6t ti^% Iriiir^ load ? 

Whene'er we throtigh the Vimjfc fcrajj^ 

Are we not mock*d tikh^ iihfe ^y, 

lofulted witb !6nd Yl^\^ ^Tcoi«, 

By boys our beai^^^iTgt^'a kftfl ttti% ? 
Were you no ^iifre m)s ^ts t6 ^iyt'B, 

Brother, I gnMt ydu I'cafdi WMl*, 

Replies a befar^Ted tMtf. Bd(rffe> 

If boys can irionfflfy Vhy pr?it> 

How wilt thov ftand the'rtdigM 

Pf pvr whole faotflc? Iffi^ iO<6l1 



AA V A B L E S^ 

Coxcombs, diftioguiih'd from the r^Btg 
Tp all but coxcombs are a jeft« 

FABLE XXIII. 

The Olp Woman and her Cats, 

!!L\7ho friendfhip with a knave hath made^ 

Is judg'd a partner in the trade. 
The matron who conduds abroad 
A willing nymphy is thought a bawd; 
And if amodelt girl is fe^n * 
"With one who cures a lover's fpleen» 
We guefs her not extremly nice. 
And only iff\fti to )know he^ ptic^. 
*Tis thus^ that on the choice of friends 
Pur good or evil name depends. 

A wrinkled hag^ of wicked fame* 
Befide a little fmoaky flame 
iSat hov'ring, pinch*d with age. and froft ; 
Her fhriveird hands, with veins emboft* 
Upon her knee^ her weight fuflainsy 
While palfy fhbok her crazy brains ; 
She mumbles forth her backward prayers^ 
An untam'd fcold of fourfcore years. 
About her fwarm'd a numerous brood 
Of Cats, who lank with hunger mew'd. 

Teaz'd with their cries her choler grew» 
And thus (he fputter'd. Hence, ye crew* 
Fool that I was, to entertain 
Such impsy fuch fi^^dsi a helliih train | 



Ilad'ye been never housed and ourft, 

I, for a witch, had ne'er been curft. 

To you I owe, that crouds of boys 

Worry me with eternal noife ; 

Straws laid acrofs my pace retard. 

The horfcfhoc's nail*d (each threshold's gnardY 

The ftunted broom the wenches hide. 

For fear that I fhould up and ride; 

They ftick with pins my bleeding feat. 

And bid me fhew my fecret teat. 

To hear you prat would vex a faint, 
Who hath mod reafoh' of complaint ? 
Replies a Cat. Let^s come to proof. 
Had we ne'er (larv*d beneath your roof,' 
We had, like others of our race. 
In credit liv'd, as beads of chace^ 
'Tis infamy to Cetve a hag ; 
Cats are thought imps, her broom anag j 
And boys againd our lives combine, 
Becaufe, 'tis faid, your Cats have nine* 



FABLE XXIV. 



The BtJTTERFLY and the SnAtLg 

^LL upftarts, infolent in place, 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 

As, in the fun-fhine of the monip 
iTBottcrfly (bvf newly bor^) 
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Sat prcHidly perkiriig on f f f?% ; 
With pert conceit t^ l)ofi^ ^ W^^ 
His wings (all glofiojif f9 k?^4) 
Bedropt with azure, jet, ^r^d gpj^^ 
Wide he difplays ; r^ fpfogfejl 4fyf 
llefleas hi^ .^yos ^^^l v^npup ^q^. 

Hisnowforgo^eojfia^d, a^^n;^. 
Beneath his houfe, .^i^ith ftiflfiy ^rgil . 

Crawls o'er the jgr^ft ; )^«i #ifiP -hp Al«y 
in wrath he to the gard>qr^:ics4 

What means ypu^j^/aftt>4^Uy,tpy, 
From choaking wej?d^ ^ip ^y fth|8cfft»i ■? 
Why wake y6(i to,t}ij?.«\9fr^iflg':?|:ai;C:- 
Why with new art? iCoritC^ >the y^s^r f? ^ 
Why glows the peach .wjt^ .(^ripfqnfbBC^j? 
And why the plam's.iftwi^ Wpi' 
Were they to fcaft his taft£.defiign!/i, 
'i'hat vermin of yp^f^ti^pus Jtwpd^ 
Crufti then the (low, ^he pUftiflg^fftiiP* 
So purge thy gs«dfin,ftop d{fgffi<;e. 

What arrogance ! the Snail rcply'd j 
How infolent is upftart pride ! 
Hadft thou not thus, with infult Vairf< 
I'rovok'd my patience to complain ) 
I had concealed thy meaner birth^ 
Nor trac'd.t^e-to^lil^e jfcum pf -c^ttHa 
For fcarce nine funs hate wak*d the hours,' 
To fwell the fruit, and.paitft. t^ |fl>9?^ Vs. 
Since I thy hurabler.Jife fur,ycy'fi. 
In bafe, and fordid guife array 'd j 
A hideous infe<a, jije, uw!e|ap, 
Y*u dragg'd a flow and ^^^ife^l^ 
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And frbm ybar (pder bowelt drew 
•Foal filin» and fpun the dirty due, 
I own my humble lifie, good friend; 
^nail was I born« and fnajl ihall i eJvL 
i^nd what's a butterfly ^ At beft. 
He's but a caterpilUr, drcft : 
And all thy race (a num'r4>u6 iised) 
Shall prove of caterpillar bixedf 
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The Sc Q44i «nd the P^i&^^t* 

^HB hilsband thus r^pnw'4 bis wife. 

Who deals in Hinder, liv.e$4Q iici&# 
Art thou the herald of difgrace, 
Denouncing war to all thy race ? 
Can nothing quell thy thundexts r^gi;. 
Which fpares noririend, nor.ie^tnor ^g^? 
'that vixen tongue of your^, my dear. 
Alarms xniraeigbboiirsfar and.n^ar ; 
Good gods 1 'TU like a rolling river. 
That mufm'ring flows, and flows for ever J 
Ne'er tir'd, peppetnal difcord fowingi 
Like fame, it gathers flrength by goings 
Heighday ! the flippant tongne replies^ 
ilow fole'mn is the fool I how wife ! 
Is nature's choicefl gift debarred ? 
Nay» frown not; for I will be beards 
Women of late are finely ridden^- 
A parrot's privilege forbidden I 
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You praife his talk, hi^ fquawling fong. 
But wives are always in the wrong. 

Now reputations flew in pieces 
Of mothers, daughters, aunts, and neices f 
She ran the Parrot's language o*er ; 
Bawd, huffy, drunkard, flatern, whore : 
On all the fex (he vents her fury, 
Tries and condemns without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
AlarmM cat, monkey, dogs, and birds ; 
All join their forces to confduild her, 
Pufs fpits, the monkey chatters round her« 
The yelping cur her heels aflaultiS, 
The magpye blabs out all her faults ; 
Poll, in the uproar, from his cage, 
With his reifiuke out-fcream*d her ragej 

, A parrot is for talking prii*d, 
But prattling women are defpis'd ; • 
She, who attacks another's honour^ 
Draws every living thing lipon her. 
Think, madam, when you flretch your luhgs/ 
That all your neighbours too have tongues ;r 
One flander mufl ten thoufand get, . 
The world with int'reft pays the debt. 
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FABLE XXVI. 

The Gua and the Mastiff. 

* 
A SNEAKING Car, the maker's fpjr; 

Rewarded for his daify lye. 

With fecret jealoufies and fears 

Set all together by th^ ears. 

Poor pufs to day was in difgrace. 

Another cat fopply'd her place ; 

The hound was beat, the madiff chiefs' 

The monkey was the room forbid. 

Each to bis ddarefl friend grew ihy. 

And none could tell the realbn why. 

. A plan to rob the bode was laid ; 

The thief with lore feduc'd the maid, 

CajoPd the Cdr, and ftrok'd his head; 

And bought his fecrefy with bread. 

He next the' mafHfT's honour try*d, 

Whofe honed jaws the bribe defy'd ; 

Re ftretch'd his hand to proffer more ; 

The furly dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the. Cur ; with indignation 
The mafter took his informatibn. 
Hang him, the villain's curs'd, he crieSj 
And round his neek the halter ties. 

The dog his humble fuit preferr'd« 
And begg'd in juftice to be heard. 
The mafter fat. On j^ther hand 
The cited dogs confronting dandy . 

D 
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The Cur the bloody tale relates. 
And, like a lawyer, aggravates. 

Judge not unheard, th^ madiff qry'^/ 
But weigh the caufe of either fide, 
Think not that trpach'ry can be juft» 
Take not informers words on trud ; 
They ope their hand to every pay^ 
And you and me by turns betray- ^ 

He fpoke. And all the truth appear '4* 
The Cur was hang*d, the maftiff dear'd. 



FABLE XXVIL. 
The Sick Man and the Angs&w' 

Ts there no hope ? the fick man faid. 

The filent do«5lor (hook his head, 
And took his leave, with figns of forroWf 
Defpairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the man with gafping breaitt* 
I feel the chilling wound of death* 
Since I mud bid the world adieu ; 
Let me my former life review. 
I grant, my bargains well were made» ' 
But all men over-reach in trade ; 
'Tis felf-defence in each profeifioo. 
Sure feif-defcnce is no tranfgreffiofi/ 
The little portion in my haodsa 
By good fecurity on lands, 
Is well increas'd. If unawares v' 
My juftice to myfelf and heirii/ 



F A B L E ^i ff 

Hath let my. debtor rot io jail, - 

For want of good fufficient ball ; 

If I by writ, or boDd, or deed, 

keduc'd a family to need, 

My will hath made the world amends i 

My hope on chanty depends. 

When I am number'd with the dead. 

And all my pious gifts are read, 

6y hea^'n and earth 'twill then be knowil,' 

My charities were amply fhown« 

^ An Angel came. Ah friend, he cry*d« 

No more in flattVing hope confide. 

Can thy good deeds in former time^ 

Outweigh the balance of thy crimes ? 

What widow or what ophan prays 

To crown thy life with length of days ? 

A pious action's in thy powV, 

Embrace with joy the happy hour ; 

Now, while you draw the vital air. 

Prove your intention is (incere : 

This inftant give a hundred pound ; 

Tour neighbours want, and you abooAd. 

But why fuch hail, the Tick Man whine?,' 
Who knows as yet what heav'n defignd? 
Perhaps I may recover ftill. 
That fum and more are in my will* 

Fool, fays the Vttion, now 'tis plain, 
Your life, yonrfoul, yourheay*n, was gainf 
From eycry fide, with all your might, 
You fcrap'd, and fcrap'd beyond your righlf. 
And after death would fain atone, 
By giving what is not your own,' 

D Z 
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While there is life, there's hope, he cry'd ^ 
Then whyfuch hafte f fo groan 'd and dy'd. 

» 

FABLE XXVII r. 

The Persian, the Sun, and the Clou&V 

f s there a Wd whom genias fire&, 

Whofe every thought the god iDfpires; 
When envy reads thisfndrrdas lines. 
She frets^ fhe rails, (he raves, (h& pines» 
Her hiifing fnakes with venom fwell. 
She caltis her vdnal train from hell. 
The fervihe fiends her nod obey. 
And all CurPs ^tfaors are in pay« 
Fame calls up calumny apd fpite. 
Thus fhadow owes its bil-th to light! 

As proftfate to the god of day 
With heart devour a Perfian Iky; 
His invocation thus'begun. 

Parent of good, all-feeing Sun,' 
Prolific beam, whofe rays difpeofe 
The various gifts of providence,' 
Accept our praife, olir daily prayer,' 
Smile on our fields, and blefs the year. 

A Cloud; who mock'd his grateful tODgut^ 
The day with fudden darknefs hung. 
With pride and envy fwell'd, aloud 
A voice thus thuuder'dfrom th^ cloudw' 
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Weak is this gaudy god of thine. 
Whom I at vM forbid to fhine ; 
Shall I oor vows, nor incenfe know ? 
Where praife is dae, the praife beftov. 

With fervent zeal the Perfian roov'd» 
Thus the proud calumny reproy'd. 

It was that God, who claims my prayer, 
Who gaye thee birth, and raised thee there: 
When o'er his beams the yeil is thrown. 
Thy fubdance is but plainer fliown. 
A paffing gale, a pu0* of wind 
Difpels thy thickeft troops combin'd. 

The gale arofe ; thfi yapor toft 
(The fport of winds) in air was loft ; 
The glorious orb the day refines* 
Thus enyy breaks, thus merit fhines^ 



FABLE XXIX. 

The Fo^ at the point of death. 

A FOX, in life's extreme decay. 

Weak, fick, and faint, expiring lay; 
All appetite hath left his maw. 
And age difarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His num'rous race around him ftand 
To learn their dying fire's command ; 
He rais'd his head with whining moan, 
And thus was heard the feeble tone. 
Ah bus, from eyil ways depart, 
crimes lie heavy on my heart. 
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JSee, fee, the murder'd geefe appear I 
Why are thofe bleeding turkeys there i 
"Why all around this cackling train. 
Who haunt .my ears for chicken ilain ^ 

The hungry foxes round them (lai'd* 
And for the promised feaft prepared. 

Where, Sir, is al) this dainty cheer i 
Kor turkey, goofe, nor hen, is here : 
Thefe are the phantoms of your brain. 
And your fons lick their lips in vain. 

O gluttons, fays the drooping fire, 
Kedrain inordinate deGre ; 
Your liquVifh tad you (hall deplore, 
W^hen peace of confci^nce is no more. 
Does not the hound betray our pace, 
And gins and guns defiioy our race I 
Thieves dread the fearching eye of power, 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old-age, (which few of us ihall know) 
^ow puts a period to my woe. ' 
Would ypa true happinefs attain. 
Let honefty your pafHpns rein ; 
So live in credit and efteem, 
And, the good*name you loft, redeem. 

The counfel's good, a fox replies, 
Could we perform what you advife. 
Think, what our anceftors have done ; 
A line of thieves from fon to fon; 
To us defcends the long difgrace, 
And infamy hath marked our race. 
Though we, like harmtefs (beep, fliould fee4» 
lipopil in thought, in word, and decd> 



i^9V|hat&Ter hcft-rooft is decreased. 
We ihall be thought to /hare the feafl. 
The change fliall neyer be belier'd. 
A loft good name is ne'er retriev'd. 

Nay, then, replies the feeble Vox, 
(But, hark ! I hear a hen that clocks) 
Go, but be moderate in your food ; 
A chicken too mjght do me good. 



F A B L £ XXX. 

The SiTTiiro-Doo and the Partriocii. 

TThe ranging Dog the ilobble tries, 

Andfearehes every breeze that flies^; 
The fcent grows warm ; with eautiotts fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near. 
The men, in fileoce, far behii^d, 
Gonfcious of game, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, with experience wife. 
The fraudfiil preparation fpies. 
She mocks their toils, alai^ms her broody 
The covey fprtngs, and feeks the wood : 
But ere her certain wing (he trie», ^ 

Thus to the creeping fpaniel cries. 

Thou fawning flave to man's deceit. 
Thou pimp of kx Vy, fneaking cheat. 
Of thy whole fpecies thou di%race. 
Dogs (hould difown thee of their rzctl 
For if I judge their native partr, 
They're born with honeft open hearts, 

D4 
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Andy ere they ferv'd man's wicked endf^ * 
Were genVoas foes or real friends. 

When thus the Dog with fcornful fmile. 
Secure of wing thou ds^r'ft revile. 
Clowns are to poliih'd manners blind; 
How ign'rant is i^e ruftic mind ! 
Ky wortt^ fagacious courtiers fee. 
And to preferment rife like me. 
The thriving pimp» who beauty fets» 
Hath oft enhanced a nation's debts ; 
Friend fets his friend without regard ; 
And minifters his skill reward. 
Thus train 'd by |nan, I learnt his ways. 
And growing favour feafts my days. 

I might hslve guefs'd, the Partridge faid. 
The place where you were train'd spd fe4 i 
Servants a^e apt, an(l in a jtricc 
Ape to a hair thejr ;na(lef's yic^. 
You came from court, you fay. A4ieo> 
She faid, and to the cpvey flew* 



FABLE XXXI. 

The Univbrsal Apparition. 

A RAKB, by every pafEon rul'd. 

With every vice his youth had cool'd ; 
Difeafe his tainted blood aflTails, 
His fpirits droop, his vigour fails » 
'IVith fecret ills at home he pines, 
Aod| like iafirm Qld ^igCi decUiiies* 
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ASy twing*d with pain, he penfiTC fits , 
4^iid raves, and pray>, and fwears by fitt» 
A ghaflly phanjtQm, Jean and wan^ 
i^fore him rofe, and thus began. 

Ii\j name, pejhaps hath reached yonr ear; 
Attend, and be ^vis*d by care. 
Nor love, nor honpur, wealth nor pow*r# 
Can give the heart a chearfal hour, 
AVhen health is loft. Be timely wife : 
AVith health all tafte of pleafure flies. 

Thus faid, the phantom difappeart. 
The wary counfel wak'd his fears ; 
He now from all excefs abftains^ 
"With phyfic purifies hi^ veins ; . 
And, to procure a fober life, 
Refolves to venture on a wifi;. 

But now again the fpright afcends^ 
Where-e'er he walks his ear attends* 
Infinuates that kteauty's frail. 
That perfeverance muft prevail, 
AVith jealoufies his brain inflames* 
And whifpers all her lovers names ; 
In other hours flie reprefents 
kiis hottfliold cha^gei bis annual rents* 
Increafing debts, perplexing duns. 
And nothing for his younger fons. 
' Straight all his thought to gain he turns. 
And with the thirft of lucre bums ; 
But when poflefs'd of fortune's f^ore, 
The fpedre haunts him more and mor^* 
Sets want and mifery in view* 
Sold thieves and all the miprd'ring creW| 
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Alarms him KOtb eternal frights; ' 
Infefls his dream, or wakes his nightie 

How (hall he chafe this bideoas gneft f 
power may perhaps protedl his reft ; 
To power he rofe« Again the fpright 
Befets him morning, nopn, and night. 
Talks of ambittoo's tottVing feat. 
How envy perfecutes the great, 
pf rival hate, of treach'rous fnendfp 
And what difgrace his fall attends. 

The court he qutis to iy from Care^ 
And feeks the peace of rural air ; 
His groves, his fields, amos'd his bouri^ 
He prun'd his trees, herais*d hb flowers^; 
But Care again his fteps pnrfues, 
"Warns him^of blafts, of blighting dews> 
p f plundering infeds, fnails, andraios, 
And droughts thai ftarve the laboured pkujAr 
Abroad, at home, the fpeiflrre's there. 
In vsun we feek to fly from Care. 

At length he thusi the ghoft addreft. 
Since thou muft be my conftant gueft, 
Be kind, and follow me no more, 
For Carc> by ri^t, ftiottld go befoise* 
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FABLE XXXIL 

The Two Owi.1 9nd the Sfak&ow. 

'Pwo formal Owls together fat. 
Conferring thus is foleain cbftt. 
How is the modern tafte decayed i 
Where's the refpe^ to wifiiom paid ? 
Our worth the Grecian fages knew, 
They gave our fires the honour di»| 
They weighed the dignity of fowls* 
And pry*d into the depth of owls. 
Athens, the feat of learned fame, 
With gen'ral voice rever'd our name ; 
On merit title was coaferr*d, 
And all ador'd th' Athenian bird. 

Brother^ yon reafiDn well, replies 
The folemn mate, with half fhut eyes : 
Right. Athens was the feat of learning, 
And truly wifdom is dilcerning. 
Befides, on Pallas' helm we fit. 
The type and ornament of wit: 
But now, a(as, we're quite negkdted. 
And a pert fpar row's more rofyoAtd. 

A Sparrow,, who wak liSdg'd befide^ 
O'erhears them foot}ie'4ftacfa. other's pnd«» 
And thus he nimhlyiCfBts his beat. 

Who meets a fociiaiafl find conceit. 
I grant, you were at Athena graced. 
And on Minerva's heiiii' weije placed; 
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But eyery bird that wings the fky, 
Except an owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taught their fchools to know 
How falfe we judge by outward fhow. 
That we ihould never looks efteem» 
Since fools as wife as you might feem. 
Would ye contempt and fcom avoids 
Let your vain dory be deftroy'd ; 
Humble your arrogance of thought, 
Purfue the ways by nature taught. 
So ihall you find delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praife your care» 
So (hall fleek mice your chafe reward. 
And no keen cat find more regard. 



FABLE XXXIIL 
The CdURTiiR andPErOTBut. 

^Thbne'er a courtier's out of place 

The country (hehers his difgrace ; 
Where, doomed to exercife and health, 
His houfe and gardens own his wealth. 
He builds new fchemes, in hope to gaia 
The plunder of another reign ; 
Like Philip's fon would fain be doing. 
And fighs for other realms to ruin. 

As one of thefe (without his wand) 
Penfive, along the winding firand 
Employ'd the folitary hour 
In projcdts to regain his power; 
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*rhe wares in fpreading circlei raai'» 
Proteus arofe, and thus began. 

Came you from court ? For in your mien 
A felf- important air is feen. 

He frankly own'd his friends had trick'd him/ 
And how he fell his party's vi£Hm. 

Know, fays the god, by matchlefs fldll 
i change to every (hape at will ; 
But yet, I'm told at court you fee 
Thofe who prefume to rival me. 

Thus faid. A fnake, with hideous traiJy 
Proteus extends his fcaly mail. 

Know, fays the man, though proud in place,/ 
All courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like you, they take that dreadful form, 
6aik in the fun, and Ay the {Form ; 
Vi'ith malice hifs, with envy glote, 
And for convenience change thefr coat. 
With new got luftre rear their head. 
Though on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sndden the goda lion.ftands, 
He (hakes his mane, he fpurns the fands ; 
l^ow a fierce lynx* with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an afs, a fox, a bear. : 

Had 1 ne'er liv'd at court, he cries. 
Such transformation might furprife; J 

But there, in queft of daily game. 
Each able courtier adls the fame. 
Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in place, 
Their friends and fellows are their chace ; 
They play the bear's and fox's part, 
Mow rob by force, now fteal with art;* 
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They fometimes in the fenate bray^ 
Or, chaog'd again to beafts of prey^ 
Down from the Itoo to ch^ ape, 
Praftifc the frauds of every fhape. 

So faid. Upon the god he flies. 
In oords the ftruggling captire ties. ^ 

Now, Proteu8» now (to truth compefl^d / 
Speak, and confefs thy art excell'd. 
Ufe ftrength, furprife, or what you will. 
The courtier finds e?aiion (kill ; 
Not to be bound by any ties. 
And never forc'd to leave hit lies. 



FABLE XXXIV. 



T&e Mastiffs* 



n^ HOSE, who in quarrels interpofe^^ 
Mttft often ^ipe a bloody nofe. 

A MaftiiT, of trne Englifh bloody 
Lov*d fighting better then his food ; 
When dogs were foarliag for a bone/ 
He long'd to make the war his own^ 
And often found (when two contend) 
To interpofe obtained his end; 
He glory'd in bis limpiDg pace. 
The fears of honour feam'd his face/ 
In every limb a gaih appears. 
And frequent fights retrenched his €SM\ 
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As, on ft time, he heard from far 
ii'wo dogs engaged in noify war. 
Away he fcours and lays about him, 
Refolv'd no fray (hould be withont iam» 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies. 
And to the bold intruder cries, 

A cudgel (hall correct your manners. 
Whence fprung this curfed hate to tanners? 
While on my dog you vent your fpite; 
Sirrah,, 'tiis me you dare not bite. 

To fee the battle thus perplex'd. 
With equal rage a butcher vex'd, 
Hoarfe-fcreaming from the circled croud. 
To the curs'd Maftiff cries aloud. 

Both Hockley-Hole and Mary-Bone 
The combats of my dog have known ; 
He ne'er like bullies cowaxd-hearted^ 
Attacks in public, td be parted ; 
Thiok not, ra(h fool, to ihare his fame, 
fie his the honour or the ihame. 

Thus faid, they fwore and rav'd like thundcfi^ 
Then dragg'd their faften'd dogs afunder. 
While clubs and kicks from every fide 
Redounded from the MaftifTs hide. 

All reeking now with fweat and blood 
A while the parted warriors flood. 
Then pour'd upon the meddling foe ; 
Who, worried, howled and fprawl'd below s 
He rofe ; and limping ifbm the fray. 
By both fides mangled, fnqak'd iiway. 
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FABLE XXXV. 

The Barliy-Mow and the Ditnghill;' 

LTow maiiy faucy iirs We meet 

From Teibple-bar to Aldgate-ftreet ; 
Proud rogues, who (har'd the South-fea p^ey/ 
And rprung like mufhrooms in a day ! 
They think it mean to condefcend ; 
To know a brother or a friend ; 
They blufh to hear their mother's name. 
And by their pride estpofe their (hame. 

As crofshis yard, at eafrly day/ 
A careful farmer took his way, , 
He {lop*d, and leaning on his forlT 
Obferv'd the flaiFs inceflant work ; 
In thought he meafur*d all his (lore. 
His geefe, his hogs, he numbered o'er» 
In fancy weigh 'd the fleeces (horn, 
And multiply'd the next year's dorn; 

A Barle)^-M6w, which' flood befide,' 
Thus to its mufing mader cry'd. 

Say, good Sir, h if fit or right 
To treat tA€ with negledt and flight ? 
Me, who contribute' to your cheer, 
And raife your mirth with ale and bee^ ! 
Why thus infulted, thus difgrac'd. 
And that ?ile Dunghill near oie plac'd7 
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Are thofe poor fw^epiogs of a groom. 
That filthy fight, .that naufeous fume, • 
Meet objedts here ? Command it hence : 
A thing Co mean mad give oflence^i 

The humble Dunghill thus reply*d. , 
Thy roafter hears and rbocks thy pride^ 
infalt not t)\^$ the meek and low. 
In me thy bcnefadlor know ; 
My warm aiHftance gave thee birth. 
Or thou hadft perifti*d low in earth ;. 
Butupftarts, to .fupport their ftatioo. 
Cancel at once allobligadon. 



FABLE XXXVr. 
J^TTHAGokAS add the Couitt&ymaii. 

Pythajc'ras rofc at early dafwn. 
By foaring meditation, drawn, 
To breath the fragrance of the day, 
Through flow*ry fields he took his way ? 
In mufing contemplation warm^ 
His Heps mif-led him to a farm, 
^here, on the ladder's topmoft round 
A peafant flood.; the hammer's found 
Shook die weak barn. Say, friend, what care 
Calhfor thy honeft labour there ? 

The Clown withfurly voi<Je rcpili-es, 
Vengeance aloud for juftice cries : 
This kite, by daily rapine fed, 
^ylicn*8 aoDoy, my turkey's dread,' 



66 F A B L E SV 

At length his forftit Kfe htith piid $ 
See, on the wall his iJl^ittgsdirj^ay'4, 
Here naiPd, a terr^at to hil kifid) 
My fowls {hall futuirs fatoy find. 
My yard the thriving pdM^ry ^dy 
And my barn's refuft f^f xWt hr«ed. 

Friend, fays the Sag«) th« ddORi is Wifi^ 
For public good the murd'ye? dred j 
But if thefe tyrants Of tli« kk 
Demand a fentence fo fettrc) 
Think how the gldtt4«^ MMi d6mm( 
What bloody feafls regal« hte hmifs I 
O impudence of power and might. 
Thus to condemn a hawk or kite, 
When thou perhaps, carntV'r4us fiotief^ 
Hadd pullets yederday for dinner ! 

Hold, cry*dtheCtewfi« wtth p&ftbil he«iT«5 
Shall kites and men alike be treated ? 
When heav'n the W6*-ki Tirfth t^ftaturts ft«r'd> 
Man was ordain'd theft* fw'r^ijft !wd. 

Thus tyrants boaft, the 8Age rftply'd, 
Whofe murders fpring frdifl fowier atid prtdl^. 
Own then this manlike kfte 4s flaiii 
Thy greater luxVy to foftaift ? 
For • " petty roguii fubttihtd fate, 
" That great ones may t^jbj their ftate. 

* Garth's Difpenialry, 
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FABLE XXXVII. 

The FARMia's Wife and the RAym^ 

T^H Y are thofe tears ? why droop your h9$d i 

Is then your other husband dead i 
Or does a worfe difgrace betide ? 
Hath DO one fince his d^atb app]y*d ? 

Alas ! you know the caufe too mrell* 
The fait is fpilt, to me it fell. 
Then to contribute to my loft, 
My knife and fork were laid acrofs. 
On Friday too 1 the day I dread ! 
Would 1 were fafe at home in bed i 
Laft night (I vow to heay*n 'tis true) * 

Boance from the fire a coffin flew. 
Next pod fome fatal news (hall telK 
God fend my Cornifh friends be well ! 
Unhappy widow, ceafe thy tears, 
Nor feel alHi^ioo in thy fears ; 
Let not thy ftomach be fufpended, 
Eat now, and weep when dinner's ended* 
And when the butler ckars the table 
For thy diflcrt Til read my fable. 

Betwixt her fwagging panier's load 
A Farmer's Wife to market rpde» 
And, jogging on, with thoughtful care 
Samm'd up the profits of her ware ; 

£ 2 
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When, ftarting from her filver dream. 
Thus far and wide was heard her fcream. 

That Raven on yon left-hand 6ak 
(Curfe on his ill -betiding croak) 
Bodes me n6 good. N6 more (he faid 
When poor blind Ball with ftumbling treacf 
Fell prOfie ; o'eriurn'd the* panier lay. 
And her mafh'd eggs beftrow'd the way. 

She, fprawling in the yellow road, 
Rail'd, fwore and curfi. Thou croaking toad»' 
A murrain takc^ thy whorefon throat ! 
I knew misfortune in the note. 

Dame, quoth the Raven, fpare your oaths» 
Unclench your (id, and wipe your cloaths ; 
But why on me thofe curfeb thrown ? 
Goody, the fault was all your oWii; 
For had you laid this brittle ware 
On Dun, the old fure-footed mare, 
ThT)ugh all the ravens of the Hundred 
With croaking had your tongiie out-thunder *dl 
Sure-footed Dun had kept bi^ legs. 
And you, good woman, fav'd your eggs. 



FABLE XXXViri. 

The Turkey and the Ant. 

Tn other men we fatilts can fpy. 

And blame' the mote that' dims their 'eye>' 
£ach little fpeck and blemi(h find. 
To our own fironger errors blind* 
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A Tarkey, tir'd of common food, 
^orfodk the barn and fought the woo J, 
Behind her ran her infanjt trainj 
^Colleding here and there a grain. 

Draw near, my birds, ,the mother crici. 
This hill delicious fare fupplies ; 
Behold, the b\ify Negro race. 
See, millions blacken all t^ place ; 
Fear not. Like me wicb freedom eat; 
An Ant is moA delightful meat. 
How bled, Jbow envy'd were our life. 
Could we but 'fcape the poultVer's knife ! 
But man, curd man on turkeys preys 
And Chridmas fhortens all our days. 
Sometimes with oiders we combine* 
Sometimes affid the favVy chine. 
From the low peafant to the lord. 
The turkey fmoaks on e? 'ry board. 
Sure men (or gluttony are curd. 
Of the fbv*n deadly fins the word. 

An Ant, who climb'd beyoqd his reach* 
Thus anfwer'd from the neighboring beech* 
Ere you remark another's fin. 
Bid thy own confcience look within* 
Control thy more voracious bill. 
Nor for a breakfad nations kilU 
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FABLE XXXtX. 

Ttit FAtHkii luid Jtii»itEk. 

rpHE Man to Jove hit fiiit preferr'd; 

He begg'd a wife ; fcis prayer was hfcatli. 
Jove wonder 'd at his bold addrefling: 
For how precarious is the bleffing ! 

A Wife he takes. And now for heirs 
Again he Worries heav*n with prayers, 
Jove nods aflent. Two hopeftil boys 
And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now more foJicitous he grew. 
And fet their future Htes tn view; 
He faw that all refpedt asd duty, 
Were paid to wealth, to pewet, aftd beauty. 

Once more, he cries, accept my prayer. 
Make my lov'd progeny ^y care : 
Let my firft hope, my favVite boy 
All fortune's ricbeft gifts enjoy. 
My next with ftrong alnbrtion &ve. 
May favour tea<ih him to afpire, 
'Till he the ftep of. power afcend, 
And courtiers to their idoi bcfid. 
With ev'ry grace, with evVy charm. 
My daughter's perfedt features arm. 
If heav'n approve, a f Abator's bled; 
Jove fmiles, and grants his full requeft. 

The firft, a mifer at the heart. 
Studious of every griping art^ 
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Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious paia^ 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy» hit cares Inereaie, 
He neither wakes nor ileeps in peace. 
In fancyUl wane (a wretch rompleat) 
He (larves and yet he dares not eat. 

The next to fadden honours gr«w, ' 
The thriving ait of ooorts he knew ; 
He reach 'd the h^gbc of power and place^ 
Then fell, the vu^im of difgrace. 

Beauty witli jearly blocm fuppliM 
^8 daughter's cheek, and points hcVeyei : 
The vain coquette each ftiit difidaios^ 
And glories in her lovers pains, 
With age (he fades, jcach iover ^Mfif 
Contemn'd, forlorn, (he piQcji and dies. 

When Jove the fath$?s giisf fiirvey'd^ 
And heard hiaa bear'n and fate «pbrai(i» 
Thus fpoke the God. By putward Aiow 
Men judge of happuie^i and woe^ 
Shall ignorance of goodjuakd ill 
Dare to direct th' eternal will ? 
Seek virtue ; aod «f that -pofleft. 
To providence xeiign the rc;ft. 
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FABLE XL. 

• , • , 

The Two Monkeys. 



/ 



fr*HE learned^ full of invard pride, • 
The fops of oQtward fhow deride ; 
The fop, with learning at defiance. 
Scoffs at the pedant and the fdence : 
The Don, a formal, folemn ftratter, 
Defptfes Monfieur's airs and flutter; 
While Monfieur mocks the formal fool. 
Who looks, and fpeaks, and walks by rule* 
Britain, a medley of the twain, 
As pert as France, as grave as Spain, 
In fancy wifer than the reft. 
Laughs at them both, of both the jeft. 
Is not the poet-s chiming clofe 
Cenfur*d, by all the fons of profe ? 
While bards of quick imagination 
Defpife the fleepy profe narration. 
Men laugh at apes, they men contemn ; 
For what are we, but apes to them ? ' 

Two Monkeys went to Southwark fair. 
No critics had a fourer air,' 
They forc*d their way through draggled folks^ 
Who gap*d to catch Jack- Pudding's jokes. i 
Then took their tickets for the ihow, 
And got by chance the foremoft row. 
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To fee their grave otbferfing face 
Provoked a laugh thro* all the place. 

Brother, fays* Pug, and turn'd his bead. 
The rabble's monftroufly ill-bred. 

Now through the booth loud hifTes ran ; 
Nor ended till the (how began. 

The tumbler jvhjrles the flip-flap round, 
)Vith fommerfets he fhakes the ground ; 
The cord beneath %ht dancer fprings ; : 
Aloft in air the vaulcer fwings, 
Diftorted now, np^' pr6ne depends. 
Now through his twitted arms afcends ; 
The croud, in wonder and delight, 
\Vith clapping hands applaud the fight. 

With fmiles, quoth Pug; If pranks like thefe 
The giant apes of reafpn jjleafe, 
How would they wonder ^at. bur arts 1 
They muft adore us for our parts. 
High on tl^e twi^ Tve fisen you cling; 
Play, twift and turn in airy ring; 
How can thpfi; clumfy things, like me. 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree ? 
Bat yet, by thin applaufe, we find 
Thefe emulators of our kind 
Difcern our worth, our part; regard. 
Who our mean mimics thus reward. 

Brother, the grinning mate replies, 
In this I grant that man is wife, 
While good example they purfue, 
We muft allow fome praife is due; 
Bat when they ftrain beyond their guide, 
I lauj^h to fcorn the mimic pride. 
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For how fantaftic it the fight. 
To meet men always bolt apright, 
Becaufe we Ibmetimes walk on two ! 
I hate the imiuting crew. 
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The Owi« aad the FAEMit. 

An Owl of gra^4lepoit and mien. 

Who (liloe the Turk) wis fetdom fecu, 
'Within a barn had thde his ftatioo. 
As fit for prey and contemphijon t 
Upon a bean aioft ht fits, 
And nodSy and feems^to thinks by Sum, 
So have I feen a naa of news 
Or poft-boy, or Gazette penife> 
Smoke, nod» and talk with ToiceppQfo«Bd, 
And ^x the fate of E^irope round. 
Sheaves pil'd oa Iheaves bid dl |lhe floor i 
At dawn of mom to view his (lore 
The Farmer came. Thehoocng gneft 
His felf-importance thus«Kpreift. 

Reafon in man is oaere pretenoe ^ 
How weak, how (hallow is bis fenfef 
To treat with foorn the bird jof mgia« 
Declares his folly or his fpice; 
Then too, how partial is bis prailel 
The lark's, the liiuiet*« dhirpioglays 
To his ill-judgiBg ears ave€oe; 
And nightingales are^ aU dime. 
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Bat the more knowing featberM race 
See wifdom ilampt upon mj fkce. 
Whene'er to vifit light 1 ddgn, 
What flocks of fowl compoTe tnf traift ? 
Like flav«s, they crontl my flight behind!. 
And own me of fapettor kind. 

The Farmer lau^*d, afid thirt TepJy*d. 
Thou dull important lump of ptide, 
Dar'ft thou with that harfh gta^og tongue 
Depreciate birds of wafl>ling fong ? 
Indulge thy fpleen. Know, men and ibw) 
Regard thee, as thtm an, anxml. 
Befides, proud bloddiead, be not VaSll 
Of what thou call'd thy flates aitid train. 
Few follow wflfdom or her rules. 
Fools in derifion follow fools. 
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The Jootsxt-fcs. 

^ JuGGLBfc long thro* tdH the ttftm 

Had rais'd hfs fbrttme land renown ; 
You'd think (fo far fats *sttt tradtenAs) 
The devil at his fingersmdis. 

Vice heard his fame, fhe read Vislnll ; 
Convinc'd of his tnfe'wor Ikilf, 
8he fought Iml^Doth, andfroAthecrood 
Defy'd the man of anrt aioud. 

Is this then he fo famM far flight. 
Can this flow ban;(fler'cheat yanr2|[bt« 
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Dares he with mp^difpute the prize? 
I leave it to impartial eyes. 

Provok'd, the Juggler cry'd, 'tis doiie^ 
In fdence I fabmit to none. 

Thus faid. The cups and balls he played ; 
By turns, this here, that there, convey '4 > 
The cards, obedient to his words. 
Are by a fillip turned to birds ; 
His little bQ:$es phange the grain^ 
Trick after trick deludes the train^ 
He fiiakes bi^.bag, he fhows all fair. 
His fingers fpread, and nothing there. 
Then bids it rain with ihowers of gold» 
And now his iy^ry eggs are told, 
3ut when from thence the hen he draws» 
Amaz'd fpedtators hum applaufe. 

Vice now flept forth and took the place 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magic lyoking-glafs, fhe cries, 
(There, hand it round) will charm your eyes ; 
Each eagereye the fight defir'd. 
And every man himfelf admir'd. 

Next, to a fepator addreffing ; 
See this bank-i^ote : oUerve the bleffing : ; 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pafs ! 'Tis gone. 
Upon his lips a padlock (hone. 
A fecond puff t^e magic broke* 
The padlock vanifh'd, and he fpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the boards 
All full, with heady liquor ftor'd. 
By clean conveyance disappear. 
And now two bloody fwords are there. 
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A pnrfe (he to a thief exposed ; 
At once his ready fingers clos'd ; 
He opes his fift, the treafure's fled, 
lie fees a halter hi itsdead. 

She bids ambition hold a wandy* 
He grafps a hatchet in his h^d, 

A box of charity (he (hows : 
Blow here ; and a church-warden blows, 
'Tis vanifh'd with conveyance neat, 
And on the table fmokes a treat. 

She (hakes the dice, the bbard (he knocksf,' 
And from all* pockets fills her bo]t« 

She next a meagre rake addre(i : 
This pidure fee ; her (hape, her breaft ! 
What youth f and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her. With furprife. 
His hand expos'd a box of pills ; 
And a loud laugh'proclaim'd his ills* 

A counter, hi a mifer's hand; 
Crew twenty guineas at command ; 
She bids his heir the fum retain,- 
And *tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with her touch you fee 
Take ev'ry (hape but charity ; 
And not one thing, you faw, or drew, 
Bat changed from what was firft in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart, 
"With his filbmi(Hoo own*d her art. 
Can I fuch matchlefs flight with(land ? 
How pradice hath improved your hand J 
But now and then I cheat the throng ; 
You ev*ry day^ and all day long. 
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a 

The Council of HoRse^, 

tJpoN a time ai n^i^ng fl^ed* 

Who graz'd amopg a Qum'roii» brecdf 
With routioy bad $r'd the train* 
And fpread difTentipo through th^ plaio* 
On matters that cpocera'd the fiate 
The council met in grand debate* 
A colt, whofe eye-balls ilam'd with ire. 
Elate with itrepgth 4Qd youthfull fire* 
In hafte (lept forth before the reft* 
And thus the lidqing throng addrcft. 

Good Gods i how abje^ is our race* 
Condemned to ilavVy aod difgrac9 1 
Shall we our fervitude retain, 
Becaufe our (ires have bora the chain ? .. . 
Confider, friends, your Arengf h ^soA migbta 
'Tis conqueft to aflert your right; 
How cumbVous is the gilded coach I 
The pride of man i& our reproach. 
Were we defigo'd for daily toil, 
To drag the plough-fliar<e throughr the iwi. 
To fweat in haroefs tbrough the road. 
To groan beneath the carrier's load i 
How feeble are the two-lcgg'd kind I 
What force is in our oerres t^xsuloiA'il 
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Shall theA our opbler jaws iuhmic 
To foam and champ the galliog bit ? 
Shall haughty man my back beftrkk? 
Shall the fharp fpur jfr<nroke my fide i 
ForUd it, heav'ns ! Reject the r&a, 
Your (hamc, your infamy difdain* 
Let htm the lion firft control^ 
And ftiil the tiger's famifli'd growl t 
let us, like them, our freedom claimn 
And make him tremble at our name. 
, A general nod approved the caufe. 
And all the ciri:le neigh'd applaufe. 

When, lo, with grave andfolemn pacc^ 
A deed advaiic'<l before the race» 
With age and long experience wife. 
Around he cad his thcMightful eye^ 
And, to the miKiiiurs of liie trsib. 
Thus fpoke the Neftolr of the {^ain. 

When I had health aiid ftiiaagtb» like JM,' 
The toils of fervitude I knew; 
Now grateful man rewards my paios. 
And gives me all tbefe wide docaaias j 
At will 1 crop the year's increafo, 
My latter life is reft and peace. 
I grant to man we lend our pains^ 
And aid him to correA the plains c 
Bat doth not he divide the carei 
Through all the labours of the year i 
How many thoufaod llrui^itres rileb 
To fence us fromsndement ikies ! 
For us he bears the foltry day » 
A»d (lores up all our wimor^ kay; 



7^ 



8o t A B L E 1 

He fows, he reaps the harveft*s gain/ 
AVe fhare the toil and fli'are the grain* 
Since e?Vy creature wai decreed 
To aid each other's mutual need, 
Appeafe your difcontented mind. 
And a6t the part by heav'n aifign'd. / 
The tumult ceas'd. The colt fubmittedr 
And, like his anceftors, was bitti^d. 



FABLE iLIV. 

The Hound and the Huntsman.. 

Impertinence atfirfl is born 

With heedlefs flight, or fmiles of fcorn ; 
Teaz*d into wrath, what patience bears 
The noify fool who perfeveres ? 

The morning wakes, ihi Huntfman founds ;' 
J^t once rufh fotirh the joy full hounds ; 
They feek the wood with eager pace. 
Through buih, through brier explore the chace; 
Now fcatter'4'wide they try thie plain. 
And fnuff t% dewy turf in vain . 
What care^ what induftry, what pains ! 
What umverfal filence reigns ! 

Ringwood, a dog of little fame. 
Young, pert, and ignorant of game. 
At once difplays his babbling throat ^ 
The pack r egardlof^ of the DOte, 
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t^arfue the fceot;* with louder ftraia 
He dill perfifts to vex the train. 

The Huntfman to the clamour flies. 
The fmackiog laih he fmartly plies ; 
His ribs all welk'd> with howling tone 
The puppy thus expred hb moan. 
. I know the mufic of my tongue 
Long iince the pack with envy (lung ; 
What will not fpite ? Thefe bitter fmarts 
1 owe to my fuperior parts. 

When puppies prate, the Huntfman cry*di 
They (how both ignorance and pride. 
Fools may our fcorn, not envy raife. 
For envy is a kind of praife. 
Had not thy forward noify tongud. 
Proclaimed thee always in the wrongs 
Thou might*ft have mingled with the reft. 
And ne'er thy fooli(h nofe confeft ; 
But fools, to talking ever prone. 
Are fure to make their follies known.' 
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The Poet and the Rose. 

T HATE the man who builds his name 

On ruins of another's fame. 
Thus prudes, by tfhara<5lers overthrown, 
Imagine that they raife thtir own : 
Thus fcriblers, covetous of praife. 
Think flander can tranfplant the bay?.' 

F 
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Beaaties and bards hai|e egual pride. 
With both all rivals are dqcry'd. 
"Who praifes Lesbians eyes aod feature, 
Muft call her (ifler, auk ward creature ; 
For the kind flattVy's fure to charm. 
When we fome other ny^ph difarm. 

As in the cool of early day 
A Poet fought the fw.eets of May^ 
The garden's fragrant breath afcen^s. 
And ev'ry (talk with odour bends. 
A rofe he pluck 'd, he gaz'd^ admir'd, ' 
Thus finging as the mufe inipir'd. 

Go, Rofe, my Chloe's bofom grace; 

How happy fhould I prove. 
Might I fupply that envy'd place 

With never-fading love ! 
There, phoenix like, beneath her eye. 
Involved in fragrance, burn and die ! 

Know, haplefs flower, that thou (halt find* 

More fragrant rofcs there; 
I fee thy with'ring head reclin'd 

with envy and defpair ! 
One common fate we both muft prove ; 
You die with epvy, I with love. 

Spare your comparifons, reply*d 
An angry Rofe who grew beCde; 
Of all mankind you fhould not flout us ; 
What can a poet do without us 1 
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in every love-fong rofes bloom ; 
We lend you colour and petfume. 
Does it to Chloe's charms conduce. 
To found her praife on our abufe ? 
Huft wc, to flatter her, be made ' 
To wither, envy, pine and fedc? 



FABLE XLVI, 

The Cur, the Horse and the Shepherb's bbdj 

'J* HE lad, of ali-fufficient merit. 

With mpdcfty ne'er damps his fpirit, 
Prcfuming on his own deferts, 
On all alike his tongne e:fterts ; 
His noify jokes at random throws. 
And pertly fpatters friends and foes ; 
In wit and war the bully Vace 
Contribute to their own difgrace : 
Too late the forward youth (hall find 
That jokes are fometunes paid in kind ; • 
Of if they canker in the breaft. 
He makes a foe who makes a jeft. 

A village- cur, of fnappffh race, 
The pcrteft puppy of the place. 
Imagined that his treble throat 
Was bleft with mufic's f^eetcft note J 
In the mid road he ba/king lay. 
The yelping nufance of the way ; 
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For not a creature paft along. 
But had a fample of his foog. 

Soon as the trotting (teed he hears. 
He ftarts, he cocks his dapper ears. 
Away he fcowers, aiTaults his hoof. 
Now near him fnarles, now barks aloof;' 
With (hrill impertinence attends, 
Nor leaves him 'till the village ends. 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacihg down the wiy ;' 
The Cur, with never-ceaiing tongue. 
Upon the palling trav'ler fprung. 
The Horfe from fcorn provok'd to ire. 
Flung backward ; rolling in the mire. 
The Puppy howl'd, and bleeding lay ; 
The Pad in peace purfu*d his way. 

A (hepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 
Detcding the vexatious breed, 
Befpoke him thus. When coxcombs pratCr 
They kindle wratTi, contempt, or hate. 
Thy tCiizing tongue had judgment ty'd. 
Thou hadft noty like a puppy, dy'd. 



FABLE XLVir. 

The Court of Death. 

T^EATH, on afolemn night of (late. 
In all his pomp of terrors fate : 
Th' attendants 6f his gloomy reign, 
Ailteafes dire, a ghailly traio» 
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/Croud the vaft court. With hollow tone 
A voice thus thunder'd from the throne. 

This night our minifter we name, 
J-et ev*ry fervant fpeak his claim ; 
Merit (hall bear this eban wand. 
All, at the word, ftretch'd forth their hand. 

Fever, with burning heat poffeft, 
Advanc'd, and for the wand addreft. 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let thofe exprefs my fervent zeal. 
On cvVy flight ocdafion near. 
With violence I perfevere. 

Next Gout appears with limping pace, 
Pleads how he fhifts from place to place. 
From head to foot how fwift he flies, 
And ev'ry joint and Anew plys. 
Still working when he feems fuppreft, 
A moft tenacious ftubborn gueft. 

A haggard fpedlre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus aflerts his due, 
'Tis I who taint the fweeteft joy, 
And b the ftiape of love deftroy : 
My flianks, funk eyes, and nofelefs fa^e 
Prove my pretention to the place. 

Stone urg'd his ever growing force. 
And, next, Confumption's meagre corfe. 
With feeble voice, that fcarce was heard. 
Broke with fliort coughs, his fuit preferred. 
Let none objedl my lingring way, 
I gain, like Fabius, by delay, 
Fatigue and weaken ev'ry foe 
By loog attack» fecure though flow. 

T i 
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Plague reprefents hts rapid powers 
Who thinn'd a nation in an hoar. 

All rpoke their claim, and hop'd the W^^Q^r 
Kow expedtation bufh*d the band, • 

When thus the monarch from the tbroae. 

Merit was eyer modeft known. 
"Wha^, no phyfician fpeak his right J 
None here ? But fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemp'raoce take the waod* 
Who fills with gold their zealous hao^* 
You, Fever, Gout, and all the reft, 
(Whom wary men, as foes, deteft,) 
Forgo your claim ; no more pretend : 
Intemperance is efteeni'd a friend. 
He (hares their mirth, their focial joy^^ 
And, as a courted gueft, deftroys ; 
The charge on himmuft juftly fall, 
JWho finds employment fqx yo.u all. 
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The .Card SHE g. and the Hog. 

• i 

A Gard'ner, of ^jeculiar tafte^ 

On a young Hog his favour plac'd. 
Who fed not with the common iierd^ 
His tray was to the hall preferred. 
He wallow'd underneath the board. 
Or in his mafter's chamber fnoc'd. 
Who fondly ftroak'd him.evVy day. 
And taught him all^tb4;;pHpBy*fi play^ 
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Where-e*er be went, tht gruntbg fnen^ 
Ke'er fail'dhis pleafare'to attend. 

As on a time, the loTtng pair 
WalkM forth to tend the garden's care. 
The mafter thus addreft the (Wine. 

My boufe, my garden, ail is thine; 
On turnips feaft whene'er you pleafe. 
And riot in tkf beans and peafe. 
If the potatoe^s tafte delights, 
Or the red carrot's fweet inTites, 
Indulge thy morn and evening hours. 
But let due care regard my fiowers ; 
My tulips are my garden's pride. 
What Tad expence thofe beds fupply'd ! 

The Hog by ehanceone mofrning roam'd 
Where with new ale the TeiTels £oam'd, 
He munches now-the ftean^ng grains. 
Now with full fwiil the liquor drains ; 
Intoxicating fumes arife, 
He reels, he rolls his winking eyes. 
Then ftagg'ring'throngh the garden fcowers. 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers. 
With delving fnout he turns the foil. 
And cools his palate with the fpoil. 

The mafter came, the ruin fpy'd. 
Villain, fufpend thy rage, he cry'd : 
Haft thou, thou mofl ungrateful fot, 
IVf y charge, my only charge forgot ? 
"What, all my flowers ! No more he faid. 
But gaz'd, and figh'd, and hung his head. 

The Hog with ftutt'ring fpcech returns, 
explain^ Str> why your anger burns ; 

F4 



?? f A B L 5 S. 

See there, ufttouch*d your tulips firow^ 
For I devour'd the roots alone ! 

At this, the Gard'ner's paiEon grows ; 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows : 
The (lubborn brute the blows fuftains^ 
Affaults his leg and teaj*s the veins. 

Ah, fooHHi fwain, too late you find 
That (lies were for fuch friends defign'd ! 

Homeward he limps with painfull pace, 
Reflefting thus on pa(l difgrace ; 
Who cheriihes a brutal mate, 
jShall mourn the folly foon or lace. 
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I A- - 
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The Man and the Flea* 

TyHBTHEs. on earth, in air, or main» 
Sure every thing alive is vain 1 

Does not the hawk all fowls furvey, 
As deftin'd only for his prey ? 
And do not tyrants, prouder things. 
Think men were born for flaves to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly (Irands, 
Or Tagus, bright with golden fands. 
Or crawls befide the coral grove. 
And hears the ocean roll above ; 
X>Iature is too profufe, fays he, 
\Vho gave all thefe to pleafure me ! 

When bordering pinks and rofes bloomy 
And e?*ry garden breathes perfume. 
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yjhen peaches glow n^i^h funny dyes. 
Like Laura's cheek, when blulhes rife ; 
^^^hen with huge figs the branches bend ; 
"When dufters from the ?ine depend : 
The fnail looks round on flow'r abd tree, 
And cries, All thefe were made for me ! 

What dignity's in human nature. 
Says man, the mod conceited creature. 
As from a cliff he cad bis eye. 
And view'd the fea ^nd arched iky ! 
The fun was funk beneath the main. 
The moon, and -all the ftarry train 
Hung the vaft vault of .heav'n. The Maa 
Hit contemplation thus began. 

When I behold this glorious (how. 
And the wide w^try wodd below, 
The fcaly people of ^hp main. 
The beafts that range the wood or plain. 
The wing'd inhabitants of air, 
The day, the night; the various year. 
And know all theie by heav'n defign'd 
As gifts to pleafuire human kind, 
I cannot raife my worth too high, 
bf what vaft confequence am I ! 

Notof th' importance you fuppofe, 
Replies a Flea upon his nofe : 
Be bumble, learn thyfelf to fcan ; 
Know, pride was never made for man. 
•'Tis vanity that fwells thy mind. 
What, heatv'n and ^arth for thee defign'd I 
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Vor tfaee ! madeanly hutcmt need; 
That more impcutaiit Bkst miglit &td^ 
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The Harb andmany FRiKKDf, 

paiENDtHiPy Ukslove, isirtitaiMuiit, 

Unlefs to one you ftint the flame. 
The child, whom mifty fadievs Ihtu^e ; 
Hath feldom known a.£itbtr'«<:are; 
'Tis thus in friendfhip^wiM depend' 
On many, mcly istA airieod. • 

A Hare» who, in « €iiriiinty» 
Gomply*d with ev'ry tknag; like Gtfi 
Was known by all the befbd ^aia^ 
Who haunt thei^rtod, «ir gra«6 the {lain t 
Her care was, never to 'O&fid, 
And ev'ry creature was ter imtdl 

As forth (he went at eady dawn- 
To tafte the dew-befptiakled 4a4Mh 
Behind (he hears the Jkooter^ cfie«» 
And from the deep-mouth'd tlrandtf Hkti ; 
She ftarts, (he ftopt, ^ pants for bMffk, 
She hears the near advance of defftk. 
She doubles to mif-le»i tkelwundi 
And meafures hacklier maayroattd; 
'Till fainting in the puUicway^ 
Half-dead widi:6a94ie€(i%iiig'l*7* 
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Wh^t tranfport in her boTmBignew^ 
\^'heQ firft the horfe apfMwr'd ia>9i*«i.l 

Let me, fays (he, your back albendi 
And owe my {2fyty.:to.9, (kknd, ' 
Yoa know, my fe$| betray nj flight 
To frieDdihip:ev'fj^ burdep's light. 

The horfe r^y'd.po^rbooeft.iiufiy 
It grieves my heart to foe ciiee tbus<; - 
Be comforted, relief is mur. 
For all your friend»/«cc in tbe R»r» 

She next the (lately bull implor'd; 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord< - 
Since ev'ry beaft alive can tell 
That I fincerely with yoa veU» 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend ; 
Love calls me hence ; a fav'rite cow 
Expeds me near yon barley mow : 
And when a lady's in the cafe. 
You know all other things give place. 
To leave you thus might feem unkind ; 
But fee, the goat is juft behind. 

The goat remarked her pulfe was high» 
Her languid head, her heavy eye ; 
My back, fays he, may do you harm ; 
The fheep*s at hand, and wool is warm. 

The (heep was feeble, and complained* 
His Gdes a load of wool fufiain'd. 
Said he was (low, confe(jb his fears ; 
For hounds eat (heep as well as hares. 

She now the trotting calf addreft. 
To fave from death a friend diftreft. 
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Shall I, fays h^* of tender age» 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler paft you by; 
How ftrong are thofe ! how weak am I ! 
Should I prefame to bear you hence, 
Thofe friends of mine may take offence* 
Excufe me then. Yon know my heart. 
Batdeareft friends, alas, muft part! 
How fliall we all lament ! Adieu. 
For fee the hoands are juft in view. 



The End of the Fust Part. 
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ADVERTISEMENT- 

* • 

^ntsE Fables weife finilhci by t^^ Gay, and 
intended for the prefs, a (hort time before his 
death ; when they were left with his other papers, to 
the care of his ooble frieodaod patron, the Du ke of 
QuBENSBBRRY : his Grace has accordingly permit- 
ted them to the prefs, and they are here printed from 
the orginals in the Atthor^ vwn hafld^Writing. We 
hope they will pleafe equally with his former Fables, 
though moftly on fubjeds of a graver and more politi- 
cal turn : they will certainly ihew him to have been 
^whal he efteemed the beft charadter) a m&d of a truly 
bbneft heart, and alincere lover of his countr)^. 
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FABLE I. 
The Doo «nd tfie Fox. 

To a Lawtcr. 

IK N O W you lawyers can* vith eale^ 
Twift words aod meamngf ^ yoD jiesScj 
That language, by your fkill made pKaot, 
Will bead to fatoor ey'ry client ; 
That 'tis the fee diredb the lenie 
To make oat either (ide's pretesce* 
"When you peru£e the deareil caie^ 
You fee it with a double face ; 
Forfcepticifm's your profeffioo^ 
You hold there's doubt in all expreffion. 

Hence is the bar with fees fapply'd. 
Hence eloquence takes either fide : 
Your band would have but paultry gleaaiogt 
Could er'ry man exprefs his meaning. 
Who dares prefume to pen a deed» 
Uolefs you preTtouily are fee'd ? 
'Tis drawn ; and, to augment the coft^ 
In doll prolixity engroft : 
And now we're well fecur*d by law^ 
Till tlie next brother S^i a flaw« 
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Read o'er a will. Was't ever known/ 
But you could make the will your own i 
For when you read, 'tis with intent 
To find out meaoings never meant. , 
Since things are thus, fe defendendo^ 
I bar fallacious innuendo. 

Sagacious Ports^s fkill could .trace 
Some beaft or bird in evVy face ; 
The head, th^ eye, the nofe*s (hapev . 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an ape. 
When, in the iketches thus defignM, 
Refemblaace brings fome friend to.mind ; 
You {how the piece, and give the hint, 
And find each feature in the print ; 
So monftroas like the portrait's found. 
All know it and the laugh goes round. 
Like him I draw from gen'ral nature : 
Is't I or you then fix the fatire ? 

So, Sir, I beg you fpare your pains 
in making comments on my (farains : 
Air private flander I deteft, 
I judge not of my neighbour's breaft ; 
Party and prejudice I hate. 
And write no libels on the (late. 

Shall not my fable cenfure vice, 
Becaufe a knave is over-nice ! 
And, left the guilty hear and dread/ 
Shall not the Decalogue be read ? 
If I laih vice in genVal fi^ion, 
Is't I apply or felf convidion ? 
Brutes are my theme. Am I to hhar^/ 
If men in morals are tlfe lame ? 



FABLES. {,7 

t fio man call or ape or afs ; 
'Tis his own confcience holds the glafs* 
Thus void of all offence t write : 
Who claims the fable^ knows his right. 

A (hepherd's Dog, unikiird in fports» 
Pick'd up aquaintance of all forts : 
Among th^ reft a Fox he kflew ; 
By frequent chat their friendship grew« 

Says Renard, 'Tis a'cruei cafe. 
That man fliould ftigmatize our race. 
No doubt, among us rogues you find^' 
As among dogs and human kind ; 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honeft men and true. 
Thus flander tries, what e'er it can^ 
To put us on the foot with man. 
Let my own actions recommend ; 
Ho prejudice can blind a friend; 
You know me'free from all difguife ; 
My honour as my life I prize. 

By talk like this from all miftruft 
The Dog was cur'd, and thought him juft. 

As on a time the Fok held forth 
On confcience, honefty, and worthy 
Sudden he ftopt;'he cock'd his ear; 
LiOW dropt his brulhy tail with fear. 

Blefs us i the hunters are abroad. 
"What's all that clatter on the road ? . 

Hold, fays the Ddg». we're fafe from harm ; 
*Twas nothing but a falfe alarm, 

G 
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At yonder town 'tis market day ; 
Some farmer's wife is on the way; 
'Tis fo (I know her pye balPd mare) 
Dame Dobfbins with her poultry*ware. 

Renard grew huC Says he, This fneef^ 
From you I little thought to hear; 
Your meaning in your looks I fee. 
Pray what's dame Dobbins, friend, to me ? 
Pid I e'er make her poultry thinner ? 
Prove that I owe the dame a dinner. 

Friend, quoth the Cur, I meant no hamo: 
Then why fo captious ? Why fo warm ? 
My words, in common acceptation, 
Gould never give this provocation. 
Mo lamb (for ought I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than you. 

At this, gall'd Renard winc'd and fwore 
Such language ne'er was giv'n before. 

What's lamb to me ? This faucy hint 
Shows me, bafe knave, which way you f<}utiit« 
If t'other night your mafter loft 
Three Iambs ; am I to pay the coft ? 
Your vile reflexions would imply 
That Tm the thief. You dog, you lye. 

Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog reply 'dQf 
The name is juft, uke either (ide ; 
Thy guilt thefe applications fpeak, 
Sirrah, 'tis confdence makes you fquealk 

So faying, on the Fox he flies. 
The feif-convi^d felon dk$^ 



FABLES* 99 

:F A B L £ If. 

The Vulture, the Sparrow, and other Birdt» 

To a Friend in the Country, 

F'er I begin, I mud premife 

Our minifters are good and wife ; 
So, though malicious tongues apply, 
Pray, what care they, or what care I ? 

If I am free with courts ; be*t known^ 
I ne'er prefume to mean our own» 
If general morals feem to joke 
On minifters and fuch like folk» 
A captious fool may take offence; 
What then ? He knows his own pretence 
I meddle with no Aate affairs. 
Bat fpare my jefl: to fave my ears. 
Our prefent fchemes are too profound 
For Machiavel himfelf to found : 
To cenfure 'em Tve no pretenfion $ 
I own they're pad my comprehenGon* 

You fay your brother wants a place^ 
(*Tis many a younger brother's cafe) 
And that he very foon intends 
To ply the court and teaaie his friends* 
If there his merits chance to fii^ 
A patriot of an open mind, 
AVhofe cOnftant adions prove him juft 
To both a king's and people's truft^ 
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May he with gratitude attend, 
And owe his rife to fuch a friend. 

You praife his parts for bas'nefifit. 
His learning, probity, and wit; 
But thofe alone will ne?er do,. 
Unlefs his patron have 'em too. 

Tve heard of times (pray God defend ns. 
We're not fo good but he can mend ut) 
When wicked miijifters have trod 
On kings and people, law and God; 
With arrogance they girt the throney 
And knew no int'reft but their own. 
Then virtue^- from preferment barr'd, 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knayes attend 'em. 
With proper parts to recommend 'em. 
Then, if his patron burn with luft 
The firft in favour's pimp the firft. 
His doors are never clos'd to fptes, 
Who chear his heart with double lyes : 
They flatter him, his foes defame. 
So lull the pangs of guilt and fliame. 
If fchemes of lucre haunt his brain» 
Projectors fwell his greedy train ; 
Vile brokers ply his private ear 
With jobs of plunder for the year. 
All confciences muft bend and ply. 
You muft vote on, and not know why; 
Through thick and thin you muft go on ; 
One fcruple, and your place is gone. 

Since plagues like thefe have curd a laodr 
And fav'rites cauxQt always ftaad!^ 
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Cood coartlers Aould for change be read j, 
Aod not hafe principles too fteady ; 
For (hould a knave engrofs the pow'r, 
(God (hidd the realm from that fad hoar) 
He rouft have rogues or flavifh fools ; 
For what's a knave without his tools ! 

Wherever thofe a people drain. 
And ftrut with infamy and gain, 
I envy not.ber gpWt and (late. 
And (corn to fhare the public hate. 
Let their own fervile creatures rife. 
By fcreentog fraud and venting lyes : 
Give me kind beav'n, f a private ftation. 
A mind ferene for contemplation. 
Tide and profit I refign. 
The poft of hOBOur (hall be mine. 
My fable read, their merits view, 
Then herd who will with fuch a crew. 

In days of yore (my cautious rhimes 
Always except the prefent times) 
A greedy Vultur, ikiird in game, 
Inar'd to guilt, unaw'd by (hame. 
Approached the throne in evil hour, 
And ftep by ftep intrudes to pow'r.: 
When at the royal eagle's ear 
He longs to eafe the monarch's care : 
The monarch grants. With pride elate, 
Behold him minifter of ftate ! 

I — When iinpioas men bear fway. 
The pod of honour is a private ftation. Ao D I s ift 
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Around him throng the feather*d rout * 
Friends muft be ferv'd, and fome mud out« 
Each thinks his own the beft pretenfion ; 
This aiks a place, and that a penfion. 

The nightingale was fet afide ; 
A forward daw his room fapply*d. 

This bird, (fays he) for bas'nefs fit. 
Hath both fagacity and wit ; 
With all his turns, and (hifcs, and tricks» 
He's docile, and at nothing fticks : 
Then with his neighbours one (o free 
At all times will connive at me. 

The hawk had due diftin^on (howOi 
For parts and talents like his own. 

Thoufands of hireling cocks attend him* 
As bluft'ring bullies to defend him. 

At once the ravens were difcarded, 
And magpies with their pofts rewarded^ 

Thofe fowls of omen I deteft. 
That pry into another's neft : 
State lyes mufl lofe all good intent. 
For they forefee and croak th' event. 
My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote. 
Speak what they're taught, and fo to vote« 

When rogues like thefe (a Sparrow cries) 
To honours and employments rife, 
I court no favour, aAc no place ; 
From fuch, preferment b difgrace : 
Within my thatch 'd retreat I find 
(What thefe ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 
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FABLE IIL 
The Baboon and the Poutmr. 

To a LSTBB-HUNTSR, 

Vys fre(|ueotly mifplace efteem 

By judging mco by what they feem, 
To birth, wealth, powV, we fliould allow 
Precedeoce and our loweft bow : 
In that is due dijUn^oo ihow^ : 
Efteem b virtue's right alone* 

With partial ejre weVe apt to fee 
The man of noble pedigree. 
Wp*re prepofleft my lord inherits 
In fome degree his grandiire's merits : 
Fpr thofe we ^d upon record. 
But find him nothing but my lord* 

When we with fuperficial view 
Gaze on the rich, we're dazzled too : 
We know that wealth, well under(loo4» 
Hath frequent pow*r of doing good ; 
Then fancy that the thing is done. 
As if the pow'r and will were one* 
Thus oft the cheated croud adore 
The thriving knaves that keep 'em poor. 

The cringing train of pow'r furvey : 
What creatures are fo low as they ! 
With what obfequioufnefs they bend I 
To what Tile actions ^oodefcend 1 

G4 



I04 FABLE s; 

Their rife is on their meannefs built^ 

And flatt'ry is their fmalleft guilt. 

What homage, rev'reDce, adoration» 

Id ev'ry age, in ev'ry nation, 

Have fycpphants to pow'r addreft > 

No matter who the powV pofTed. 

Let minifters be what they will. 

You find their levees always fill : 

£v'n thofe who have perplex*d a ftate« 

Whofe adtions claimed contempt and hate* 

Had wrechos to applaud their fchemes» 

Though more abfurd than madmen's dreams* 

When barbVous Moloch was invok^d^ 

The blood of infants only fmotk'd; 

But here (unlefs a^ hiftVy lyes) 

Whole realms have been afacrifice. 

Look through all courts : 'tis pow'r we find 

The gen'ral idol of mankind ; 

There worfhipp*d under ev'ry (hapc : 

Alike the lion, fox, and ape. 

Are folio w'd by time-fervtng flave$» 

Bich proflitutes and needy knaves. 

Who then ihall glory in his poft ? 
How frail his pride, how vain his boaft I 
The followers of his profp'rous hour 
Are as unftable as his pow'r. 
Pow'r, by the breath of flatt'ry nurft. 
The more it fwells, is nearer buril. 
The bubble breaks, the gewgaw endsji 
And in a dirty tear defcends. 

Once on a time an ancient maid^ 
By wiibes aad by time decay'd^ 



F A B L E S«] 1^1 

To cure the paogs of reftlefs thought^ 
Id birds and beafb amufement fought. 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employed; 
With thefe alone fhe talk'd and toy'd, 

A huge Baboon her fancy took, 
( Almod a man in fize and look) 
He finger'd eT*ry thing he found. 
And mimick'd all the fervants round; 
Then too his parts and ready wit 
Show'd him for ev'ry bqs'qefs fit. 
With all thefe talents, 'twas but jufi: 
That Pug fhoufd hold a place of troft : 
So to her fav'rite was affign'd 
The chargeof all her feather'd kind ; 
'Twas his to tend 'em eve and moro»' 
And portion out their daily corn. 

Behold him, now with haughty ftride. 
Aflame a miniflerial pride. 
The morning rofe. In hope of picking. 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and chicken^ 
Fowls of all ranks furround his hut. 
To worfhip his important ftrut. 
The miniiler appears. The croud 
Now here, now there, obfequious bow'd. ' 
This prais'd hjs parts, and that his face. 
T'other his dignity in place : 
From bill to bill the flattery ran ; 
He hears and bears it like a man : 
For, when we flatter felf-conceit. 
We but his fentiments repeat. 

If we're too fcruplou0y juft, 
What profit's io a pl^e of trtt(( i 
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The common pra6life of the great 
It, to fecurc a fnug retreat : 
So Pug began to tarn his brain 
(Like other folks in place) on gain. 

An apple- woman Vftall was near. 
Well ftock'd with fruits through all the year? 
Here e?'ry day he pramm'd his guts, 
Hence were his hoards of pears and nuts ; 
For 'tWas agreed (in way of trade) 
His paynients (hould in corn be made* 

The ftock of grain was quickly fpent. 
And no account which way it went ; 
Then too the poultry's ftarT'd conditioa 
Caus'd fpeculations of fufpicion . • 
The fafts were prov'd beyond difpute : 
Pug muft refund his hoards of fruit; 
And, though then minifter in chief. 
Was branded as a public thief, 
Difgrac'd, defpis'd, confin'd to chains. 
He nothing but his pride retains. 

A goofe pafs'd by ; he knew the face. 
Seen ev*ry le?ce while in place. 

What, no refpeft ! no rev'rence ihown ! 
How fancy are thefe creatures grown ! 
Not two days fince (fays he) you bow'd 
The loweft of my fawning croud. 

Proud fool (replies the goofe) 'tis truci 
Thy corn a fluttering levee drew ; 
For that I joinM the hungry train, 
And fold thee flattVy for thy grain : 
But then, as now, conceited ape» 
We faw thee in thy proper fhape. 
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FABLE IV* 

The Ant b Office* 
To^Frieko. 



Vou tell me that you apprehend 

My verfe may toachy folks offend, 
lo prudence too you think my rhimes 
Should never fquint at courtiers crimes ; 
For though nor this, nor that is meant^ 
Can we another's thoughts prevent ? 

You aik me if I ever knew 
Court chaplains thus the lawn purfue, 
I meddle not with gown or lawn : 
Poets, I grant, to rifemuft fawn. 
They know great ears are over-nice. 
And never (hock their patron's vice. 
But I this hackney path defpife } 
'Tb my ambition not to rife : 
If I muft proftitute the mufe. 
The bafe conditions I refufe. 

1 neither flatter or defame : 
Yet own I would bring guilt to (hame. 
If I corruptions hand expofe, 
I make corrupted men my foes. 
What then ? I hate the paultry tribe. 
Be virtue mine : Be theirs the bribe. 
I no roan's property invade : 
Corruption's yet no lawful trade: 
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Nor would it mighty ills produce, 

Gould I ihame bribVy out of ufe. 

I know 'twould CT^ltnp iriod politlciaDS, 

Were they tied down to tbefe cooditioos : 

'T would (lint their pow'r, their riches bound. 

And make their parts feem lefs profound. 

Were they deny'd their proper tools. 

How could they lead their knaves and fools f 

Were this the cafe, let's take a view. 

What dreadful mifchiefs would enfue. 

Though it might aggrandize the ftate. 

Could private lux'ry dine on plate ? 

Kings might indeed their friends reward. 

But minifters find lefs regard. 

Informers, fycophants, andfpies» 

Would not augment the year's fupplies ; 

Perhaps too, take away this prop, 

An annual jobb or two might drop. 

Befides, if penfioos were deny'd» 

Gould avarice fup|>ort its pride ? 

It might ev'n minifters confound. 

And yet the ftate be fave and found. 

I care not though 'tis underftood ; 
I only mean my country's good : 
And (let who will my freedom blame) 
I wifh all courtiers did the fame. 
Nay, though fome folks the lofs might get^ 
I wi(h the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition : 
Rather than have our laws defac'd^ 
rd vote a mioifter difgrac'd% 
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1 ftrikc at vice, be*t whert it will ; 
And what if great fools take it ill ? 
I hope, corruption, bribVy, penfion, 
One may with deteftation mention : 
Think yon the law (let who will take it) 
Can fcandalum magnatum make it ? 

I vent no (lander, owe no grudge. 
Nor of another's confcience judge : 
At him or him I take no aim. 
Yet dare againft all vice declaim. 
Shall I not cenfure breach of truft, 
Becaufe knaves know themfelves unjuft i 
That fteward, whofe account is clear. 
Demands his honour may appear ; 
His adions never ihun the light ; 
He is, and would be prov*d upright. 

But then you think my fable bears 
Allufion too to ft ate affairs. 

I grant it does : and who's fo grcat^ 
That has the privilege to cheat ? 
If then in any future reign 
(For minifters may thirft for gain) 
Corrupted hands defraud the nation, 
I bar no-reader's application. 

An Ant there was, whofe forward prate 
Controul'd all matters in debate ; 
"Whether he knew the thing or no, ' 
His tongue eternally would go ; 
For he had impudence at will. 
And boafted uniyerfat ikilU 
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Ambitioo was his point in view. 
Thus by degrees to pow'r he grew^ 
Behold him now his drift attain : 
He's made chief treas'rer of the grain. 

But as their antientlaws are juft. 
And punifli breach of public truft, 
'Tis ordered (left wrong application 
Should ftarve that wife induftrious nation) 
That all accounts be ftated clear. 
Their ftock, and what defrayed the year ; 
That auditors (hall thefe infped, 
And public rapine thus be checked* 
For this the folemn day was fet ; 
The auditors in council met. 
The gran*ry keeper muft explain 
And balance his account of grain. 
He brought (fince he could not refufe 'em) 
Some fcraps of paper to amufe 'em. 

An honeft pifmire, warm with zeal» 
In juftice to the public weal, 
Thus fpoke. The nation's hoard is low. 
From whence does this profufion flow ? 
I know our annual fund's amount. 
"Why fuch expence ? and where's th* account I 

With wonted arrogance and pride. 
The Ant in office thus reply 'd. 

Confider, Sirs, were fecrets told» 
How could the beft<fchem*d proje6U hold? 
Should we ftate myfteries difdofe, 
'Twould lay us open to our foes. 
My duty and my well-known zeal 
Bid me our prefent fchemes conceal : 
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Bat, on my honour, all th* expence 
(Though yaft) was for the fwarm's defence. 

They pafs'd th* account, as fair and jaft^ 
And voted him implicit truft. 

Next jear again the gran'ry drain *d. 
He thus his innocence maintain'd. 

Think how our prefent matters fiand^ 
What dangers threat from evVy hand ; 
What hofts of turkeys Ilroll for food ; 
No farmer's wife hut hath her brood. 
Confider, when invafion's near. 
Intelligence muft cod us dear ; 
And, in this ticklifh iituation> 
A fecret told betrays the nation. 
But, on my honour, all the expence 
(Though yaft) was for the fwarm's defence* 

Again, without examination. 
They thank'd his fage adminiftration. 

The year revolves. The treafure, fpcnt^ 
Again, in fecret fervice went. 
His honour too again was pledged 
To fatisfy the charge alledg'd 

When thus, with panic ihame pofleft# 
Ad auditor his friends addreft. 

What are we ? mbifterial tools. 
We little knaves are greater fools* 
At laft this fecret is explor'd ; 
'Tis our corruption thins the hoard. 
For ev'ry grain we touched, at lead 
A thoufand his own heaps iacreas*d. 
Then, for his kin» and fav'rite fpiesy 
A hoadred hardly could fuffice* . 
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Thus, for a paultry foeakiog bribe, 
We cheat oarfclves and all the trib^ ; 
For all the magazine contains 
Grows from our annual toil and pains. 

They Tote th' account fhall be infjpe^ed; 
The cunning plundVer is deteded :- 
The fraud is ientenc'd, and his hoardj 
As due> to public ufe, reftor'd^ 



FABLE V. 
The BiAR in a Boat. 
To aCoxcoMB, 

4 

"J^H AT man muft daily wifer grow, 

Whofe fearch is bent himfelf to know: 
Impartially he weighs his fcope, 
And on firm reafon founds his hope; 
He tries his ftrength before the race» 
And never feeks his own difgrace ; 
He knows the compafs, fail, and oar. 
Or never launches from the (hore ; 
Before he builds computes the coft. 
And in no proud purfuit is loft : 
He learns the bounds of human fenfe. 
And fafely walks within the fence : 
Thus, confcious of his own defeat. 
Are pride and felf-importance checked. 

If then felf-kttowledge to purfae 
Pired our life in eyVy viev^ 
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Of all the fools that pride can boaft» 
A coxcomb claims didintSlion mod. 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kiadf 
They're not to fex or age confined. 
Or rich or poor, or great, or fmail : 
And vanity befots 'em all. 
By ignorance is pride increased ; 
Thofe mod affume who know the lead ; 
Their own falfe balance gives 'em weighty 
But ev'ry other finds 'em light. 

Not that all coxcombs follies (Irike 
And draw our ridicule alike ; 
To difT'rent merits each pretends : 
This in love-vanity tranfcends ; 
That, fmitten with his face and fhape. 
By drefs didinguifhes the ape ; 
T'other with learning cramms his (helf. 
Knows books and all things but himfelf. 

All thefe are fools of low condition, 
Compar'd with coxcombs of ambition ; 
For thofe, pufTd up with flatt'ry, dare 
AlTume a nation's various care : 
They ne'er the grofled praife midrud. 
Their fycophants feem hardly jud^ 
For thefe, in part alone, atted 
The flatt'ry their own thoughts fugged. 
In this wide fphere a coxcomb's fhown 
In other realms befides his own : 
The fclf-deem'd Machiavel at large 
By turns controuls in ev'ry charge. 
Does commerce fuffer in her rights ? 
'Tis he directs the naval flights. 
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What failor dares difpute his ikill ? 
He'll be an adm'ral wbeo he wilL 
Now, meddling in the foIdier*s trade« 
Troops mud be hir'd, and levies made. 
He gires embafladors their cue 
His cobbled treaties to renew. 
And annual taxes mufl fuffice 
The current blunders to difgoife. 
When his crude fchemes in air are loft^ 
And millions fcarce defray the coft. 
His arrogance (naught undifraay'd) 
Trufting in felf Tufficient aid. 
On other rocks mrfguides the realm. 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He ne'er fufpeds his want of ikill» 
But blunders on from ill to ill ; 
And, when he fails of all intent. 
Blames only unforefeen event. 
Led you miflake the application. 
The fable calls me to relation. 

A Bear of fhagg and manners rough. 
At climbing trees expert enough. 
For dextrouHy, ai^ fafe from harm, 
Year after year he robb'd the fwarm. 
Thus, thriving on induflrious toil, 
He glory 'd in his pilfer'd fpoil. 

This trick fofwell'd him with conceit^ 
He thought no enterprife too great. 
Alike in fciences and arts. 
He boafted univcrfal parts; 
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Pragmatic, bufy, buftiiog, bold. 
His arrogance was uncontrord : 
And thus he made his party good^ 
And grew dictator of the wood. 

The beads, with admiration, (lare» 
And think him a prodigious Bear. 
\yere any common booty got, 
'Twas his each portion to allot t 
For why, he found there might be pickings 
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken* 
Intruding thus, he by degrees 
Claimed too the butcher's larger fees. 
And now his over-weening pride 
In ev'ry province will prefide. 
Ko ta(k too dfficult was found. 
His blundering nofe mifleads the hound : 
In ilratagem and flibtle arts, 
He over- rules the fox's parts. 

It chanc'd, as on a certain day. 
Along the bank he took his way, 
A boat, with rudder, fail, and oar. 
At anchor floated near the ihore. 
He (lopt, and turning to his train. 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting drain. 

"What blundVing puppies are mankind^ 
In ev'ry fcience always blind ! 
I mock the pedantry of fchools : 
What are their compafTes and rules ? 
From me that helm fhall condudt learn. 
And man his ignorance difcern. 

So faying, with audacious pride, 
He gains the boat^ and climbs the fide : 
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The beads a(loni(h'd fine the ftrand. 
The anchor's weigh 'd, he drives from laod: 
The (lack fail (hifts from fide to fide, 
The boat uDtrim'd admits the tide. 
Born dov/n, adrift, at random tod, 
His oar breaks (hort, the rudder's loft. 
The Bear, prefuming in his fkill, 
Is here and there officious ftill ; 
Till, (Iriking on the dangVous fands, 
A -ground the (hatter'd vefTel (lands^ 

To fee the bungler thus diftreft 
The very fiihes fneer and jeft ; 
£v'n gudgeons join in ridicule. 
To mortify the meddling fool. 
The clam'rous watermen appear; 
Threats, curfes, oaths, infult his ear; 
Seiz'd, threfh'd, and chained, he's dragged to land. 
DerifioD ihouts along the (Irand. 
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The SqjaiRE and his Cur. 

To^a Countrt-Gentleman. 

npHi man of pure and fimple heart 

Through life difdains a double part : 
He never needs the fcreen of lies 
His inward bofom to difguife. 
In vain malicious tongues afTail ; 
Let envy fnarl, let dander rail^ 
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From virtue's fhield (fecure from wound) 
Their blunted venom 'd fhafcs rebound. 
So (hiDes his light before mankind. 
His adlions prove his honeft mind. 
If in his country's caufe he rife, 
Debating fenates to advife, 
Unbrib'd, unaw'd^ he dares impart 
The honeft di(5tates of his heart; 
No miniderial frown he fears, 
But in his virtue perfeveres. 

But would you play the politidaD, 
Whofe heart's averfe to intuition, 
Your lips at all times, nay, your reafon, 
Mud be controul'd by place and feafon. 
What ftatefman could his powV fupporc. 
Were lying tongues forbid the court ? 
Did princely ears to truth attend. 
What minifter could gain his end ? 
How could he raife his tools to plage. 
And how his honed foes difgrace ? 

That politician tops his part. 
Who readily can lie with art ; 
The man's proficient in his trade. 
His pow> is flrong, his fortune's made. 
By that the int'reft of the throne 
Is made fubfervient to his own ; «. 

By that, have kings of old, deluded, ^ 

All their own friends for his excluded: 
By that, his felfifh fchemes purfuing, 
He thrives upon the public ruin. 

f Antiochus with hardy pace 
Provok'd th^ dangers of the chace : 
t Plutarch* 
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And, loft from all his meniid train. 
Traversed the wood and pathlefs plain ; 
A cottage lodg*d the royal gueft. 
The Parthian clown brought forth his bcft t 
The king unknown his feaft enjoy'd, 
And various chat the hours employed. 
From wine what fudden friendihip fprings ! 
Frankly they talked of courts and kings. 

We country-folk (the clown replies) 
CouM ope our gracious monarch's eyes : 
The king, (as all our neighbours fay) 
Might he (God blefs him !) have his way. 
Is found at heart, and means our good. 
And he would do it, if he cou'd. 
If truth in courts were not forbid. 
Nor kings nor fubjedls would be rid. 
Were he in powV, we need not doubt him ; 
But that's transferred to thofe about him. 
On them he throws the regal cares : 
And what mind they ? their own affairs. 
If fuch rapacious hands he truft. 
The beft of men may feem unjuft ; 
From kings to coblers, 'tis the fame : 
Bad fervants wound their mafter's fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree : 
Would tbe king knew as much as we. 
Here he ftopt fhort. Repofe they fought: 
The peafant flept, the monarch thought. 

The courtiers learnt at early dawn, 
Where their loft fov'reign was withdrawn. 
The guard's approach our hoft alarms. 
With gaudy ^oftts the cottage fwarms ; 



FABLES. Iljl 

The crown aDd parple robes they briog» 
And proftrate fall before the king. 
The clown was call'd ; the royal gaeft 
By due reward his thanks expreft. 
The king then, turning to the croud. 
Who fawningly before him bow'd^ 
Thus fpoke. Since, bent on private gain^ 
Your counfels firft roided my reign. 
Taught, and informed by yon alone. 
No truth the royal ear hath known 
Till here converfing. Hence, ye crew. 
For now I know myfelf and you. 

Whene'er the royal ear's engroft. 
State lies but little genius coft. 
The fav'rite then fecurely robs. 
And gleans a nation by his jobbs* 
Franker and bolder grown in ill. 
He daily poifons dares indill ; 
And, as his prefent views fuggeH:, 
Inflames or fooths the royal bread. 
Thus wicked minifters opprefs, 
When oft the monarch means redrefs. 

Would kings their private fubje£ls hear, 
A minifter muft talk with fear. 
If honefty oppos'd his views. 
He dar'd not innocence accufe ; 
'T would keep him in fuch narrow bound^ 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings, could they difclofe 
Their real friends and real foes ! 
Were both themfelves and fubje^ts knowUf 
A monarch's will might be his own : 
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Had be the life of ears aod eyes. 

Knaves would no more be counted wife; 

But then a mioifter might lofe 

(Hard cafe !) bis own ambitious views. 

When fucb a^ thefe have vex'd a ftate, 

Furfu'd by univerfal bate. 

Their falfe fupport at once hath faiPd, 

And pcrfevering truth prevail d : 

Exposed, their train of fraud is feen. 

Truth will at lafl remove the fcreen. 

A country Squire, by whim direfted. 
The true, (lanch dogs of chace neglected; 
Beneath his board no hound was fed ; 
His hand ne'er flroak'd the fpaniers head ; 
A fnappi(h cur, alope careft, 
By lies had banifh'd all the reft : 
Yap had his ear ; and defamation 
Gave him full fcope of conyerfatioa. 
His fycophants muft be preferred ; 
Koom mud be made for all his herd : 
Wherefore, to bring hisfchemes abou,t. 
Old faitnful fervants all muft out. 

The Cur on ev'ry creature flew, 
(As other great mens puppies do) 
Unlefs due court to him were fhown. 
And both their face and bus'nefs known^ 
No honed tongue an audience found. 
He worried ail the tenants round. 
For why, he liv'd in conftant fear, 
Left trutb> by chance, ihould interfere. 
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if any ftranger dar'd intrade, 

The Doify Cur his heels purfu'd ; 

Now fierce with rage, dow (Iruck withdread^ 

At once he fnarled, hit, and fled : 

Aloof he bays, with bridling hair, 

And thus in fecret growls his fear. 

"Who knows but truth, in this difguife, 

May frudrate my bed guarded lies ? 

Should /he, thus maik'd, admittance £nd. 

That very hour njy ruin's Cgn'd. 

Now, in his howPs continued found. 
Their words were loft, the voice was drowned; 
Ever in awe of honeft tongues, 
Thus ev'ry day he ftrain'd his lungs. 

It happened in ill-omen 'd hour. 
That Yap, unmindful of his pow'r, 
Forfook his poft,. to love inclined ; 
A favVite bitch was in the wind ; 
By her feduc*d, in amVous play. 
They frifk'd the joyous hours away. 
Thus by untimely love purfuing. 
Like Antony, he fought his ruin. 

For now the Squire, unvex'd with noife. 
An honeft neighbour's chat enjoys. 
Be free, fays he, your mind impart: 
1 love a friendly open heart, 
Methinks my tenants fhun my gate : 
Why fuch a ftranger grown of late ? 
Pray tell me what offence they find, 
'Tis plain, they're not fo well inclin'd. 

Turn oifyour Cur, the farmer cries, 
Who feeds your ear with daily lies -, 
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His fnarliog iofolence offends ; 
•Tis he that keep you from your friends. 
Were but that faucy puppy checkt. 
You'd find again the fame refpe^. 
Hear only him, he 11 fwear it too. 
That all our hatred is to you : 
But learn from us your true eftate ; 
*Tis that curft Cur alone we hate. 

The Squire heard truth. Now Yap ruih'd in ; 
The wide hall echoes with his din : 
Yet truth prevail'd; and, with difgrace. 
The dog was cudgelled out of place. 



FABLE Vir. 

The Countryman and Jupitbe. 

To Myself. 

Uave you a friend, look round and fpy. 

So fond, fo prepo^efs'd, as I ? 
Your faults, fo obvious to mankind. 
My partial eyes could never find. 
When, by the breath of fortune blown^ 
Your airy caftlcs were overthrown. 
Have I been over prone to blame, 
Or mortified your hours with fhame ? 
Was I e*er known to damp your fpirit, 
Or twit you with the want of merit ? 

'Tis not fo ilrange that fortune's frowa^ 
Still perfcveres to keep you down. 
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Look round, and fee what others do. 
Would you be rich and honed too P 
Have you, like thofe (he rais'd to place. 
Been opportunely mean and bafe ? 
Have you, as times required, refign'd 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind ? 
If thefe.are fcruples, give her o'er ; 
Write, pradlife morals, and be poor. 

The gifts of fortune truly rate ; 
Then tell me what would mend your ftate. 
If happinefs on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt. 
As grows the mifer's hoarded ftore. 
His fears his wants increafe the more. 

Think, Gay, what ne'er may be the cafe, 
Should fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happioefs augment ? 
What can (he give beyond content ? 

Suppofe yourfelf a wealthy heir. 
With a vad annual income clear ; 
Iq all the affluence you po(ref8 
You might not feel one care the lefs : 
Might you not then, like others, find. 
With change of fortune, change of mind ? 
Perhaps^ profufe beyond all rule. 
You might ftart out a glaring fool ; 
Your luxury might break all bounds ; 
Plate, table, horfes, ftewards, hounds, 
Might fvvcll your debts ; then, luft of play 
No regal income can defray. 
Sunk is all credit, writs afTail, 
And doom your future life to jail. 
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Or were you dignify'd with powV, 
Would that avert one pcnfivc hour ! 
You might give avarice its fwing, 
Defraud a nation, blind a king : 
Then, from the hirelings in your caufe 
Though daily fed wiih falfe applaufe. 
Could it a real joy impart ? 
Great guilt knew never joy at hearty 

Is happinefs your point in view ? 
(I mean th' intrinfic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts refides^ 
Kor in the humble cottage hides ; 
Yet found alike in cvVy fphere ; 
Who finds content, will find her there. 

O'erfpent with toil, beneath the fhade 
A Peafant refted on afpade, 

GoodGods, he cries, 'tis hard to bear 
This load of life from year to year ! 
Soon as the morning breaks the ikies* 
Induflrious labour bids me rife ; 
With fweat I ea^n my homely fare, 
And ev*ry day renews my care. 

Jove heard the difcont^nted ftraio, 
And thus rebuk'd the murmVing fwain. 

Speak out your wants then, honefl friend ] 
Unjufl complaints the Gods offend. 
If you repine at partial fate, 
Inftruft me what could mend your ftate. 
Mankind in ev'ry ftation fee. 
What wifli you ? tell me what you'd be. 
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So faid, upborn upon a cloud. 
The clown furvey'd the anxious croud. 

Yon face of care, fays Jove, behold ;. 
His bulky bags are 6ird with gold ; 
See with what joy he counts it o'er ! 
That fum to-day hath fwell'd his ftore. 

Were I that man, the Peafant cry*d, 
What bleffiog could I afk beilde ? 

Hold, fays the God ; firfl learn to know 
True happinefs from outward (how. 

This optic glafs of intuition - 

Here, take it, view his true condition. 

He looked, and faw the mifer's breaft^ 
A troubled ocean, ne'er at refl; 
Want ever ftares him in the face. 
And fear anticipates difgrace : 
With confcious guilt he faw him flart. 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart. 
And never, or in thought or dream. 
His bread admits one happy gleam. 

May Jove, he cries, rejetft my prayer. 
And guard my life from guilt and care^ 
My foul abhors that wretch's fate. 
keep me in> my humble flate [ 
But fee, amidft a gaudy croud. 
Yon minifter fo gay and proud. 
On him what happinefs attends. 
Who thus rewards his grateful friends I 
Fird take the glafs, the God replies, 
Man views the world with partial eyes* 

Good Gods J exclaims the dartled Wight, 
Defend me from this hideous fight 1 
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Corruption, with corrofivc fmart. 
Lies cankering on his guilty heart ; 
I fee him, with polluted hand. 
Spread the contagion o'er the land. 
Now avarice with infatiate jaws. 
Now rapine with her harpy claws, 
His bofom tears. His confcious breaft> 
Groans with a load of crimes oppreft. 
See him, mad and drunk with power. 
Stand tottVing on ambition's tower : 
Sometimes, in fpeeches vain and proud ; 
His boafts infult the nether croud ; 
Now, feiz'd with giddinefs and fear» 
He trembles left his fall is near. 

Was ever wretch like this, he cries ? 
Such mifery in fuch difguife ! 
The change, O Jove, I difavow. 
Still be my lot the fpade and plough. 

He next, confirm*d by fpeculation^ 
Rejects the lawier's occupation : 
For he the ftatefman feem'd in part. 
And bore (imilitude of heart. 
Nor did the foldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with third: of fpoil and fame : 
The mlferies of war he mourned, 
"Whole nations into defarts turn'd. 

By thefe have laws and rights been bray'd; 
By thefe was free-born man enflav'd : 
When battles and invafion ceafe. 
Why fwarm they in the lands of peace I 
Such change, /fays he, may I decline; 

The fey the aind civil arms be txin% I 

I 
I 
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Thus, weighing life in each condition* 
The clown withdrew his ra(h petition. • 

When thus the God. How mortals err I 
If you true happinefs prefer, 
'Tis CO no rank of life confia'd. 
But dwells in ev'ry honefl mind. 
Be juflice then your fole purfuit. 
Plant virtue, and content's the fruit* 

So Jove, to gratify the clown, 
Where firft he found him fet him down. 



FABLE Vlir. 

The Mam, the Cat, the Dog^ and the Flv* 

To my Native Co unt&t. 

TJail happy land, whofe fertile grounds 
The liquid fence of Neptune bounds ^ 
By bounteous nature fet apart^ 
The feat of induftry and art. 
O Britain, chofen port of trade. 
May luxury ne*er thy fons invade; 
May never minifter (intent 
His private treafures to augment) 
Corrupt thy (late. If jealous foes 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppofci 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe ? 
"Who i8*t prefcribes the ocean law ? 

Whenever neighboring flates conteod» 
*Ti9 thine to be the gen'ral friend. 
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What is*t, who rules in other lands t 
On trade alone thy glory (lands. 
That benefit is unconfin^d, 
DifTuiing good among mankind : 
That firft gave luftre to thy reigns^ 
And fcatter'd plenty o'er thy plains : 
'Tis that alone thy wealth fupplies* 
And draws all Europe's envious eyes^ 
Be commerce then thy fole defign ; 
Keep that, and all the world is thine. 

When naral traffic ploughs the roain» 
Who (hares not in the merchant's gain ^ 
*Tis that fupports the regal ftate, 
And makes the farmer's heart elate ; 
The num'rous flocks, that clothe the land« 
Can fcarce fupply the loom's demand ; 
Prolific culture glads the fields, 
And the bare heath a harveft yields. 

Nature experts mankind (hould (hare. 
The duties of the public care, 
Who's born for floth ? f To fome we find 
The plough-fhare's annual toil a(ngn'd ; 
Some at the founding anvil glow ; 
Some the fwift- Aiding ihuttle throw ; 
Some, (ludious of the wind and tide. 
From pole to pole our commerce guide; 
Some, taught by indudry, impart 
With hands and feet the works of art |; 
While fome, of genius more refin'd, 
With head and tongue a(Eft mankind : 

t Barrow, 
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Each, aiming at one common end, 
Proves to the whole a needful friend* 
Thus, born each other's ufefui aid^ 
By turns are obligations paid. 

The monarch, when his table's fpread^ 
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ; 
And, when in all his glory dred, 
Owes to the loom his royal veft : 
Bo not the mafon's toil and care. 
Protect him from th' inclement air ; 
Do^s not the cutler's art fupply, 
The ornament that guards his thigh i 
All thefe, in duty to the throne 
Their common obligations own. 
'Tis he, his own and people's caufe» 
Proteus their properties and laws : 
Thus they their honed toil employ* 
And with content the fruits enjoy » 
Id ev'ry rank, or great or fmall* 
*Tis induftry fupports us all. 

The aniroalsi by want oppreft. 
To man their fervices addrefl : 
While each purfu'd their felfi(h good, 
They hunger 'd for precarious food ; 
Their hours with anxious cares were vext, 
One day they ftd, and ftarv'd the next : 
They faw that plenty, fure and rife* 
Was found alone in focial life ; 
That, mutual induftry profefl 
The various wants of man redreft. 

1 



IjO FABLES. 

The Cat, half-faini(h'd» lean and weak. 
Demands the privilege to fpeak. 

Well, Pufs, fays man, and what can you 
To benefit the public do ? 

The Cat replies ; thefe teeth, thefe daws, 
AVith vigilance (hall ferve the caufe. 
The moufe, de(lroy*d by my purfuit» 
No longer (hall yourfeafts pollute ; 
Nor rats, from nightly ambufcade. 
With wafteful teeth your ftores invade. 

I grant, fays Man, to general ufe 
Your parts and talenttf may conduce ; 
For rats and mice purloin our grain. 
And thrc(hers whirl the flail in vain*: 
Thus (hall the Cat, a foe to fpoil, 
j^rotedb the farmer's honeft toil. 

Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd. 
Well, Sir, be next yourjnerits try*d. 

Sir, fays the Dog, bj felf-applaufe 
We fee'm to own a friendleCs caufe. 
A(k thofe who know me, if diftrufl 
£*er found me treach'rous or unjuft. 
Did 1 e'er faith, or frienddiip break ? 
A(lc all thofe creatures ; let them fpeak* 
My vigilance and trufty zeal, 
Perhaps might ferve the public weal» 
Might not your flocks in fafety feed. 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed ? 
Did I the nightly watches keep 
Could thieves invade you while you {Ieep^ 

The man replies, 'Tis juft and rights 
Rewards fuch fervke ihould re^uke^ 
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So rare, in property, we find , 

Truft ancorrupt among mankind^ 
That, taken in a public view. 
The firft diftindtion is your dae. 
Such merits all reward tranfcend * 
Be then my comrade and my friend. 

AddreiEng now the Fly. From you 
What public fervice can accrue ? 

From me ! the fluttering infedt faid ; 
I thoaght you knew me better bred. 
Sir, Vm a gentleman. Is't fit. 
That I to induflry fubmit ? 

Let mean mechanics, to be fed, * 

By bus'nefs earn ignoble bread : 
Lod in excefs of daily joys. 
No thought, no care my life annoys* 
At noon, the lady's matin hour, 
I fip the tea*s delicious flower : 
Oa cates loxurloufly I dine. 
And drink the fragrance of the vine* 
Studious of elegance and eafe, 
Myfelf alone I feek to pleafe. 

The Man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the ufelefs coxcomb chides. 

Hence, from that peach, that downy feat ; 
No idle fool deferves to eat. 
Could you have fapp*d the blufhiog rind, 
And on that pulp ambrofial din'd. 
Had not fome hand, with flcill and toil. 
To raife the tree, prcpar'd the foil ? 
ConGder, fot, what would enfue. 
Were all fuch worthlefs things as yoa : 

I % 
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You'd foon be forc'd, by hunger Aung^ 
To make your dirty ttieals on dung. 
On which fuch defpicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduc'dto feed. 
Beddes, yain felfifh iofed, learn, 
(if you can right add wrong difcern) 
That he who wkh indufliious zeal^ 
Contributes to the public weal, 
By adding to the common good. 
His own hath rightly underftood. 
So faying, with a fudden bJow, 
He laid the noxious vagrant low : 
Cru(h*d in his luxury and pride. 
The fpunger on the public dy'd«. 
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The Jackall, Leopard, and other Beads* 

To a MoDEfiN Politician. 

T Grant corruption fways mankind, 
That int'reft too perverts the mind, 
That bribes have blinded common fenfe, 
Foil'd reafon, truth, and eloquence ; 
I grant you too; our prefent crimes 
Can equal thofe of former times. 
Againft plain fa^s fhall I engage. 
To vindicate our righteous age ? 
I know, that in a modern 6&, 
Briber ia full energy fubfift v 
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^nce then thefe arguments prevail. 
And itching palms are dill fo frail. 
Hence politicians, you fugged. 
Should drive the nail that goes the bed ; 
That it (hows parts and penetration, 
To ply men with the right temptation. 

To this 1 humbly mud diflent, 
Premifing, i\o reflexion's meant. 

Does juiHce, or the client's fenfe. 
Teach lawyers either iide's defence ? 
The fee gives eloquence it's fpirit ; 
That only is the client's merit. 
Does art, wit, wifdom, or addrefs. 
Obtain the proditute's carefs ? 
The guinea, as ip other trades. 
From ev'ry hand alike perfuades. 
Man, fcripture fays, is prone to evil ; 
But docs that vindicate the devil ? 
Beiides, the'oyore mankind are prone. 
The lefs the devil's parts are (hown* 
Corruption's not of modern date; 
It hath been try'd in ev'ry date : 
Great knaves of old their pow'r have fenc*d 
By places, penfions, bribes, difpens'd; 
By thefe they glory'd in fuccefs, 
And impudently dar'd opprefs; 
By thefe defpoticJy they fway'd, 
And flaves extoll'd the hand that pay'd ; 
Nor parts nor genius were employ 'd. 
By thefe alone were realms dedroy'd. . 
Now, fee thefe wretches in difgrace, 
Spipt of their treafurcsi pow'r, and place; 

13 
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View 'em abandon'd and forloro» 
Exposed to juft reproach and fcorn. 
What now is all your pride, your boafl ? 
Where are your (laves, your flatt'riog hod > 
What tongues now feed you with applaufe ? 
Where are the champions of your caufe ? 
Now ev*n that very fawning train. 
Which (har'd the gleanings of your gain, 
Prefs foremofl who ihall firfl accufe 
Your felfifh jobbs, your paultry views. 
Your narrow fchemes, your breach of truft. 
And want of talents to be juft. 

What fools were thcfe amidft their pow'r ! 
How thoughlefs of their adverfe hour ! 
What friends were made ? A hireling herdj. 
For temporary votes preferr'd. 
Was it, thefe fycophants to get, 
Your bounty fwelPd a nations debt ? 
YouVe bit. For thefe, like Swifs, attend. 
No longer pay, no longer friend. 

The Lion is, beyond difpute. 
Allowed the mod majeftic brute ; 
His valour and his genVous mind 
Prove him fuperior of his kind. 
Yet to Jackalls, as 'tis averr'd. 
Some lions have their pow*r transferred : 
As if the parts of pimps and fpies 
To govern forefts could fuffice. 

Once, (ludious of his private good, 
A proud Jackalli oppreft the wood; 
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To cram his own infatiate jaws, 
Iivaded property and laws : 
The forefl groans with difcontent, 
Frcfh wrongs the gcn'ral hate foment. 
The fpreading murmurs reached his ear; 
His fecret hours were vex'd with fear : 
Might after night he weighs the cafe. 
And feels the terrors of difgrace. 

By friends, fays he, I'll guard my feat. 
By thofe malicious tongues defeat ; 
ril ftrengthen powV by new allies. 
And all my clam'rous foes defpife. 

To make the genVous beads his friends, 
HecriogeSy fawns, and condefcends: 
But thofe repulsed his abjedl court. 
And fcorn'd opprefHon to fupport. 
Friends mud be had. He can't fubfift. 
Bribes (hall new profelytcs enli(l. 
Bat thefe nought weighed in honed paw9 ; 
For bribes confefs a wicked caufe : 
Yet think not evVy paw withdands 
AV'hat had prevailed in human hands. 

A tempting turnip's filver fkin 
Drew a bafe bog through thick and thin : 
Bought with a dag's delicious haunch, 
The mercenary wolf was danch : 
The convert fox grew warm and hearty, 
A pullet gain'd him to the party : 
The golden pippin in his fid, 
A chattering monkey join'd the lid. 

But foon, expos'd to public hate. 
The favorite's fall redrefs'd the date. 

M 
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The Leopard, Tindicating right, 
Had brought his fecret frauds to light4 
As rats, before the manGan falls, 
Defert late hofpitable walls. 
Id ihoals the fervile creatures run. 
To bow before the rifing fun. 

The hog with warmth expreft his .zeal. 
And was for hanging thofe that (leal ; 
But hop'd, though low, the public hoard 
Might half a turnip AiU afford. 
Since faving meafures were profefl, 
A lamb's head was the wolf's requeft. 
The fox fubmitted, if to touch 
A goflin would be deem'd too much. 
The monkey thought his grin and chatter 
Might afic a nut, or fome fuch matter. 

Ye hirelings, hence, the Leopard cries> 
Your venal confcience I defpife : 
He, who the public good intends, 
By bribes needs never purchafe friends ; 
"Who adls this juft, this open part. 
Is propt by ev*ry honeft heart. 
Corruption now too late has fhow'd. 
That bribes are always ill-beAow'd, 
By you your bubbled mailer's taught, 
Tiffle-ferving tools> not friends, are boughl. 
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FABLE X. 

The Dkgenehate Bess. 

To the Reverend Dr. SWIFT, Dean of 
Si, Patrick's. 

'Though courts the praflife difallow, 

A friend at all times Til avow. 
Id policies I know 'tis wrong ; 
A friend/hip may be kept too long ; 
And that they call the prudent part. 
Is to wear int'refl next the heart. 
As the times take a di^rent face. 
Old friendfhips fhould to new give place* 

I know too you have many foes. 
That owning you is fharing thofe ; 
That ev'ry knave in ev'ry ftation, 
Of high and low denomination, 
For what you fpeak and what you write. 
Dread you at once and bear you fpite. 
Such freedoms in your works are (hown. 
They can't enjoy what's not their own* 
All dunces too in church and (late 
In frothy nonfenfe fhow their hate. 
With all the petty fcrlbbling crew, 
(And thofe pert fots are nqt a few) 
'Gainft you and Pope their envy fpurt. 
The bookfellers alone are hurt. 
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Good Gods \ by what a powerful race 
(For blockheads may have pow'r and place) 
Are fcandals raised, and libels writ. 
To prove your honefty and wit ! 
Think with yourfelf : thofe worthy men 
You know have fufFer'd by your pen ; 
From them you've nothing but your due. 
From hence 'tis plain, your friends are fewf 
Except myfelf, I know of none, 
Befides the wife and good alone. 
To fet the cafe in fairer light, 
My fable (hall the reft recite ; 
"Which (though unlike our prefent date,} 
I for the moral's fake relate. 

A Bee, of cunning, not of parts. 
Luxurious, negligent of arts, 
Rapacious, arrogant, and vain, 
Greedy of pow'r, but more of gain, 
Corruption fow'd throughout the hive. 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As pow'r and wealth his views fupply*d, 
*Twas feen in overbearing pride ; 
With him loud impudence had merit, 
The Bee of oonfcience wanted fpirit ; 
And thofe who foUow'd honour's rules 
Were laguh'd to fcorn for fqvieamifh fools : 
Wealth daim'd diftindlion, favour, grace. 
And poverty alone was bafe ; 
He treated induftry with (light, 
Uolefs he found bis pvofit by't: 
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Rights, laws, aod liberties gave way. 
To briog his felfifh fchemes in play : 
The fwarm forgot the common toil. 
To (hare the gleanings of his fpoil. 

While vulgar fouls, of narrow parts. 
Wade life in low mechanic arts. 
Let us, fays he, to genius born, 
The drudg'ry of our fathers fcorn. 
The wafp and drohe, you muft agree. 
Live with more elegance than we ; 
Like gentlemen they fport and play, 
lio bus'nefs interrupts the day; 
Their hours to luxury they give. 
And nobly on their neighbours live. 

A ftubbom Bee among the fwarn). 
With honed indignation warm, 
Thus from his cell with zeal replied. 

I flight thy frowns, and hate thy pride. 
The laws our native rights proted ; 
Offending thee, I thofe refpedt. 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive, 
And none againft the torrent drive ? 
Exert the honour of your race ; 
He builds his rife on your difgrace. 
'Tis induftry our (late maintains : 
'Twas honed toil and honed gains 
That raised our fires topow'r and fame. 
Be virtuous ; fave yourfelves from fliame ; 
Know, that in felfifli ends purfuing. 
You fcramble for the public ruin. 

Hefpoke ; and, from his cell difmifs'd. 
Was iofoleotly fcoflPd and hifs'd. 
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With him a frieod or two refign'd> 
DifdainiDg the degenVate kind. 

Thofe drones, fays he, thefe infeds yilc^ 
(I treat them in their proper ftile) 
May for a time opprefs the itate. 
They own our virtue by their hate ; 
By that our merits they reveal, 
And recommend our public zeal ; 
Difgrac'd by this corrupted crew. 
We're honour*d by the virtuous few. 
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The Pack-horse and the Gariiier, 

To a Young Nobleman. 

]^EGiN, my lord, in early youth 

To fuflfer, nay, encourage truth ; 
And blame me not for difrefpe<fly 
If I the flatterer's ftile reje<a ; 
With that, by menial tongues fupply'd. 
You're daily cocker 'd up in pride. 

The tree's diflingui^'d by the fruity 
Be virtue then your £rft purfuit : 
Set your great ancedors in view» 
Like them deferve the title too : 
Like them ignoble a<5tions fcorn : 
Let virtue prove you greatly born* 

Tho' with lefs plate their fide-boards (hooQi 
Their coofcience always was their own; 
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They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'd » 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn*d; 
Their hands, by no corruption flain'd^ 
The minifterial bribe difdain'd; 
They ferv'd the crown with loyal zeal, 
Yet jealous ^f the public weal, 
They flood the bulwark of our laws. 
And wore at heart their country's caufe ; 
By neither place or penfion bought, 
They fpoke and yoted as they thought, 
Thas did your fires adorn their feat ; 
And fuch alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning flighty 
Yoa're but a dunce in flronger light: 
Id foremofl rank, the coward, plac*d^ 
Is more confpicuoufly difgrac'd. 
If you, to ferve a paultry end. 
To knavifh jobbs can condefcend. 
We pay you the contempt that's due ; 
lo that you have precedence too. 

Whence had you this illuftrious name i 
From virtue and unblemifh'd fame. 
By birth the name alone defcends ; 
Your honour on yourfelf depends. 
Think not your coronet can hide 
AfTuming ignorance and pride : 
Learning by fiudy mufl be won, 
'Twas ne'er entail'd from fon to fon. 
Superior worth your rank requires, 
For that mankind reveres your fires s 
If yon degenerate from your race, 
Their merid heighten your difgracc. 
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A Carrier ey'ry night and morn 
Would fee his horfes eat their corn ; 
This funk the hosier's vaiis» 'tis true; 
But then his horfes had their due. 
Were we fo caatious in all cafes, 
Small gain would rife from greater places. 

The manger new had all its meafure. 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleafure; 
When all at once confufion rung. 
They fnorted, joftled, bit, and flung. 
A Pack-horfe turn'd his head afide. 
Foaming, his eye-balls fwell'd with pride. 

Good gods ! fays he, how hard's my let ! 
Is then my high defcent forgot ? 
Reduc'd to drudg'ry and difgrace, ' 
(A life unworthy of my race) 
Muft I too bear the vile attacks 
Of ragged fcrubs and vulgar hacks ? 
See fcurvy Roan, that brute ill-bred. 
Dares from the manger thrud my head ! 
Shall I, who boaft a noble line, 
On offals of thefe creatures dine ? 
Kick'd by old Ball ! fo mean a foe ! 
My honour fufFers by the blow. 
Newmarket fpeaks my grandfire's famef^ 
All jockies (till revere his name: 
There yearly are his triumphs told. 
There all his mafTy plates enrolPd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain^ 
You faw him with a liv'ry train; 
Returning too, with laurels crown'd^ 
You heard the drums and irumpcu foimd« 
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Let it then, Sir, be underftood, 
Refpedt's my due ; for I have blood. 

Vain-glorious fool, the Carrier cry*d, 
Refpedt was never paid to pride. 
Know, 'twas thy giddy, wilful heart 
Redac*d thee to this flavifh part. 
Did not thy hcadftrong youth difdaia 
To learn the condu^ of the rein ? 
Thus coxcombs, blind to real merits 
In vicious frolics fancy fpirit. 
What is't to me by whom begot ? 
Thou refti^r, pert, conceited fot. 
Your fires I rev'rencc ; 'tis their due : 
But, worthlefs fool, what's that to yon i 
Aik all the carriers on the road. 
They'll fay thy keeping's ill beftow'd. 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 
That neither mends thy ftrengthor pace* 
What profits me thy boaft of blood i 
An afs hath more intrinfic good. 
By outward (how let's not be cheated : 
An afi ihould like an afs be ueated. 
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FABLE XII. 

Pan and F o r t u n b« 

To a Young Heir« 

Co ON as your father^s death was known^ 
(As if th* eftate had been their own) 
The gamefters outwardly expreft 
The decent joy within your breaft. 
So lavifh in your praife they grew, 
As fpoke their certain hopes in you. 

One counts your income of the year. 
How much in ready money clear. 
No houfe, fays he, is more complete. 
The garden's elegant and great. 
How fine the park around it lyes ! 
The timber's of a noble (ize. 
Then counts his jewels and his plate, 
Befides, 'tis no entaird eftate« 
If cafh run low, his lands in fee 
Are or for fale or mortgage free. 

Thus they, before you threw the main, 
Seem'd to anticipate their gain. 

Would you, when thieves are known abroad. 
Bring forth your treafures in the road ? 
Would not the fool abett the ftealth. 
Who rafhly thus expofs'd his wealth I 
Yet thus you do, whene'er you plaj 
Among the gentlemen of prey. 
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Could fools to keep their own contrire, 
Oo what, on whom could gameitcrs thriTC? 
Is it in charity you game. 
To fa ve your worthy gang from (hame? 
Unlefs you furnifh'd daily bread, 
"Which way could idlenefs be fed? 
Could thefe profefFors of deceit 
Widiinthe law no longer cheat. 
They muft run bolder rifques for prey, 
And ftrip the traveler on the way. 
Thus in your annual rents they fliarc. 
And Tcape the noofe from year to year, 

Coniider, ere you make the bett. 
That fum might crofs your tailor's debt. 
When you the pilfering rattle fhake, 
Is not your honour too at (lake I 
Mud you not by mean lies evade 
To-morrow*s duns from ev'ry trade ? 
By promifes fo often paid. 
Is yet your tailor's bill defray'd ? 
Muft you not pitifully fawn, • 

To have your butcher's writ withdrawn ? 
This muft be done. In debts of play 
Your honour fuffers no delay ; 
And not this yearns and next year's rent 
The fons of rapine can content. 

Look round. The wrecks of play behold, 
£ftates difmember'd, mortgag'd,fold ! 
Their owners, not to jails confin'd. 
Show equal poverty of mind. 
Some, who the fpoil of knaves were made 
Too late attempt to learn their trade* 

K 
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Some, for the folly of one hourp ' - ** ' 
Become the dirty tools of powV^ : • 
And, with the mercenary lift. 
Upon court-charity fuhfift. ». 

You'll find at laft this maxim troe. 
Fools are the game which knaves purfue. 

The foreft, a whole cent'ry's fhade, 
Muft be one wafteful ruin made ; 
No mercy's (h*own to age or kind. 
The general maiFacre is iign'd; 
The park too /hares the dreadful fate. 
For duns grow louder at the gate. 
Stern clowns, obedient to the fquire, 
( What will not harb*roas hands for hire ?) 
With brawny arms repeat the ftroke ; 
Fall'n are the elm and rev'rend oak ; 
Through the long wood loud axes found. 
And eccho groans with ev'ry wound. 

To fee the defolation fpread, 
Pan drops a teftr, and hangs his head ; 
His bofom now with fury burns, 
Beneath his hoof the dice he fpurns, 
€ards too, in peevifh paffion torn. 
The fport of whirling winds are borne. 

To fnails invetVate hate I bear. 
Who fpoil the verdure of the year; 
The caterpillar I detefl, 
The blooming fpring's voracious peft: 
The locufl toQ, whofe rav'nous band 
Spreads fudden famine o'er the land. 
But what are thefe ? The dice's throv 
At once hath laid a foreft low ; 
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The cards are dealt, the bett is made. 
And the wide park hat|i Jo(l its (hade. 
Thus is my kingdom's pride defaced, 
And all its antieat glories waf^e. 
Al! this, he cries, is Fortune's doing, 
*Tis thus (he meditates my ruin : 
By Fortune, that falfe, fickle jade. 
More havock in one hour is made. 
Than all the hungry infe<5t race. 
Combined, can in an age deface. 

Fortune, by chance, who near him pad, 
Overheard the vile afperfion cad. 

Why, Pan, fays (he, what's all this rant ? 
*Tis evVy country bubble's cant. 
Ami the patronefs of vice ? 
Is't I who cog or palm the dice ? 
Did I the (huffling art reveal. 
To mark the cards, or range the deal ? 
Iq all th' employments men purfue, 
I mind the lead what gameflers do. 
There may, if computation's juft. 
One now and then my condu(5i truft : 
I blame the fool ; for what can I, 
When ninety-nine my powV defy ? 
Thefe truft alone their fingers ends. 
And not one ftake on me depends. 
Whene'er the gaming board is fet. 
Two clafTes of mankind are met; 
But if we count the greedy race. 
The knaves fill up the greater fpace. 
Tis a grofs error, held in fchools. 
That Fortune always favours fools : 

K 2 
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In play, it nerer bears difpute ; 
That dodtrine thefe fell'd oaks confute«r 
Then why to me fuch rancour fhow ? 
'Tis Folly, Pan, that is thy foe. 
By me his late eilate be won, 
Sut he by Folly was undone. 
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Plutus, Cupid, and Timb. 

^F all the burdens man muft bear. 

Time feems mod galling and fevere ; 
Beneath this grievous load oppreft 
We daily meet fome friend diftreft,, 

What can one do ? I rofe at nine* 
'Tis full fix houvs before we dine : * 
Six hours ! no earthly thing to do ! 
Would I had doz*d in bed till two. 

A pamphlet is before him fpread, , 
And almoft half a page is read ; 
Tir'd with the ftudy of the day. 
The fluttering ftieets are toft away. 
He opes his fnufF-box, hums an air. 
Then yawns and ftretches in his chair. 

Not twenty, by the minute-hand 1 
Good Gods ! fays he, my watch muft ftandi 
How muddling 'tis on books to pore ! 
I thought rd read an hour or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. 
One can't contrirc to rife too late. 
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To make the minutes fafter run^ 
Then too his tirefome felf to (hun. 
To the next cofFec-houfe he fpecds. 
Takes up the new$, fome fcraps he reads. 
Saunt'ring, from chair to chair he trails. 
Now drinks his tea, now hites his nails : 
He fpies a partner of his woe ; 
By chat affiftions lighter grow ; 
Each other's grievances they (hare, 
And thus their dreadful hours compare. 

Says Tom, fince all men mud confeTs 
That time lyes heavy more or lefs ; 
Why fhouldu be fo hard to get. 
Till two, a party at piquet ? 
Play might relieve the lagging morn : 
By cards long wintry nights are horn. 
Does not quadrille amufe the fair, 
Night after night, throughout the year ? 
Vapours and fpleen forgot, at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away. 

My cafe, fays Will, then mud: be hard, 
By want of (kill from play debarred. 
Courtiers kill time by various ways : 
Dependance wears out half their days. 
How happy thofe, whofe time ne'er (lands I 
Attendants takes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this curfed (how'r, 
The park had whil'd away an hour. 
At court, without or place orview> ^ 

I daily lofe an hour or two : 
It fully anfwers my dedgn, 
When I have pick'd up friends to dine. 

K3 
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The tavern makes our burden light ; 
"Wine puts our time and care to flight. 
At fix, hard cafe ! they call to pay. 
Where can one go ? I hate the play. 
From fix till ten ! Unlefs I fleep, 
One cannot fpend the hours fo cheap. 
The comedy*s no foonerdone. 
But fome aflembly is begun. 
LoitVing from room to room I ftray, 
Converfe, but nothing hear or fay ; 
Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam, 
So foon ! I dread the thoughts of home. 
From thence, to quicken flow pac'd-night. 
Again my tavern friends invite ; 
Here too our early mornings pafs. 
Till drowfy fleep retards the glafs. 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan, ' 
And make each other's cafe their own. 

Confider, friends, no hour rolls on. 
But fomething of your grief is gone. 
Were you to fchemes of bus'nefs bred. 
Did you the paths of learning tread. 
Your hours, your days would fly too faft ; 
You'd then regret the minute pad. 
Time's fugitive and light as wind ; 
' ris indolence that clogs your mind : 
That load from offyour fpirits fliake, 
You'll own, and grieve for your miftakc. 
A while your though tlefs fpleen fufpend. 
Then read; and, if you can, attend.* 

As Plutus, to divert his care, 
Walk*d forth one mora to take the airi 
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Cupid overtook hisilrattiDg pace. 
Each ftar'd upon the ftranger's face, 
Till rccollcaion fet 'em right ; 
For each knew t'other but by (ight. 
After foipe complimental talk, 
Time met them, bow'd, and join'd their walk. 
Their chat on various fubje^ls ran, 
But moft, what each had done for mao* 
Plutus afTumes a haughty air, 
Juft like our purfe-proud fellows here. 
Let kings, fays he, let coblers tell, 
Whofe gifts among mankind excel. 
ConOder courts : what draws their train t 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gain ? . 
That ftatefman hath the ftrongeft hold 
Whofe tool of politics is gold : 
By that, in former reigns, 'tis faid. 
The knave in pow'r hath fenates led : 
By that alone he fway'd debates, 
Enrich'd himfelf, and beggar'd (lates. 
Forego your boafl. You muft conclude, 
That's moft efteem'd that's moft purfu'd. 
Think too, in what a woful plight 
That wretch muft live whofe pocket's light! 
Are not his hours by want deprefl ? 
Penurious care corrodes his i>rea(l : 
Without rcfpeft, or love, or friends, 
His folitary day defcends. 

You might, fays Cupid, doubt my partSj 
My knowledge too in human hearts. 
Should I the pow'r of gold difpute. 
Which great examples might confute. 

K4 
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I know* when nothing elfe prevails, 

Perfuafive money feldom fails ; 

That beauty too, (like other wares) 

Its price, as well as. confcience, bears. 

Then marriage, as of late profeft. 

Is but a money jobb at befl : 

Gonfent, compliance may be fold ; 

But love's beyond the price of gold. 

Smugglers there are, who, by retale, 

Expofe what they call love to fale ; 

Such bargains are an arrant cheat; 

You purchafe flatt'ry and deceit. 

Thofe who true love have ever try'd, 

(The common cares of life fupply'd) 

fio wants endure, no wifhes make. 

But ev'ry real joy partake ; 

All comfort on themfelves depends. 

They want nor pow*r, or Wealth, nor friends i 

Love then hath ev'ry blifs in ftore ; 

'Tis friendship, and 'tis fomething more : 

Each other ev'ry wifli they give. 

Not to know love, is not to live. 

Or love, or money. Time reply'd. 
Were men the queflion to decide. 
Would bear the prize ; on both intent 
My boon's negledled or mifpent. 
'Tis I who meafure vital fpace, 
And deal out years to human race : 
Though little priz'd and feldom fought. 
Without me, love and gold are nought. 
How does the mifer time employ i 
Pid I e'er fee him life enjoy > 
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By me forfook, the hoards he won 
Are fcatter*d by his lavifli fon, 
By me all ufeful arts are gsun'd. 
Wealth, learning, wifdom is attain'd, 
Wjio then would think, iince fach my pow*r. 
That e'er I Jcnew an idle hour i 
So fubtle and fo fwift I fly, 
Love's not more fugitive than I. 
Who hath not heard coquettes complain 
' Of days, months, years, mifpent in vain? 
For time mifus'd they pine and wafte. 
And love's fweet pleafures never tafte. 
Thofe who dire^ their time aright^ 
If love or wealth their hopes excite, 
In each purfuit fit hours employed. 
And both by-time have been eojoy'd. 
How heedlefs then are mortals grown ! 
How little is their intVeft known ? 
In ev'ry view they ought to mind me, 
For when once loft they never find roe. 

He fpoke. The gods no more conteftt 
And his fuperipr gift confeft : 
That time (when truly underftood) 
b the moift precious earthly good. 
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FABLE XIV. 

The Owx, the Swan, the Cock, the Spidbr^ 
the As8» aad the Farm£r. 

To a Mother. 

r^ONVKRSiNG with youf fprightly boys. 

Your eyes have fpoke the mother's joyt^ 
With what delight IVe heard you ^uote 
Their fayings in imperfedl note ! 

I grant in body and in mind. 
Nature appears profufely kind, 
Truft not to that. A&. you your part: 
Imprint juft morals on their heart : 
Impartially their talents fcan : 
Juft education forms the man. 

Perhaps (their genius yet unknown) 
Each lot of life's already thrown ; 
That this (hall plead, the next (hall 6ght| 
The laft a^Tert the church's right. 
I cenfure not the fond intent ; 
But how precarious is th* event ! 
By talents mifapplied and crod, 
Condder, all your fons are lofl. 

One day (the tale's by Martial penn'd) 
A father thus addrefs'd his friend. 
To train my boy and call forth fenfe. 
You know I've Auck at do expence^ 
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iVe try*d him in the fevVal arts, 

(The lad, no doubt, hath latent parts) 

Yet trying all he nothing knows, 

Bat crab-like rather backward goes. 

Teach me what yet remains undone ; 

'Tis your advice (hall fix my fon. 

Sir, fays the friend, Tve weighed the matter; 

Excufe me, for I fcorn to flatter ; 

Make him (nor think his genius checkt) 

A herald or an architeA. 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard th' advice and took his own. 

The boy wants wit ; he's fent to fchool» 
Where learning but improves the fool: 
The* college next muil give him parts. 
And cram him vith the libVal arts. 
Whether he blunders at the bar. 
Or owes his infamy to war. 
Or if by licence or degree, 
The fexton fhare the dodor's fee. 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly Boods of nonfenfe pour. 
We find (th' intent of nature foil'd) 
A tailor or a butcher fpoird. 

Thus mini{\ers have royal boons 
Conferred on blockheads and buffoons : 
In fpite of nature, merit, wit. 
Their friends for ev'ry poft were fit. 

But now let every mufe confefs, • 

That merit finds its due fuccefs : 
Th* examples of our ^days regard ; . v 

Where's virtue feen without reward I 
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Diftingai(h*d and in place you find 
Defert and worth of ey'ry kind. 
Survey the rev Vend bench and fee 
Religion, learning, piety : 
The patron, ere he recommends. 
Sees his own image in his friend's. 
Is honefty difgrac*d and poor ? 
"What is't to us what was before ? 

We all of times corrupt have heard. 
When paultry minions were preferr'd } 
When all great offices, by dozens, 
Were filPd by brothers, fons, and cozeni^^ 
What matter ignorance and pride ? 
The man was happily ally'd. 
Provided that his clerk was good. 
What though he nothing underftood ? 
In church and (late, the forry race 
Grew more confpicuous fools in place, 
Sivch heads, as then a treaty made. 
Had bungled in the cobler's trade. 

Gonfider, patrons, that fuch elvet 
Expofe your folly with themfelves. 
*Tis yours, as 'tis the parents care. 
To fix each genius in its fphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth difpeofq^ 
But never give a blockhead fenfe. 

An Owl of magifterial air, 
Of folemn voice, of brow auftere, 
Aflum'd the pride of human race. 
And bore his wifdom in his face. 
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Not to depreciate learned eye», 
Tre feen a pedant look as wife. 

Within a barn from noife retir'd* 
He fcorn*d the world, himfelf admir'd. 
And, like an antient fage, conceal 'd 
The follies public life reveaPd. 

Philofophers of old, he read, 
Their country's youth to fcience bred. 
Their manners form'd for evVy ftation, 
And deftin'd each his occupation. 
When Xenophon, by numbers brav'd. 
Retreated, and a people fav*d. 
That laurel was not all his own ; 
The plant by Socrates was fowo. 
To Ariftotle's greater name. 
The Macedonian ow^d his fame. 

Th' Athenian bird, with pride replete 
Their talents equall'd in conceit ; 
And, copying the Socratic rule» 
Set up for mafter of a fchool. 
Dogmatic jargon learnt by heart. 
Trite fentences, hard terms of art 
To vulgar ears feem'd fo profound. 
They fancy 'd learning in the found. 

The fchool had fame : the crouded place 
"With pupils fwarm'd of er'ry race. 
With thefe the Swan*s maternal care 
Had fent her fcarce-fledg'd cygnet heir : 
The Hen (though fond and loth to part) 
Here lodg'd the darling of her heart : 
The Spider, of mechanic kind, 
Afpir*d to fcience more refin*d : 
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The Afs learnt metaphors and tropes 
But mod on mufic fix'd his hopes, 
The pupils now, advanced in age, 
Were called to tread life's bufy ftage ; 
And to the mader 'twas fubmitted, 
That each might to his part be fitted. 

The Swan, fays he, in arms (hall fhine : 
The foldier*s glorious toil be thine. 

The Cock (hail mighty wealth attain : 
Go, feek it on the flormy main. 

The court (hall be the Spider's fphere j 
Fow'r, fortune, fhall reward him there. 

In mufic's art the Afs's fame 
Shall emulate Corelli's name. 

Each took the part that he adyis*d» 
And all were equally defpis'd. 
A Farmer, at his folly mo v'd^ 
The dull preceptor thus repro?*d. 

Blockhead, fays he, by what youVe done^ 
One would have thought 'em each your fon ; 
For parents, to their bfFspring blind, 
Gonfult nor parts nor turn of mind ; 
But ev'n in infancy decree 
What this, what t'other fon fhall be. 
Had you \i(ith judgment weigh'd the cafe» 
Their genius thus had fix'd their place : 
The Swan had learnt the failor's art; 
The Cock had play*d the foldier's part; 
The Spider in the weaver's trade 
With credit had a fortune made ; 
But for the foal, in ev'ry clafs 
The blockhead had appeared aa afi» 
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FABLE. XV. 

The Cook-maid, the Tv&hspit, and the Ox. 

To a Poo&Man» 

PoNSiDBR man in evVy fphere ; 

Then tell me, is your lot fevere ? 
'Tis murmur, difcoDtentf diftruft. 
That makes you ^yretched. God is juft. 

I grant that hunger muft be fed. 
That toil too earns thy daily bread. 
What then ? thy wants are feen and known ; 
But ev'ry mortal feels his own. 
WeVe born a' reftlefs needy crew : 
Show me the happier man than you. 

Adam, though blefl above his kind« 
For want of focial woman pin'd : 
£rc*s wants the fubtle ferpent faw ; 
Her fickle tafte tranfgrefs*d the law : 
Thus fell our (ire ; and their difgrace 
The curfe entail'd on human race. 

When Philip's fon, by glory led« 
Had o'er the globe iiis empire fpread ; 
When altars to his name were drefl. 
That he was man his tears confeft. 

The hopes of avarice are checkt ; 
The proud man always wants refpe^* 
What various wants on pow'r attend f 
Ambition never gains its end| 
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Who hath not heard the rich complaia 
Of farfbits and corporeal pain ? 
He, barr'd from cv'ry ule of wealth: 
£n?ies the plowman's ftrength and health ; 
Another in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the miferies of life ; 
Domeftic jars and jealous fear 
Embitter all his days with care. 
This wants an heir; the line is loflr 
Why was that vain entail engroft ? 
Canft thou difcem another's mind ? 
What is'i you enry ? Envy's blind. 
Tell envy, when ihe would annoy^ 
That thoufands want what you enjoy. 

The dinner mufl; be diih'd at one. 
Where's this vexatious Turnfpit gone i 
Unlefs the ikulking cur is caught, 
The fir-loin's fpoil'd and I'm in fault. 
Thus faid ; (for fure you'll think it fit 
That I the Cook-maid's oaths omit) 
With all the fury of a cook. 
Her cooler kitchen Nan forfook ; 
The broomftick o'er her head (he waves. 
She fweets, (he flamps, (he puffs, ihe raves; 
The fneaking cur before her fires. 
She whiftles, calls, fair fpeech ihe tries, 
Thefe naught avail ; her choler burns, 
The fid and cudgel threat by turns. 
With haily ftride (he prefies near. 
He flinks aloof, and howls with fear. 
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Was ever cur fo cvtr$^d, he cry'd^ 
What (lar did at my turth prefide I 
Am I for life by comfiaif): bound 
To tread th« wheel's eternal round? 
Inglorious tafk ! Of all our race 
No flave is half fo mean and bafe. 
Had fate a kinder lot afEgn'd, 
And form'd me of the lap-dog kindf 
I then, in higher life employ'd. 
Had indolence and «afe enjoy'd^ 
And, like a gentleman careft. 
Had been the lady's fav'rite gueff* 
Or were I fpmng from fpaniel line^ 
Was his fagacious noftril mine. 
By me, their never erring guide. 
From wood and plain their feafts fupply'd^ 
Knights, fquires, attendant on my pacc^ 
Had (har*d the pleafures of the chace. 
Endu'd with native flrength and fire* 
Why caird I not the lion fire, 
A lion 1 fuch mean views I fcom» 
Why was I not of woman born ? 
Who dares with reafon's pow*r contend t 
On man we brutal flaves depend ; 
To him all creatures tribute pay, 
And luxury employs his day. 

An Ox^ by chance o'erheard his moan» • 

And thus rebuk'd the lazy drone. 

Dare you at partial fate repine ? 
How kind's your lot compar'd with mine ! 
Decreed to toil^ the barb'rous knife 
Hath fcver'd me from focial life } 

L 
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Urg'd by (he ftimukting goad, 
I drag the cumb*rous waggon's JDad"; 
'Tis mine to tame the ftubborn plain. 
Break the ftifi* foil and houfe the grain ; 
Yet I without a murmur bear 
The various labours of the year. 
But then confider that one day 
(Perhaps the hour's not far away)" 
You, by the duties of your poft. 
Shall turn the fpit when I'm the rofi ; 
And for reward (hall (hare the feaft, 
I mean fhall pick my bones at lead. 

'Till now, th* aftoniih'd cur replies, 
I look'd on all with envious eyes ; 
How falfe we judge by what appears^! 
All creatupes feel their fev*ral cares. 
If thus ypn mighty bead complains. 
Perhaps man knows fuperior pains^ 
Let envy then no more torment* 
Think on the Ox, and learn content. 

Thus faid ; clofe-foUowing at her heel. 
With chearfol heart he mounts the wheek 
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FABLE XVI. 

The Ravens, the Sexton, aod the 
Earth-worm. 

To Laura. ' 

T AURA, methinks you're over-nice 

True. FiattVy is a fhocking vice; 
Yet fure, whene'er the praife is jud. 
One may commend without difguft^ 
Am I a privilege deny'd, 
Indulg'd by ev'ry tongue befide ? 
How finguiar are all your ways ? 
A woman, and averfe to praife ! 
If 'tis offence fuch truths to tell, 
Why do your merits thus excell ? 

Since then I dare not fpeak my mind 
A truth confpicuous to mankind ; 
Though in full luflre ev'ry grace 
Diflinguifli your celeflial face. 
Though beauties of inferior ray 
(Like ftars before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade : I check my lays. 
Admiring what I dare not praife. 

If you the tribute due difdain. 
The mufe's mortifying drain 
Shall, like a woman, in mere fpight 
Set beauty in a moral light. 

L Z 
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Though fuch revenge might (hock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair ; 
I mean that fuperficial race 
Whofe thoughts ne'er reach beyond their facQ* 
What's that to you ? I but difpieafe 
Such ever-girlifti ears as thefe. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age. 
That lafts the fame through ev'ry ftage. 
Though you by time mud fuffer more 
Than ever woman loft before. 
To age is fuch indifference (hown. 
As if your face were not your own. 

Were you by Antoninus taught. 
Or is it native ftrength of thought. 
That thus, without concern or fright. 
You view yourfelf by reafon's light ? 

Thofe eyes of fo divine a ray. 
What are they ? mouldering, mortal clay. 
Thofe features, caft in heav'nly mould. 
Shall, like my coarfer earth, grow old; 
Like common grafs, the faireft flow*r 
Mud feel the hoary feafon's pow*r« 

How weak, how vain is human pride t 
Dares man upon himfelf confide ? 
The wretch, who glories in bis gaio» 
AmaiTes heaps on heaps in vain. 
Why lofe we life in anxious cares 
To lay in hoards for future years ? 
Can thofe (when tortur'd by difeafe) 
Chear our (ick heart, or purchafe cafe f 
Can thofe prolong one gafp of breath. 
Or oalm the uoabled hoar «f death i 
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What's beauty ? Call ye that your oim, 
A flowV that fades as foon as blown ? 
What's man in all his boaft of fway i 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Through ev'ry branch of human race : 
The monarch of long regal line 
Was rais'd from duft as frail as mine: 
Can he pour health into his veins, 
Or cool the fever's reftlefs pains ? 
Can. he (worn down in nature's coorfe) 
New-brace his feeble nerves with force ? 
Can be (how vain is mortal pow'r!) 
Stretch life beyond the dftin'd hour ? 

Confider, man ; weigh well thy frame; 
The king, the beggar is the fame. 
Duft form'd us all. Each breathes his day. 
Then finks into his native clay. 

Beneath a venerable yew 
That in the lonely church -yard grew. 
Two Ravens fate. In folemn croak 
Thus one his hungry friend befpoke. 

Methinks I fcent fome rich repafl ; 
The favour ftrengthcns with the blafl, 
SnufT then ; the promised feaft inhale, 
I tafte the carcafe in the gale. 
Near yonder trees, the farmer's fleed. 
From toil and daily drudg'ry freed, 
Hath groan 'd his laft. A dainty treat! 
To birds of tafte delicious meat. 

A Sexton, bufy at his trade. 
To hear their chat fufpends his fpadc t 
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Death ftrttck him with no farther thought. 
Than merely as the- fees he brought. 
Was ever too fuch blund'ring fowls. 
In brains and manners le{s than owls ! 
Blockheads, fays he, learn more refpedl. 
Know ye on whom ye thus refledl ? 
In this fame grave (who does me right, 
Mud own the work is ftrong and tight) 
The fquire that yon fair hall pofTeft, 
To night (hall lay his bones at reft. 
"Whence could the grofs miAake proceed ? 
The fquire was fomewhat fat indeed. 
What then ? The meaneft bird of prey 
Such want of fenfe could ne*er betray. 
For fure fome difference muft be found 
(Suppofe the fmelling organs found) 
In carcafes (fay what we can) 
Or whereas the dignity of man ? 

With due refpe(5t to human race 
The Ravens undertook the cafe. 
In fuch fimilitude of fcent, 
Man ne*er could think reflexion meant. 
As Epicures extol a treat. 
And feem their fav'ry wqrds to eat. 
They praised dead horfe, luxurious food. 
The venTon of the prefcient brood. 

The Sexton's indignation mov'd. 
The mean comparifon reproved ; 
Their undifceming palate blam*d. 
Which two-legg*d carrion thus defam'd. 

Reproachful fpeech from either fide 
The want of i^gument fupply'd^ 
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They raily revile : as often ends 
The coated of difputing friends. 

Hold, fays the fowl ; fioce human pride 
With confutation ne'er comply'd» 
Let's ftate the cafe, and then refer 
The knotty point : for tafte may err. 

As thus he fpoke, from out the mold 
* An Earth-worm, huge of fize, unroU'd 
His monftrous length. They (trait agree 
To chufe him as their referee. 
So to th' experience of his jaws 
Each dates the merit of the caufe. 

He paus'd, and with a folemn tone. 
Thus made his fag6 opinion known. 

On carcafes of ev'ry kind 
This maw hath elegantly din*d; 
ProYok'd by luxury or need. 
On beaft or fowl or man I feed : 
Such fmall diftindtion's in the favour. 
By turns I chufe the fancy 'd flavour ; 
Yet I mud own (that human beaft) 
A glutton is the rankeft feaft. 
Man, ceafe this boaft ; for human pride 
Hath various tra^s to range befide. 
The prince who kept the world in awe. 
The judge whofe didtate fix'd the law. 
The rich, the poor, the great, the fmaU» 
Are leveird. Death confounds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles (hare 
Such cates, fuch elegance of fare ; 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never vermine's food. 
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*Tis feated in the immortal mind; 
Virtue diftingaifhes.mankindy 
And that (as jtt ne'er harbonr'd here) 
Mounts with the foul we know not whert* 
So good-man Sexton, fince the cafe. 
Appears with fuch a dubious faoe. 
To neither I tl|e eanfe determine. 
For diflTrent taftcs pleale di£rent f ermtos. 
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Mr. JOHN PHII.IPS. 



AFTER vre have veaA the works of a poet with 
pleafare, and refleded upon .them with im* 
provementy we are naturally apt to HK|mre into his 
^ilife, the manner of his education, and other little cir- 
cuinftances which give a newi>eauty to his writings, 
and let as into the genius and charadter of their au- 
thor. To fatisfy this general inclination, and do {omt 
jttftice to the memory of Mr. Philips, we fhall give 
the world a 4hort account of him, and his few, but 
excellent compofitions. Sufficient they were, though 
few, to his fame, but not tp our wifhes. 

He was the fon of Dr. Steven Philips, arch-deacoa 
of Salop, and bom at Bampton in Oxfordshire, jDe- 
cember the 30th, anno 1676. After he wa& well 
grounded in grammar-learning, he was fent to -Win* 
chefter-fd)ool, where he made hifflfelf mafter of th^ 
Latin and Grreek'languages, andwarfoondiSingaifhed 
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forsL liappy imitatioo of the excellenctes Which he 
difcbTer'd in the beil daffical atuthors. 

With this fbundation of good learniDg, and very 
early promifeft of a farther improvement \h all ufeful 
ftudies, he was remov'd to Chrift-Church *in Oxford. 
From his firft entrance into that univerfity, he was 
very much edeemed fot the (implicity of his manners, 
the agreeablenefs of his converfation, and the uooom- 
n^on delicacy of his geiSius. All his univeriity exet- 
dfes were received with applaufe ; and in that place, 
fo famous for good fenfe, and a true fpirit, he, in a 
(hort time, grew to be fuperior to moft of his cotem- 
poraries ; where, to have been their equad only, had 
been a fufficient praife. There it was, that fbllowiDg 
the natural bent of his genius, befide other valuable 
authors, he became acquainted with Mikon, whom he 
ftudied with application, and traced him in all his foc- 
cefsful tranilations from the ancients. There was not 
an allufion in his Paradife Lofl, drawn from the 
thoughts, or expreffions of Homer, or Virgil, which 
he could not immediately refer to ; and by that, he 
perceived what a peculiar life^ and grace, their fenti- 
noents added to Engliih poetry ; how much their i- 
mages raifed its fpirit; aud what weight and beauty 
their words, when tranflated, gave to its language. 
Nor was he lefs curious m ol^ferving the force and ele- 
gancy of his mather-tongue, but, by the example of 
his darling Miltooi fcarched bactwards into the works 
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pf our old Englifh poets» to furnifh himielf with proper, 
foundiDg, and fignificaDt expreflions, and prove the 
due extent, and compafs^of the language. For this 
pnrpoie, he carefiiily read dyer Chaucer, and Spenfer ; 
andy afterwards, in his writings, he did not fcruple to 
revive any*words, or phrafes, which he thought defer- 
red it, with that modeft liberty, which Horace allows 
of, dther io the coining of new, or refloring of aptient 
exfreffions* Yet though he w^s a profefled admirer 
of thefe authors, it was not from any view of appear- 
ing in publick ; for fuch was his modefty. that he was 
the only perfon who did not think himfelf qualified 
for it : he read for his own pleafure ; and writing was 
the only thing he declined, wherein he was capable of 
pleafing others. Nor was he fo in Iov<e with poetry, 
as to neglefl any other parts of good literature, which 
either their ufefulnefs, or his own genius exicited him 
to purfue. He was very well verfed in the whole cpni- 
pafs of natural philofophy ; and feemed, in his ftudiei, 
as well as his writings, to have made Virgil his pat- 
tern, and often to have broke out with him into the 
following rapturoua^ wiih ; 

Me vero primum dulces ante omnia Mufae, 
Quarum facra fero ingenti perculfus amore, 
Accipiant ; coelique vias et fidera monftrent ; 
^^fc^us Solis varios, Lunaeque labores : 
Uod^ tremor terris ; qua vi maria alta tumefcanf 
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Objidbds mpii^, nirfafqai m fe ipTa reCdtnt : 
CJQid tiArtum Ocetoo propc rent & ting^re Soks 
Htbetol ; ? el quae tardis mora oodUbus obftet. 

Georg. Kbi II. 

^ht nle die wt^s of waodiing ftan i6 knowi 
The depth* Of hearen above> and earth belbw* 
Teich hie the various labours of the moon. 
And whence proceed th' edipfes of the fiin. 
Why flowing tides previil upon the maih, 
Atfd in what dark receTs they fhrii^ ft^6. 
What fhakes the foiid earth, what caufe ddijt 
The fummer nightii and (horten^ wiikter da^. 

Drydeii. 

Mr. PhUips was no left paffionate an admirer of aa- 
ture ; and it is probable, that he drew his owil diarac- 
^tr, ib that defcription whidi he gires of a philofopht- 
fca:l ai)d retired tife, at ibe hitter end of the firft book of 
has Cyder. 



-He to his labours Ines, 



Gladfome, intent on fomewhat that may eafe 
Unhealthy Mortals, atfd with curious feardi 
Exanjines all the pioperties of herbs, 
Foffils, and minerals, that th' embowdl'd earth 
Difplays, if by bis indufhy he can 
Benefit human race. ■■ 

* JFirA printed anno lydS* 
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49d )if^ b^y€ good re^ifbn to belie¥e» 4^^ fftuA. 
iQIg^i; have ];^^Q s^ttai^d to» many new <jyifcoyerie< 
made, by fo diligent an eQ(]^airer, and fo faithfo] a r^-. 
oordef of pky^c^ operiatiopfl^, Ho^irever; thwgh death 
p.r^vciifi«4 QW hope» irv that refped, y^t th« admirably 
pafla£«$ of tha,t kind, 5?hicb we find in \i% poep^ on 
Cydef, Timj copviope us of the niceneb of hi^ohferva* 
tjonii ii\ 9j»ti)ra} caufes ; hisfid^ \his, he was particularly 
fkiil'd in ^I Qianoe^ of aptiquities, cfpeciaUy thofe of 
^» 9vn ic9W)try ; and p»rt of thi9 too, he has, with 
much art aod beaniyt inter inyiK^d with his Poc^lry* 

As tp hi4 private ch^r4f9ei^> he w%s beloved by all that 
\wT9 bun, ai¥il'^dn)irffd t^ thqfe who did opt ; fomiCr 
what nerved, ^ fil?nj atnpQg ftrangers, hut free, fa- 
miliar, and eafy with hio fHepids : the firft was, the ef- 
&ft of hi9 mod^f^y ; the Utter, of his chearful inno- 
cence : the one wa3, the prg^er caution of a wife man ; 
the other, the good humpMr of a friend. Ufi was a- 
verfe to cpn^ntious difputes ; and thought no time f<k 
iU fpent» and no wit fq ill nihA» as that which was em- 
ployed in iiiph debatjs?. Thus he never contributed to 
the nneaiio^ qf hiq company > but often to their in- 
ftra^flq» always to their pleafure. As on thp one 
biiod, be declined all i^roke^ of Satire; fp, on the Qther, 
be d^fefied flattery 9^ much 4 and, I be]ieve» would 
rather have been oonuptisd with the diani/6ter of a.duU 
inan,i;haA that Qf a .wiy^y>pr fewile one,.at the .e^enc^ 
of his humanity, or iincei;iity. Thb iincenty, iod«i;d 
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was his diftinguifhiDg charadber; and made l^in as 
dear to all good men, as bis wit and learning did to 
all favourers of true fenfe, and letters. 

Upon all tbcfe accounts, during his ftay in the 
univerfity, he was honoured with the acquaintance 
of the bed and politeft men in it ; many of whom, 
who now make confiderable figures, both in the 
ftate, and ia the republick of learning, would think 
it no difgrace to have their names mentioned, as Mr. 
PhiJips*s friends. And here we muft not omit that par- 
ticular friend/hip which he oontra^ed with Mr. Ed- 
mund Smith, author of the incomparable tragedy of 
Phedra and Hippolitus; and who, upon his deceafe, 
celebrated his memory in a fine poem ; and ibon after 
followed him to the grave. Thefe two often commuoi- 
cated their thoughts to each other ; and as their ftu- 
dies lay the fame way, were much to their mutual fa- 
tisfadion, and improvement. For, as the mind takes 
no greater pleafure than in a free and unreferved dif- 
covery of its own notions, fo It can reap no greater 
profit than in the corredion it meets with from the 
judgment of a iincere friend. This, we make no 
' doubt, was as pleafant as any part of Mr. Philips's 
life, ^ho had a foul capable of reliihing all the fioeft 
enjoyments of fublime, virtuous^ and elegant (pints. 
I am fure, Mr. Snaith, in his poem to his memory, 
fpeaks of it as what moft aiieded him^ and pathetically 
complains for the lofs of it. 
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Whom (hall I find unbyafs'd in difpute» 
Eager to learn, unwilling to confute ? 
To whom the labours of my foul difclofe, 
Reveal my pleafure, or difcharge my woes ? 
O ! in that heav'nly youth for ever ends 
The beft of fons,. of brothers, and of friends. 

It is to be deplored, indeed, that two great genif 
us's, io whofe power it was to have obliged the world 
fo much, fliould make fo (hort a (lay in it ; though had 
their date been longer, we can hardly fay, that time 
woiild have added any thing but number to their com- 
pofitions. It was their happinefs to give us all their 
pieces perfe^ in their kind; tlie accpracy of their 
judgment not. fuffering them to publish without the 
greateft care and corrednefs. For hafty fruits, the com- 
mon produd of every injudicious fancy, feldom con- 
tioue long, never come to maturity, and are at beft, 
£xxi only for debauched and vitiated palates. Thefe 
men thought, and confidered before they fat down to 
write ; and after they had written too, being ever the 
laft perfons who were fatisiied that they had per- 
fbrm'd well ; and even then, perhaps, more in compli- 
ment to the opinion of others, than from the convi^i- 
OD of their own judgment. 

But it is now time that we lead our author from his 
nniverfity friend to fome of higher^aok, among whom 
he met with an equal applaufe and admiration. The 
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reafoo of bis comiog %q to«(ro> waa tbe ^erfiiafioo of 

fome great perfons, wlbo «Qga|^d him to wfite upon 

the battle of Bleiobein*; avd* how weU their expa£la-« 

tions were anfweredj it wili be more pr<^r to raes- 

tion when we fpeak of his works. It is enoogh at pre- 

feot to obferv«» that tUs poem brought him iota ^-s 

▼oar and efteem with f two of the mod eminent encoa* 

rag^ aa^i p^tropa of letters that have appeared in our 

age : The one, ft^m^ns for hk pditieal l^oawkdgc and 

uoiverfal learoipg; the ^her> diAiBguifliMl lor the 

difiereat talenty of a refined and polite gnuos, and an 

indefatigable applimoo to bufinefs, joined with an 

^qoifite and focGefsfol penetration in affiurs of the 

higheft oooeem. 

However^ thov^ he was much refpeSed hj the£e> 

and other noble patroos^yet from the modefi diftruft he 

entertained of btmfelf» it was not ^thout fome pun 

that he enjoyed their company, and the &ar of ofien* 

ding* ofieotimes made him lela iludious of pleafing. 

Such was the humble opinion he oonceired of his omm 

good qualities, that it made them left confjfnaioas to 

others ; as if he was afluuned that iiis virtues were 

greater ; be <:hofe rather to ob&nre thofe which lie 

really bad* than to place them in that ornamental 

light which they deferved. I fpjeak this only with 

leiped to his cooveffadon widb his iiiperiony who, 

* Attnp 170s. 
^ Tkfiktfi^rl of OjF^d, And Lori M»^a(Ax. 
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koowmg fait tme wofrth, w9h itiorf plfctfod irith hh 
tBdeavottrs to difgutfe tl» thM if h« had fet in off 
wkk oU the ofteotasious gakty thai men of moch irit^ 
but little humility, and good breeding, geoetal ^fMU 
M this decesl flkoee did-ni^t pi^judicc tlie great a* 
gaiflft hiflf wit) fo neither did hie UnfolioitouA eafiaeft 
in his fortttdc at dll hinder the tbarki of theif &TOitr 
and mttoifieeoCe* True it ia, tbat h« aerer praiicd 
an/ Ode with a fordid mw» nor' erer facrifioed hii 
fifioefity to his iotereftj having a fqjal above ei)ilo>^ 
bkog the viciow ; add at ht gave his chara6|ei^ with 
the fpirit of a Poet, hb obfefved at the &me time, ihf 
fidelity . of aaHiftoria0. This«lodci:d,was a p«rt whkh 
difiinguifli^ him as mooh from tlmoft til oih<r poetsi 
as his teaoQer of writing did ; he beidg one of tho(c 
few who Were equally averfd to flattery and de^ra^ion* 
He never went out of his way for a panegyrick,or for^ 
ced his idvefttioo to be fubfervicQt to hi$ gratitude ; 
but interwove his chara&rs fo weU with the thr<a4 
of his poetry, tuid adapted them fo juftly to the merit 
of the peifons) that diey all appear naturii, btaiitifttJ^ 
and of a pidce with the Poem* If it be reckoii'd dif&» 
cult to praife well* for our ailthor not eo err^ io fuoh 
a variety, is much faore (o, and looks like the maf«- 
teriy hftod of a great paioftr^ who caki draw all forts of 
beauties, and at the fame time that he gives them their 
proper charms, happily diftinguiihes them from each 
other. In fhort, to purfue ib$ isetaphor^ ib^v$ is iu>^ 
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diiog gaudy in his colours, nothiug (Kff ofsffeBed in 
his manaer ; and all the lineaments are (b exa«5t, that 
an indifTerent eye may, at firfi view, difcover who fat 
for the pidure. 

From this gener^d view of his writingSi I ihall now 
pafs on to a particular; of which it is to be wtfhed, there 
were a larger, as wall as a better, than the following 
account. I have heard a flory of an eminent preacher^ 
who, but of an obftinate modefty, could never be pre- 
railed upon to print i>ut one fennon*,(the beft,perhap8, 
that ever pafled the prefs) to which the publick gave 
the title of Dr. Cradock's works. The fame, with 
much juftice, may be given to the poetical oompofiti- 
ons which our excellent Author has publifhed, and 
which may challenge that name more deiervedly, than 
all the mighty volumes of profufe and negligent wrir 
ters. 

The firft of thefe, was the S[Jendid Shilling; a 
title as new and uncommon for a Poem, as his way of 
adorning it was, and which, in the opinion of one of 
the beft and moft unprejudiced judges of this age, 
it thefineft burie/fue poem in the Britijh language ; f 
nor was it only the fined of that kind in our tongue, 
but handled in a manner quite different from what had 
been made ife of by any author of our^bwn, or other 

* On Providence, preached before King Charlfts II. Fe- 
bruary !•. itf77-8. 

f See the Tatler, Numb* »|o. 
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nadoDs; the feotimeots arid ftyle being in this both 
new; whereas in thofe, the jeft lies knore in allufions- 
to the thoughts and fables of the antients, than in the 
pomp of the expreffion. The fame humour is continued 
through the whole, and not unnaturally diverCfied, as 
moft poems of that nature have been before. Out of 
that variety of drcumftances, which his fruitful inven- 
tion muft fuggeft to him on fnch a fubje^l, he has not 
chofen any but what are diverting to every reader, 
and fome^ that none but his inimitable drefs could 
have made diverting to any. When we read it, wc 
are betrayed into a pleafure that we could not expdSt ; 
though, at the fame time, th^ fublimity of the (lyle, 
and gravity of the phrafe, feem to chaftife that laughter 
which they provoke. 

In her beft light the comick mufe appears, 

When fhe, with borrowed pride, the buskin wears.f 

This was the firll piece that made him known to 
the world ; and, tho.ugh printed from an incorrect 
copy, gained him an univerfal applaufe; and (as 
every thing new in its kind does) fet many imita- 
tors to work; yet none ever came up to the hu- 
mour and happy turn of the original. A genuine 
edition of it came out fome years after ; for he was 

f Sec Mr. Smith's po«m above-mentionecl. 
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not fo Mi^opft 4br fraie, as to haAcn -evoQ ^aTi 
il4itdi %y the ^iroefl ^ke « ecei^ed from the puUieki 
lie inigbt moAMy tffttK bksfeSf weuid %e « prac»rer 
af'ft. 

The Dextoflits-peeins was that, -eBtit^led j^M- 
heim-; ^i^rein hefliews, chat be coufld "ufe tfaf iame 
filblinie^mcl nervous ^jrie as ppoperiy on a fefioas irad 
heroiek ftA>jeft, as ht had be^Tore deoe on one of a 
more 'Kght and ludicreus nature. We -ha^e ^aid bc' 
lore, at whofe i'eqtieft 'fhis was nvrote ; though he 
would wtHingly have declined that undertdiiBg, ^lad 
not the powerful incitements -of 'his friends .prevailed 
upon Hkn, ^o give op his mod^fty-to-tiieir jadgeipeot. 
The Exordium of this pteoe, is a juft allufion^tptbe 
be^nning of the Aeneid, (if that 'be Virgil's) and 
that of Spenfer's Fairy Queen. 

From low aodiibjed themes 'the grov*ling BHile 
Now mounts aerial, to (ing of arms 
'Triumphant, and emblazcthe martid ^a^ 
^OfBritaift'^ hcroe ; — — 

The fpiritHs kept on -the -feme to- the €nd ; -the 
^hole- being full of noble -fentimeots, and majefttd: 
^fmmbers, equal to 'the hero whom it extols ; and not 
^tdimttingof anyriya^ (except Mr. -Addifon-s Poenyf) 

f ThcOanpaign. 
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trnthefiuneoccsifioD. I cannot foibearnientioiungon^ 
beautifal imitation of Virj^l, in Ms digreffion upon the 
poetical Elizitim, whdre the famous ■ ■ ' Tu Mar*' 
ttttus erst — is fo happily tranflated aod applied, that 
it (hews the fpirit of Virgil better than all the labours 
bf his commentators : there, fpeaking of the late Mar- 
qois of Blandford, he fays ; 

Had thy prefiding (lar propitious fhone, 
Shonldft Churchill be ! 

The addrefles to his patrons are very fine and an* 
tifidsU ; the firft, jufl and proper ; and the latter df 
Englifh Memmins, exaAly appofite to him, to whom 
all the polite part of mankind agree, in applying thaft 
of the Roman; 



Quem tu Dea tempore in omni 
Omnibus ornatom yohiifti excellere rebus . 

As to his Cyder, it is one (if not the only) -fi- 
nifhed poem, of that length, extant in our language; 
the foundation of that work was laid, and the firft book 
compofed at Oxford ; the fecond, for the moft part, in 
town. He was determbed to the choice of that fob- 
jeA, by the violent paffion he had, to do fome honomr 
to his native country; and has therefore exerted all thb 
powers of geoittf and art to make it compleat. It It 
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founded upon the model of Virgil's Georgicks; and 
comes the neareftof any other, to that admirable poem, 
which the criticks prefer to the divine Aeneid^ Yet, 
though it is eafy to difcern who was his guide io that 
difficult way, we may obferre, that he comes after ra- 
ther like a purfuer, than a follower, not tracing him 
flep after (lep, but chufiog thofe paths in which he 
might eafieft overtake him. All his imitations are far 
from l^ing fervile, though fometinies very clofe; at 
other times, he brings in a new variety, and entertains 
us with fcenes more unexpedled and pleafing, perhaps, 
than his mailers themfelves were to thofe who firft law 
that work. The cooduA and mianagement are fuperior 
to all other copytrs of that original ; and, even the ad- 
mired Rapin is much below him, both in defign and fuc- 
cefs \ for the Frenchman either fills his gardens with 
the idle fables of antiquity, or new transformations of 
his own ; and has, in contradi^ion to his own rules of 
criticifm, injudidoufly blended the ferious and fublime 
ftylc of Virgil, with the elegant turns of Ovid in his 
Metamorphofes^ Nor has the great genius of Mr. 
Cowley fucceeded better b his books of Plants, who, 
befides the fame faults with the former, is continually 
varying his numbers from one fort of verfe to another, 
and alluding to remote • hints of medicinal writers, 
which, though allowed to be ufeful, are yet fo nume- 
rous, that they flatten the dignity of the Terfe, and 
fink it from a Poem to a treatife of Phyfick. It is not 
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Out of envy to the merit of thefe great men (and who 
will ever be fuch in fpite of envy ) that we take no- 
tice of thefe miftakes, but only to (hew the judg-* 
ment of him who followed them, in avoiding to com- 
mit the fame. Whatever fcenes he prefents us with, 
appear delicate and charming ; the philofophical touch «• 
es furprize» the moral inftrud^, and the gay defcrip- 
tioDs tranfport the reader. Sometimes he opens the 
bowels of the earth ; at others, he paints its furface ; 
fometimes he dwells upon its lower produdls, and 
fruits } at others, mounts to its higher and more 
flately plantations, and then beautifies it with the 
innocent pleafures of its inhabitants. Here we are 
taught the nature and variety of foils, there the dif** 
ference of vegetables, the fports of a rural> the retire- 
meot of a contemplative life, the working genius of the 
husbandman, the induftry of the mechanick, contribute 
as much to diver (ify, as the due praifes of exalted pa- 
triots, heroes, and flatefmen, to raife and ennoble the 
poetry. The change of feafons, and their di(liD<H;ions, 
introduced by the rifing and fetting of the Aars, the 
efedls of heat, cold, (bowers, and tempefts, are in 
their feveral places very ornamental, and their de- 
fcriptions inferior only to thofe of Virgil. 

It would be difficulty as well as ufelefs, to give 
particular inflances of his imitations of the laft menti- 
oned Poet : men of tafte and learning will themfelves 
obfervc them with plcafure; and it would be to no 

B 
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purpole to qaot« them to the illiterate i td file bMf it 
tfould be a fort of an affroot ; to tbt dther^ ben to 
ififipid entertainment, Milton, we are inforfned, cdutd 
repeat the beft part of llomer ; and tKe perfett of 
"whom we write» could do th^ fame of Virgil, and bjr 
continually reading him, fortunately equalled the ta- 
riety of his numbers. This alone ought to tie a fofi- 
cient anfwer to thofe who wifli this Poem had beea 
wrote in Rhime, (ince then it muft hare loft half its* 
beauties ; it being impofitbie, but that the fattie ud- 
diftinguifhable tenour €ff verfification, and rettims df 
clofe, (hould make it very unharmonioos to a judtdods 
and mufical ear. The bed judges of our tatioo have 
given their opinions againfl Rhime, even they ^mho 
nfcd it with the greateft admiration and fuceefa, could 
not forbear condemning the pra^oe. t am not igM- 
rant, to what a height fome modern writers have cat- 
tied this art, and adapted it to exprefs the moft f«- 
blime ideas ; yet this has been in rtitich fhoftbr poetts 
than the prefent ; and f doubt not, but the fame per- 
fons would have rejedted. it, were they to write open | 
the like occafion. I fhall not fo far enter into the dtf- | 
pute concerning the preference of thefe drStrent man- 
ners of writing, as to ftate add anfwer the ohjedioBS 
on each fide. It is true, Mr. t)ryden thought that 
Milton's choice of blank verfe proceeded from fats ina- 
bility to rhime well; and, as good a reafbn might 
cafily be given for his own choice; it being certain, he 
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had At peffc^ art and myftery of one, and could 
hkvt been but Idcond in the other. 

Howeter, 'wt leave this quefKon to be decided by 
thofe, whofe ftudies and defigns to excel in poetry, 
may oblige them to a more exad enquiry : for my 
pan, I think it no more a difreputation to Mr. Phi* 
Up), diat he did not write in rhyme, than it is to Vir* 
gil, tb&t he has not compofed Odes or Elegies. The 
bent of onr geotas is what tre ought to purfue; and 
If wt anTwer onr defigns in that, it is fdlBcient. The 
critidcs would mdte a man laughs to hear them 
gratsty difpnting from little hints of thoie authors, 
xrhether Virgil could not hare wrote better fatires, 
or Horace a good epick poem. 

But to return from this dlgreffion to ray defign, I 
ivouM not hare it thought that I prefume to make k 
criticifin upon the works of our author, or thoie of 
odiers. Thefe are only the fentiments of one who it 
iodi^Pereot how they are received, if they have the 
good fortune not to prejudice his memory, (6v whole 
fake they were written. I fhall add bat one remark 
more opon this fubjeft, which is the great dtificaky 
of making our EngUlh names of plants, foils, anintals, 
aod inftmments (hme in rerfe : there are hardly any 
of thofe, which, in the Latin tottgne, are not in them* 
lelvcs beautiful and cxpreiBvo ; and very few in our 
OWB, which do not radl&er dcbaie than exalt the 
ftyle. And yet, I kttew not by what art of the poet, 
I B 2 
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thefe words, though in themfelres me&n aod low^ 
feem not to fink the dignity of his flyle, but become 
their places as well as thofe of a better and more har- 
monious found. 

I cannot leave the Cyder^ without taking notice, 
that the two books are addreifed to two gentlemen, 
of whom it is enough to fay, that they were Mr. 
Phi}ips*s friends and favourers, and whofe charac- 
ters without the help of a weaker hand, will be tranf' 
mitted to pofterity. Nor muft we omit that figoal 
honour which this piece received after his deceafe, 
in being tranflated into Italian by a nobleman of Flo- 
rence, an honour which the great Boileau was proad 
his Art of Poetry obtained, in a language of mach 
lefs delicacy and politenefs f . It may be fome plea- 
fure to obferve the turn which j: Mr. Smith gives this 
parage, in the following verfes : 
See mighty Cofmo's counfellor and friend. 
By turns on Cofmo^ and the bard attend ; 
Rich in the coins and bufts of antient Rome, 
In him he brings a nobler treafure home ; 
In them he views her gods, and domes deCgn*d, 
In him the foul of Rome, and Virgil's mighty miodr 
To him for eafe retires from toils of ftate, 
Kot half fo proud to govern as tranflate. 

f Moniieur Boilcan's Art of Poetry was tranflated intt 
Portuguefe by the G>unt de Ericyrt. 
\ See Mr^ Smith's Poem on his death4 
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All that we have left more of this poet is a La- 
tx0e Ode, infcribed to the honourable Henry Saint 
John, £fq ; late lord Bolingbroke, which is certainly 
a roafter-piece : the ftyle is pure and elegant, the fubjedt 
of a mixt nature, refembling the fublime fpirit, and 
gay, facetious humour of Horace. From this we may 
form a judgment, that his writings in that language 
were not inferior to thofe he has left us in our own ; 
and as Horace was one of his darling authors, we need 
not quelHon his ability to excel in his way, as well as 
that of the admired VirgiJ. 

By all the inquiry I could make, I have not found 
that he ever wrote any thing more than what we have 
mentioned, npr indeed if there are any, am I very 
folicttous about them, being convinced that thefe are 
all which he iinilhed, and it would be an injury to 
his afhes to print any imperfed^ /ketches which he ne- 
. ver defigned for the publick. It might, perhaps, pleafe 
Ibme to fee the firfl efTays of a great genius, but confi- 
dering how apt we are to impofe upon our felves and 
others in matters of that kind, it is unfair to hazard the 
reputation of the writer for the fancy of the reader. 
It is a filly vanity that fome men have delighted in, of 
informing the world how young they were when they 
Gompofed fome particular pieces ; if they are not good, 
it is no matter at what age they were wrote ; and if 
they are, it is a great chance, if they proceedj if thej|[ 
do not write beneath themfelves. 

B3 
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We have almoft is little to fty it nTped afoor 
author's farther deGgns, only that we are afliirefl bj 
his fneods> that he intended to wrtiie a Poem npoo the 
Refureftion, and the Day of JudsmCPti to whieh it 
is pobable, he would not only have exceeded all o- 
ther, but even his own performattces. That fiibjedt 
ifideedi was only proper to be treated of in chat folemo 
ftyle which he makes ufe of, and by one wbofe juft 
notions of religion, and true fpint of poetry» ooeU 
have carried bis reader, without a wild eDtfaufiafillt 

— — ^Extra flammamifl moeoia mundi* Lucret. 

Mikon has givea a few fine touches upon the fillBf } 
hot ftill there remains an iaexhaoftible (lore of materi* 
als to be drawn from the Prophets,the PfalmMs» aad the 
other tcfpired writers,which in his poetical dreis^ might, 
without the falfe boa(Hog of old poets, have eadorsd 
to the day that is defcribed. The meaoeft bvi, and 
the lowed imagination, cannot think of that time, mi 
the defcripciona we meet widi of it in Holy Writ, 
without the greateft emotion, and the deepeft iJtiprefir 
on. What then might we not cxped from the be^ 
fieving heart of a good man, and the regulated ftgfits 
and raptures of an excellent chriflian poet i has friend, 
Mr. Smith, feems to be of the (ame opituoo ; aad as 
hewasabetterjudgeof the fcheme which hehadiaii 
down, and probably had &en the iirft nidiflatts of btf 
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d4G^> Wt fii^il finiih tbiy bead with hti verfes po that 



O ! ha4 releotiqg Heaf'n prolong'd his days, 
Tbe tQw'riog bard had fung in nobler lays, 
H9W ibe laft trupapet wakes tbe lazy dead, 
How bitfiB Mofc the crofs triumphaot fpread ; 
Hi»W.(^*i9g heav*B9 tbeir happy regions (txoyf. 
And y$wmog fulpb9 with flaming vengeance glow, 
Aod&jajts xejmc9 aboye» and Gnoers howl below. 
WeU Qiigfat be fiogihe day he coa)d not fear» 
And faint $bt glories he wasfiire itQ wegr. 

I^oTe vbQbiive bad ^^her aoy knowledge of his 
perCbp, or reliAi pf bi9 cogipofitioof , will eafily agreo 
in tbe jpdgneoit hens giyep, as the geperality of men 
of Icofe iisd leaf QJqg, have already done in refpe^ of 
tfaoCs which he lived jtiopi^blilb. For my part* I never 
heard but of ojne * who took it in hi^ bead to cenfure 
bis writings ; and k is np great complimeiit t9 bis 
judginent, tb«t he has the bonoaV to ftand alone i^ 
that ffeie£lioo« It were eafy to retort upon biai> wer# 
it noc uogeseroiw CO blaft the friiits of bis /aiUr 
fprimgf t ^y comparing tbei9 wi^b the crudities of ht» 
firfl. That fatire upon our author has, with its other 
bretherpi)^ been dead long (ince ; and, I believe^ the 

* §k m4^i^ BUckuBorjC. f Creadan^ a poem. 

B 4 
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world would have quite forgote that ever it had had 
auy being, had not Mr. Smith taken care to inform us 
of It in a :t work of a more durable nature. 

However, though there is this' one unjuft excepti- 
on to his Writings, there is none to his Life, v^ich 
was diflinguiOied by a natural goodnefs, a well-groun- 
ded and unaffedled piety, an univerfal charity, and a 
fte^dy adherence to his principles. No one obferved 
the natural and civil duties of life with a ftridber regard, 
whether thofe of a fon, a friend, or a member of fo- 
ciety ; and he had the happinefs tp fill every one of 
thefe parts, without even the fufpicion either of unda- 
tifulnefs, infincerity, or difrefpe^. Thus he continued 
to the laft, not owing his virtues to the happinefs of 
his conftitution, but the frame of his mind; info* 
much that during a long and lingering ficknefs, which 
is apt to rulHe the fmootheft temper, he never betrayed 
any difcontent or uneaiinefs, the integrity of his heart 
dill preferving the cheerfulnefs of his fpirits. ' And if 
his friends had meafured their hop^s of his life only by 
his unconcernednefs in his (icknefs, they could not 
but conclude, that either his date would be much 
longer, or that he was at all times prepared for death. 

He had long been troubled with a lingering con- 

t His poem to the memory of Mr. Philips. N. B. There 
was alfo, a very filly anonymous piece, wrote againfl Mr. Phi* 
lips*s Cyder, called, Milton's Sublimity aflerted. Sec. but It 
died in the birth, or might rather iaid to be flill-borD, 1709. 
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fumptlooy atttended with an aflhma ; and the fummer 
before he died, by the advice of his phyficians, he went 
to the bath, where, although he had the affiftanoe'of 
the ableft of the fa&ulty, (by whom he was generally 
beloved) he only got fome prefent eafe ; and returned 
from thence, but with fmall hopes of a recovery ; and, 
upon the relapfe of his diftempers, he died at Hereford 
the 15th of February enfuing, Ann. 1708. 

He was interred in that cathedral ; and the follow- 
ing infCription is upon his grave-flooe. 

/ 

Johannes Philips 

_, .. .. T, l_ . ^ 1^0™' 1708. 

Obut ic die Feb. Anno< . ' 

' ^ Aetat. raae 32. 

Cujus 

Ofla fi requiras, hano urnam infpice, 

Si Ingenium nefcias, ipfius Opera confule, 

$i Tumulum defideras.Teraplum ^dxWeflmonafterienfe^ 

Qualis quantufque Vir fuerit, 

Dicat elegans ilia & praeclara ; 

Quae Cenotaphium ibi decorat 

Infcriptio. 

Quam interim erga Cognatos pius 6c ofBdofus, 

Teftetur hoc faxum 

A Maria Philips Matre ipfius pientiffima 

Diledi Filii Memoriae non fine Lacrymis dicatum^ 
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T)i« ni^qmfint nfmiA tf> il Wioft«infter» b thft' 

sMd PraytOP* ap4 wa# ere£)xd 49 bi« onmory t^ Sir 
SitoM Hgrccnutf Ute Lord ChsQceUor ; no hooour & 
moch tb^ gf«ater» is proo^ediiig fromooe* wte knew 
9$ wvU h(^ to iiSHtis^lXh fiKi)» fl9 excel diem* wod dwlt 
Mt the marki of hid rofpct^ u impartUHy u be did Ac 
awards of Uf ja(tio(« The Epifspb nm wnMa b]r 
Bihop Atterbury, in Afprif and ftyk peculiar le his 
compofitioDSy tU* 

Herefor4iae <;ondaiitar oflki 
Hoc in Delttbro ftatuitur Imago, 

• 

Bfk^Diiigjn omnem pervagatijir fama. 

JOHANNIS PHILIPS: 

Qui Viris bonis dodifqne juxta charus, 

Immortale iuwn Ingenium, 

fy^fym^ mulciplia exe^kiim* 

Min> animi cafld^r^ , 

IhMfi f^mwm 69ipU«H»t«« 

Quai9 W/ntoHiaif PiMT ftmine ^joeperat, 
Inter y^edh Cbrifti AJhihr^ jug>ter explevit, 

la illo Mtt&mm Domldli^ 

Praedaris Aismi^brvm dildiia exdtatus. 

<)pti0iii fcriboodi Mieiftrpi ff ofer ii^vtua. 
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A GtUQ$ loAraSq; fopQbii9 ftlidter dsinS^ 

Atticw RoBKwifqt auribus ooniap di^a, 

Vf rii^am quifff Hanponiaoi 

Ry tbioo didU^aiCy 

Antiquo illo, libero, Multiformt 

Ad n% ipTaa «^o pror&si «t AOffiopfratOi 

Noo NooMni in enadem fere orhem rcdeuotiUs 

|>lpeCb«liilaram finiUttr «Mi9Mi»Qi fiwo 

Matirit 
Uxii it hoc laadia ge0ci^> MilcoM &cvii9d«|» 

PrimoiK poeiae Par, 
Res feu Tenues, feu Grandes, feu MedioillS 
OrDaDdas fumpferat, 
Nufquam^ non quod decuit, 
Et vldet, et afTecutus eft, 
Egre^us, quocuuque Stylum verteret, 
Fandi author, et Modorum artifex. 

Fas fit HuiCy 
Aufo licet a tua Metrorum Lege difcedere 
O Poefis Aoglicanae Pater, atque conditor Chaucere 
Alteram tibi latus daudere, 
Vatum certe Cineres, tuos undique ftipantium 
Nod dedecebit Chorum, 
SIMON HARGOURT Miles, 
Viri beoi de fe, deque Literis meriti 
Quoad viveret, Fautor, 
Poft Obitum pie memor, 
Hoc illi Saxum pool voluit. 
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J, PHiLirs, SrirHANiy S.T.P. Archidiacooi 

Salop^ filius ; natus eft Bamptooiae 

in agro Oxod. Dec. 30. 1676. 

Obiit Herefbrdiae Feb. 15.1 708. 

Thus much have we thought proper to fpeak of the 
life and character of Mr. Philips ; following truth ia 
every part, and endeavouring to make both him, and 
his writings, an example to others ; or, if that cannot 
be attained, through our own defe^, at leaft to (hew, 
that a good poet and a good man are not names always 
inconfiftent. 
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!. 

OQui recifae finibus IdcUcis 
Benignas Herbae, das mihi diviteni 
Haurire fuccum, et fuaveolentes 
&iepe Tubis tterare fumos 

11. 
Qui foltts acri refpicts afperum 
Siti palatum, proiuis et Mero, 
Dalcem elaborant cui faporem 
Hefperii pretiumque. Soles : 

III. 
£cquid reponam mun^ris omnium 
Exors bonorum I Prome reconditum^' 
Fimplaea, Carmen ,* defidefque 
Ad numeros, age, tende chordas. 

IV. 
Ferri fecundo mens avet impetu. 
Qua Gygniformes per liquidum aethera^ 
Te, diva, yim ptaebente, Vates 
Expltcuit Venuiintts alatf s 
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V. 

Sclera modoruiD, feu Puerum tnicem 
Cum Matre flava, feu caneret Rofas 
Et Vina, Cyrrhaeis Hetrufcum 
Rite beans Equitem Tub antris. 

vi. 

At non Lyaei vis generdfior 

Afflaxit illi ; faepe licet cadum 
Jadet Faleraum, faepe Chiae 
Munera, laetitiamque taftae* 

VII. 

Patronus illi non fuit Afoom 

Gelebriorum ; fed nee amantiof^ 

Nee charus aeque, O ! ^tiae medolks 
Flanuna fubit, tacitofque ftflfui. * 

Vllt 

Pertentat» ut Teque «€ Toa manerA 

Gratus recorder, Meroitidiiiiil 
Princeps Virorum ! et ipfe Mufae 
Cultor, et ufque ooleiide Msfiil 

IX. 

Sed me minantem graddia dcfidt 

Receptus aegre fpiiicut, iMa 
Dum pulfat ima, ac inqciietum 
TuiEs agens fine more pedtti. 

X. 

Alt^ petito quafTat Mhefita ; 

Funefta plane, ni roihi baliamuni 
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Diftillet in venas, Tuaeqpe 

Lenis opem fiirat haaftus Uvae. 

XI. 
Hanc fumo, parcis et Tibi poculis 
Libo {alotem, quio precor. Optima 

Vt ufqli« CoAjtti fofpitetar, 

Perpetuo recreans amore. 

XII. 
Te coDfulentem Militiae fuper 
Rebus TolatiHhy Ma^ I Tori decfts 

Formofa cui Francifca cdEt, 

Crine placens, niveoque GoUo ! 

XIII. 
Qaam Gratiarumtttta deoetfthifli 
O ! O ! labfelli^ cui Vmds infidet ! 

Tu forte felix ; tne Maria 

Macerat (ah mifettrtil !} tideado : 

XIV. 
Maria, quae me fid6reo toettt 
Obliqua niltu per medium jecur 

Trajecit, atque ejccuffit omtte» 

Protinus ex animD PbeUaft. 

XV. 
Haocy Qlla mentis fpe ttitfai motaae 
Utcunque defit, nodle, die vtgrl 

Sufpiro ; nee jam Vina fomnos, 

Nee revocant, tua Dona, Fami. 



A N 



ODE 
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HENRY SAINT JOHN, Efq; 



TRANSLATID BT 



THOMAS NEWGOMB, A. M* 



I. 

OTbou from India's fruitful foil. 
That doft that fovereign Herb * prepare ; 
In whofe rich fumes I lofe the toil 
Of life, and every anxious care : 

While from the fragrant lighted bole^ 
I fuck new life into my foul 4 

Ih 
Thou, only thou! art kind to view 

The parching flames that I fuflain \ 
Which with cool draughts thy cafks fubdue 
And wa(h away the thirfty pain. 

With wines, whofe ftrength and tafte iit prize, 
From Latian funs and nearer ikies • 

* Tobacco. 
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III. 

O ! fay, to blefs thy pious love. 

What vowB, what offerings (hall I bring ? 
Since I can fpare, and thou approve 
No other gift, O hear me fing I 
In numbers Phoebus does infpire^ 
That firings for thee the charming lyre» 

Aloft, above the liquid fky, 

I (Iretch my wing, and fain would gO 
Where Rome*s fweet fwan did whilom fly j 
And foaring, left the clouds below ; 
The mufe invoking to indue 
With ftrength, his pinions, as he flew» 

V. 

» 

Whether he lings great beauty's praife» 
Love's gentle pain, or tender woes ; 
Or chufe, the fubjedt of his lays. 

The blufhing grape, or blooming rofe ; 
Or near cool Cyrrha's rocky fprings 
Mecaenas liftens while he (ings. 

VI. 
Yet he, no nobler draught could boaft^ 

His mufe, or mufick to tnfpire, 
Tho* all Falernum's purple coaft^ 

Flow'd in each glais, to lend him fire : 
And on his tables U8*d to fmile 
The vintage of rich Chio*s iOe. 

G 
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VK. 

Mecaenas deignM to hetr his fongs. 

His mufe extoird, his voice approv*d ; 
To thee a fairer fame belongs, 

At ODoe more pleafing, more belov'd. 
O ! teach my heart to boand its flame, 
As I record thy love and fame. 

VIII. 
Teach me the pafEon to rcQrain, 

As I my grateful homage bring ; 
And laft in Phoebus' htimble train 
The firft and brighteft genius fing. - 
The mufes* favourite pleas*d to live, 
Paying them back the fame they give. 

But O ! as greatly I afpire 

To tell my love, to (peak thy praife, 
Boafting no more its fprightly fire. 
My bofom heaves, my voice decays ; 
With pain I touch the mournful (faing 
And pant and languifh as I Cng. 

X. 
Faint nature now demands that breath. 

Which feebly ftrives thy worth to fihg ! 
And would be hufh*d and loft in death. 
Did not thy care kind fuccours bring ! 
Thy pitying caflc my foul fuftain. 
And call new life in every vein. 
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XI. 
The (bber glafs I now behpkk. 

Thy health, with fair Faoeifea'fjoia, 
Wifhing her cheeks may long infold 
Such beauties, and be ev^t thine i 
No chance the tepder joy retQpf^^ 
While ihe can pleafe, and t^^u caaft lo?e. 

XII. 
Thus while by yon the Britifh arms 

Triumph and diflant fi&ne purfue ; 
The yielding fair refigns her charms, 
And gives you leave to conquer too ; 
Her (nowy neck, her brcaft, her eyes. 
And all the nymph becomes your prize. 

XIII. 
What comely grace, what beauty fmiles. 
Upon her lips what fweetnefs dwells i 
Not love himfelf (b oft beguiles. 
Nor Venus* felf (b much excels ; 

What different fates our paffions (hare. 
While you enjoy, and I delpair ? 

XIV. 
* Maria's form as I furvey. 

Her fmiles a thoufand wounds impart ; 
Each feature (leals my foul away. 

Each glance deprives me of my heart; 
And chacing thence each other fair, 
Leaves her own image only there. 
*Mri. Mary Mecrs, daughter to die Principal of Brazen-Nore. 
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XV. 
Altho* ny anxious bread defpaif , 

And fighingy hope» no kind return^ 
Yet for the lov'd relentlefs fair 
By night I wake, by day I bom. 
Nor can thy gifts foft deep fupply, 
Qr footh my pin, or dofe my eye. 



THE 



SPLENDID SHILLING, 

AN IMITATION 

O F 

M I L T O Nf 



Sing, Heayenly Mnfe, -r- 



Things unattcnopted yet, in profe or rhime, 
A Shilling, Breeches, and Chimeras-dire. 

HA P P Y the man,- who void of cares and (bifti 
In filken, or in leathern purfe retains 
A Splendid Shilling t he nor hears with pain 
Kew oyflers cry'd, nor fighs for chearful ale ; 
But with hisfrieodsy when nightly-roifts arife. 
To Juniper's Magpye, or Town-Hall * repairs : 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whofe wanton eye 
Transfix'd his foul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis ; he each circling glafs 
Wiflieth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Mean while, he fmoaks, and laughs at merry tale^ 

* Two noted Ale-houfes in Oxford. 
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Or pan ambiguous, or conundram quaint. 
Bnt I, Whom ^riplni ^ftury fiilrrDundsi 
And hunger, fure attendant upon want. 
With fcanty of&ls, and fmall add tiff 
( Wretched r^psA !} m^ mesgrt cOtfs fuftaifi : 
Then folitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a VaI'ming puff 
Regale chilPd fingers ; or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or wel)-pQll{h*d jet> 
Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming fcent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a fhorter fize . 
Smoaks Cambro*Briton ^vtrs'd in podigree. 
Sprung from U^^ahdentnd Arthur, imigB 
Full famous in romantick tate) wh6n he 
0*er many a craggy hill and barren clifiT, 
Upon a drgo'oBhsM CtRxkn cbeefe, 
High oyer4i»au!ow»fig rides/ with 'a-ic£^ 
To vend hiB 'wares, ortt th* ArvOniaa maLTt, 
Or Maridimhin^, or dK«itkftit town 
Yclep'd Br^iftia, w'vj^re Viga's ftrtfin 
Encircks AftoQftium, Intttfol 46iil 
Wh^ftce fldwnedartous 'wkics, that well may vi* 
With MaffiCi Setin, orrebown'd Fakfti. 

Thus, while ihy jojiefe ftiiirates tedibus flow. 
With looks ijeinare, and fikotftce, adta, 
Horrible monfter ! hated by gods and Yneti, 
To my aerial citadel afcends. 
With vocal heel thrice thand'riQg at my gate, 
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With hi4eoas accent thriee he aJk, I know 
Th^Toice ill-bodiog, aod the folemn found. 
What fhou*d I do ? or whither torn ^ amazed, 
Confoundedy to i^ daxk rece& I fly 
Ofwoodhole; firait my biiflling hairs ered 
Thro* fudden fear ; a chii]y fweat bedews 
My (hud'riDg limbs* and (wonderful to tell !) 
My tongue forgets her faculty of fpeedi ; 
So horrible he ieems ! his faded brow 
£ntrench'd with ms^ly a frown, and conic beard, 
Aod fpreading band, admir'd by modem faints, 
Difaftrous a£ts forebode ; in his right hand 
Long fcroUs of paper iblemnly he wares. 
With charadters, and figures dire infcrib*d. 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye gods avert 
Such plagues from righteous men ;) behind him ftalks 
Aoother moofter not unlike himfelf, 
Sollen of afpe6(, by the vulgar calPd 
A Catchpole, whoic poUutri hands the gods 
With force jmcredible, and magick charms 
Erft have endu'd, if he his ample palm 
Should haply on ill-fated ihoulder lay 
Of debtor, ilrait his hody, to the touch 
Obfequious, (as whilom knights Were wont) 
To fome inchanted cafUe is convcy'd. 
Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains 
lo durance &n€t detain him, till in form 
Of money, Pallas fets the captive free* 

C 4 
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Bewve, ye debtors, when ye walk bewarei 
Be circumfpedt ; oft with iofidious ken 
This caitiff eyes your fteps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, 
Prompt to inchant fome inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallow*d touch. So (poets fing) 
Grimalkin to domeftick vermin fworn 
An everlafling foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
Protending her fell claws, to thoughtlefi mice 
Sure ruin. So her difembowell'd web 
Arachne in a hall, or kitchen fpreads, 
Obvious to vagrant flies : (he fecret ftands 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey, 
Regardlefs of their fate, rufh on the jcoils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts, or arms, or (hapes of lovely hue; 
The wafp infidious, and the buzzing drone. 
And butterfly proud of expanded vnngs . 
Diftin^ with gold, entangled in her fnares, 
Ufelefs refiftance make : with eager ftrides. 
She towVing flies to her expeded fpoils; 
Then, with envenom'd jaws the vital blood 
Drinks of reluAant foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcafl*es triumphant drags. 

So pafs my days. But when nodtumal fliade^ 
This world invelop, and th'inclement air 
Perfuades men to repel benummiog frolU 
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With pleafant mnes, and crackling blaze of wood ; 

Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 

Of make- weight candle, nor the joyous talk 

Of loTing friend delights; diflrefs*d, forlorn, 

Amidft the horrors of the tedious night. 

Darkling I figh, and feed with difinal thoughts 

My anxious mind ; or fometimes mournful verfe 

Indite, and fing of groves and myrtle (hades> 

Or defperate lady near a purling (beam. 

Or lover pendent on a willow-tree. 

Mean while I labour with eternal drought, 

And reftlefs wi(h» and rave ; my parched throat 

Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repofe : 

But if a (lumber haply does invade 

My weary limbs, my fancy's ftill awake. 

Thoughtful of a drink, and eager, in a dream, 

Tipples imaginary pots of ale. 

In vain ; awake I find the fettled third 

Still gnawing, and the pleafant fan torn curfe. 

Thus do I live from pleafure quite debarr'd| 
Nor tafte the fruits that the fun's genial rays 
Mature, John-Apple, nor the downy Peach, 
Nor Walnut in rough-furrow'd coat fecurCi 
Nor Medlar-fruit, delicious in decay : 
Affli^ons great ! yet greater (HU remain : 
My Galligafkins that have long withftood 
The winter*s fury, and incroaching frofts. 
By time fubdu'd, (what will net time fubdue !) 
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An honid chafin^ifelofe» vkh onfioe 

Wide, difcootiiMipQe; at wbicfa.tlie viods 

Euros and Attflcfj apdlhe dre^Klfid force 

Of Borea?, that cojigeals the Gronian waves, 

Tumukuous eoier wiib dire diiiling blafls, 

PortendiQgagaef. Thus a well-firaught fliip 

Long faird Ibcure, or tbto* th*^ Aegean deep, 

Or the Ionian, till cniifiog near 

The Lilybean {kor^ wkh hideous crufli 

On Scylla, or ChariMfS (dng'tous rocks) 

She ftnkes r^xoundbg, whence the flutter'd oak, 

So fieroe a'ibcck ttoable to witfaftaad. 

Admits the fea, in.at thefppiqglide 

The crouding waves gnfli with impetuous rage, 

Reiifllers, overwhelming ; honors &ize 

The maEioerB, death ioiheir eyes appears. 

They ftare, they lave, ,they piimp> they iWear, they 

pray : 
(Vain efforts i) ftiU.the Mattering waves niih i«, 
Implacable^ .tiU dch^*d by the foam. 
The fhip finks, fouod'ring in the vaft abyfs. 



B L E I N H E I M: 



POEM, 



lofcribed to the Right HononraBIe 



ROBERT H A R L E Y, Efqj 



M,DGCV. 



FROM low and afajedl themes the grofliog aiufe 
Now mounts aerial, to fing of arms 
Triumphant, and emblaze the martial adls 
Of Britain's heroe; may the verfe not fink 
Beneath his merits, but detain a while 
Thy ear, O Harley, (tho' thy country's weal ^ 
Depends on thee, tJio' mighty Anne requires 
Thy hourly counfels) fince with ev'ry art 
Thy felf adorn'd, the mean efTays of youth 
Thou wilt not damp, but guide, wherever found, 
The willinggemus to the raufes feat ; 
Therefore thee firft, and laft, the muie (hall fing. 

Long had the Gallic monarch uncontroul'd 
Enlarg'd his borders, and of human force 
Opponent ilightly thought, in heart elatCi 
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As erft SeToftris, (proud Aegypdan king, 
That monarchs harnefs'd to his chariot yokt, 
(Bafe ferritude !) and his dethroned compeers 
Lafli'd furious ; they in fallen majefty 
Drew the uneafy load.) Nor lefs he aim'd 
At uttiverfal fy/ay : fot William's arm 
Gould nought avails however fam'd in war ; 
Nor armies leagued, that diverfly affay'd . 
To curb his pow*r enormous ; like an oak. 
That (lands fecure, tho* all the winds employ 
Their ceafelefs roar, and only fheds its leaves, 
Or maft, which the revolving fpring reftores : 
So flood he, and alone ; alone defy'd 
The European thrones combm*d, and dill 
Had fet at nought their machinations vain. 
But that great Anne weighing th' events of war 
Momentous, in her prudent heart, thee chofe. 
Thee, Churchill, to dired in nice extreams 
Her banner*d legions. Now their priftin worth 
The Britons recoUedl, and gladly change 
Sweet native home for unaccu(lom*d air. 
And other climes, where diflPrent food and foil 
Portend diflempers ; %ver dank, and dry. 
They journey toilfome, unfatigu*d with length 
Of march, unftruck with horror at the light 
Of Alpine ridges bleak, high (Iretching hills. 
All white with fummer fnows. They go beyond 
The trace of Englifh fleps, where fcarce the found 
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Of Henry's amis ani?'d ; fach firength of heart 
Thy conduct, and example gives ; nor fmail 
Encouragement Godolphin, wife, and jufl. 
Equal in merit, honour, and faccefs, 
To Burleigh, (fortunate alike to fenre 
The beft of queens :) he, of the royal ftord 
Splendidly frugal, fits whole nights devoid 
Of (weet repofe, induftrious to procure 
The fbldiers eafe ; to re^ns far remote 
}fis care extends, and to the Britifli hoft 
Makes ravag*d countries plenteous as their own* 
And now, O Churchill, at thy wifht approach 
The Germans hoplefs of fuccefs, forlorn. 
With many an inroad gor'd, their drooping cheer 
New animated roufe ; not more rejoice 
The miferable race of men, that live 
Beni^ted half the year, benunmi*d vfith frofts 
Perpetual, and rough Boreas keerieft lireath,{ 
Under the polar bear, inclement fky. 
When firft the fun with new*bom light removes 
The long mcumbent-gloom; gladly to thee 
Heroic laurel'd Eugene yields the prime, 
Nor thinks it diminution, to be rankt 
In military honour next, altho' 
His deadly hand (hook the Turcheftan throne 
Accurs'd, and prov'd in far divided lands 
Vi^orioas ; on diy pow*rful fword alone 
Germaniai and the Belgic coaft relies, 
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Won from th* cncroaduog lea : that fwori gcpit Axm 

Fix*d not in vain on t^ poifiaot fide, 

When thee Ox* enroU'd her garter'd koightt aipong, 

lUuftrating the noble Hft ; her band 

AfTares good omens, and Saint George'^ worth 

Enkindles like defire of fai^ exploits. 

Immediate fiegea, and the tire of war 

Rowl in thy eager min^ $ thy pluny creft 

Nods horrible, with more terrific port 

Thou walk'ft, and (ecm'fl already in the fight. 

What fpoila, what oonquefls then did '4lhion hope 
From thy a'tdueTementB ! yet thou haft fqrpaft 
Her boldeft vowa« exceeded what thy fi)es 
Could fear, or fancy; they, in muidtude 
Superior, fed their thoughts with profped Toin 
Of vi^ory, and rapine, reckoning what 
From ranfom'd captives wonid accrae, Hius one 
Jovial his mate kefpoke ; O friend, obierve. 
How gay with all th'iccoatrements of war 
The Britons come, with gold wdl fraught they come 
Thus far, our prey, and ten^ us to fubdoe 
Their recreant Ibroe.; how will their bodies ftript 
Enrich the vi<5lors, while the vultures £u;e 
Their maws with full repaft ! aaocfaer, warQi'd 
With high ao^itton, and conceit of prowefe 
Inherent, arrogantly thus ppefiMi'd^ 
What if this fwond^ full ohtn dref^ch'd in fajood 
Of bafe antagonifts, with griding edge 
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Should nowcltite (heer the extenJ^lt head 
Of Churchill, met in arms ! or if this band, 
Soon as his army difarray'd 'giAB ftrerve, 
Should ftay him flying, with retentive gripe, 
Confounded, and appai'd i no trivial price 
Should fet him free, nor fmall fliould be my praife 
To lead him fhackled, and expofe to fcom 
Of gathering crowds th^ Briton's boafted chief. 

Thus they, in fportive mood, their empty taunts 
And menaces expreft ; nor cpu'd their prince 
In arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious fpeech 
Refrain ; why halt ye thus, ye Britons ? why 
Decline the war ? (hall a morafs forbid 
Your eafie march ? advance ; well bridge a way. 
Safe of acceft. Imprudent, thus t' invite 
A furious lyOn to his folds ! that boaft 
He ill abides, capdv'd in other plight 
He foon reviiits Britanny, that once' 
Refplendent came, with ftretcht retinue girt, 
And pompous pageantry ; O happlefs fate» 
If any arm, but Churchill's, had prevail'd. 

No need fuch boafts, or exprobrations Falfe 
Of cowardice; the mtlitaty mound 
The Britifii files tranfcend, in evil hour 
For their proud foes, that fondly brav'd their fate. 
And now on either fide the trumpet blew, 
Signal of onfet, refolution firm 
iDfpiring, attd pernicious love of war. 
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The adverfe fronts in rueful Confli^ meet^ 
Golleding all their teight ; for on th' event 
Dedfive of this bloody day depends 
The fate of kingdoms : with lefs vehemence 
The great competitors for Rome engag*d, 
Caefar, and Pompey, on Pharfalian plains. 
Where flern Bellona, with one final ftroke^ 
. Adjudged the emj^re of this globe to one. 
Here the Bavarian duke his brigades leadsi 
Gallant in arms, and gaudy to behold. 
Bold champion ! brandiihing his Node blade. 
Bed tempered fteel, fuccefslefs prov*d in field I 
Next Tallard, with his Celtic iftfantrjr 
Prefumptuous comes : here Churchill not fo prompt 
To vaunt, as fight, his hardy cohorts joins 
With Eugene's German force. Now from each van 
The brazen inftruments of death difcharge 
Horrible flames, and turbid ftreambg clouds 
Of fmoak fulphureous, intermixed with thefe 
Large globous irons fly, of dreadful hifs. 
Singeing thd air^ and from long diftance bring 
Surprifing flaughter ; one each fide they fly 
By chsuns connext, and with deftruftive fweep 
Behead whole troops at once ; the hairy fcalps 
Are whirl'd aloof, while numerous trunks beftrow 
Th' enfanguin*d field ; with latent mifchief (lor'd 
ShowVs of granadoes rain, by fudden burft 
Difploding murdVous bowels, fragments of fteel> 



SLfilNttElM.- ' 49 

And AoD^y and glafs, and nitrous grain adoft. 
A dioufand ways at once the (hiver*d orbs 
Fly diverfe, working torment, and foul rout 
With deadly bruife, and gafhes furrow'd deep4 
Of pain impatient, the high prancing ft^s 
Difdain the curb, and flingiilg to and fro, 
Spurn their difmounted riders ; they expire 
Indignant, by unboftile wounds deAroy'd* 

Thus thro' each army death, in various ihapes^ 
Prevailed ; here mangled limbs, here brains and gore 
Lie clotted ; iifelefs fome : with anguifh thefe 
Gnafhing, and loud laments invoking aid, 
Unpity'd, and unheard ; the louder difl 
Of guns, and trumpets clang, and folemn (bund 
Of drums o'rcame their groans. In equal fcale 
Long hung the fight, few marks of fear were feen. 
None of retreat: as when two adverfe winds, 
Sublim'd from dewy vapours, in mid iky 
Engage with horrid fhock, the ruffled brine 
Roars ftormy, they together dafh the clouds. 
Levying their equal force with utmoft rage ; 
Long undecided lails the airy (Irife. 

So they, incens*d: till Churchill, viewing where 
The violence of Tallard moft prevailed. 
Came to oppofe his flaught'ring arm ; with fpeed 
Precipitant he rode, urging his way 
O'er hills of gafping heroes, and fairnfteeda 
Rowling in death: deilmdlion, grim with blood, 

O 
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Attends lus' furious poorfe« Hiiq thos eorag*d 

Defcrying from afar fome engineer. 

Dextrous tor guide th'oneriuig cbarge, defigaM 

By one nice (hot to teiinioate the war. 

With aim d\tt& the levelled bullet flew» 

Bat mifs*d her fcope (for deftiny withftbod 

Th' approaching wound) and gmhlefs ptoogh'd her way 

Beneath his courfer ; round his ilcred head 

The Rowing balls play iitnocent« while he 

With dire impetuous (Way deals fatal blows, , 

Anxnsgft the fcatter'd Gkuis. But O i beware 

Great Mrarrior^ nor too prodigal of life 

Expofe the Britiih fafety ; bath not Jove 

Already wam'd thee towithdraw ? refenre 

Thy felf for other pafans. £v'n now thy aid. 

Eugene, with regiments fmequal preft» 

Awaits ; this day of all his honours gain'd 

Defpoils him, if thy fucconr opportune 

Defends not the fad hour : permit not thou 

So braTC a leader with the vulgar herd 

To bite the ground unnoted . ■ ■ Swift/ and fierce 

As wintry florm, he flies, to reinforce 

The yielding wing ; in Gallic Uood again 

He dews his reeking fword, and ftrows the grOnod 

With heedlefi ranks ; (fo Ajax interposed 

His feven-fold fhield, and fkreen'd Laertes fooy 

For valour mudi, and warlike wBes renowtt'4 

When the infultiag Trojans urg'd hisi lore 



With tjlttAffswrnt) nnmaoly draad iomultt 
The Frendvatetty^d^ ftrMght'dbefT'iiftfafsianai. 
They quit, and i» ishdr iMv tttftu cDiiid«i 
Unfeemly yelling ; dfftsMC hiHs rttonr 
The hideous noife; WhK cM^tbey di^? ot ba\f > 
WitbftiiidlMPwidet^dcfti^^ig fir«rd ?. ok wh^nr 
Find fheltef ttwrq^d^ fathiid ^h^nvxtk. 
RefifUefs, th' ea|t» Ei^lite diM^dofli pnftv^ 
Chaftifing tardy Ag^t;> Mbftf tltewimb 
His current fwift^ thtf OoMbd^ Tflft^ audi daq>^ 
Supream of rifttv;^ u tltw ki^bfdiibtkkr 
Urg'd by compoMtv afflW^ fe^aav tlM]f mnk^ 
New horror dlllf i'cMtf 1«iM ;• devooe clM^&ift 
Themfelves to y»ns9dtai^6aomf wMnefims raiv 
£nconrag*d by ddfpoir; o)k cMKiUNe 
To &11 like men 10 ams^* ibme' dwrr mnnp 
Feeble eogagiUMlii, mtnAiigg\otuSQ§fmc. 
On the firm land *^ lllerrtfftdWccMitod^ 
And pufht by MflrMttA'^MgllVslvttfgefiil hand^ 
Leap plungifllg i» tlnr wMe unaided io^» 
Bands, nMWMtn af^lht Mtmphiadiifidtdry 
That (wtWdib6 Eryi&raean mure, wImii waU7<I 
The unfroze waMrs iii4rf«lh)ttfly (Imm), 
Obfenraot ofthe gneot ooiiimaMid^ Upbofe 
By frothy b^Xkm^thtmfmdi ifetfl Ike- Ar«ant 
In cumbrous mstl^ vMt kf9% 44 fsn^Kt fhove > 
Confiding m didr ladder AftC f<idrio«s ftrwo 
To cut th' oatragio«$ i|eM -^ iti- dtit dUbrc&» 
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Ev'n io the fight of death, fome, tokens ihev^ 
Of kiurldk friendihip, and their finking mates 
Snftaio ; vain love^ tho' laudable ! aUbrpt 
By a fierce eddy, they together foand 
The vaft profundity ; their horfes paw 
The fwelling furge, with fruidefs toil : farcfaarg'd^ 
And in his courfe obftruded by Istrgt fyM, 
The river flows redundant, and attacks 
The lingriog remnant with unufual tide 7 
Then rowling back, in his capacious lap 
Ingulfs their Mrhole militia, quick immerft; 
So when fome fwek'ring travellers retire 
To leafy (hades, near the cool funlefs verge 
OfParaba, Brafilian ftream ; her tail 
Of vaft extenfion, from her watry d^n» 
A grifly Hydra fuddenly (hoots forth, 
Infidious, and with curPd invenom*d train 
Embracing horridly, at once the crew 
Into the river Ivhirjes ; th' unweeting prey 
Entwifted roars, the parted wave rebounds. 

Nor did the Briti(h fqoadrons now furceaie 
To gall their foes o'erwhelm'd; full many feli 
In the moift element a fcorchiog death, 
Pierc'd finking ; (hrouded in a du(ky cloud 
The current flows, with Kvid mi/five flames 
Boiling as once Pergamian Xanthus boil'd> 
Inflam'd by Vulcan, when th' fwift-fboted (otf 
Of Peleus to his bakfbl banks purfu*d 
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The (Iragling Trojans : nor lefs eager inuft 
ViAorious Churchill hia defponding foea 
Into the deep immenfey that many a league y 

Impurpl'd ran, with gulhiog gore diftain'd. 

Thus the eT^perienc'jd yabur of one mao» 
Mighty in conflid, refcn'd harraft pow'rs 
From ruin impendent, and th*affii€ted throne 
Imperial, that once lorded o*er the world, 
SuftainM. With prudent ftay, he long deferr'd 
The rough contention, nor would deign to rout 
An hoft difparted ; when, in uniop firp 
Embody'd, they advanced, coUei^ingaU 
Their ftrength, and worthy feem'd to be fubdu'd ; 
He the proud boafiers fent, with (lern afTault, 
Down to the realms of night. The Britiih fouls, 
(a lamentable race !) that ceas'd to breathe. 
On Landen-plains, this heav'nly gladfome air, 
Exult to fee the crouding ghofts defcend 
Unnumbered ; well avenged, they quit the cares 
Of mortal life, and drink th' oblivious la^. 
Not fo the new inhabitants : they roam 
Erroneous^ and difoonfolate, themfelves 
Accufing, and their chiefs, improvident 
Of military chance; whenio! they fee. 
Thro' the dun mift, in blooming beapty frefli, 
Two lovely youths, that amicably walkt 
0*er verdant meads, and pleas*d, perhaps reyolv*4 
Anna's late cooquefts ; one, IP empire bom^ 
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Egregious'p^kice, whofe'OMUily childhood 'fteir'd 
His mingled parents, and portsnded joy 
Unfpeakable ; Hiou, «hit aflbckiiedetr 
Once in this world, nor ftow^by htc diajoin'd. 
Had thy pr^fiding ftar propitiousr Aooe, 
Shouldft Churchill be! but bca^'affr^iecnt ihort 
Their fpnnging years,- nor would this ide^fliookkboiA 
Qifts fo important ? them ihe GMc^od^ 
Surveying, 'read'io' either nuiiaoC'lodL 
Marks of excbffire dignity and gmoe» 
Delighted; 'ti]},*in'0ne, their etirioaS'Cyie 
Difcerns their great'fubdner'ft awfolniiea. 
And correfponding featnres lair; to them 
Confufion! (Iratght ^ airy phaatooMrAeet, 
With headlong* hade, and dread a new purfiiit ; 
The image pleas'd, with joy'patemal;fini]e3« 

Enough, O mufe; the fadly^pleaikig theme 
Leave, with thefe dark 4bode»«od re^afircod 
To breathe the upper air, where trittiiiphsJiifnit 
The codqu'ror, and iav'd natiofiS^joMit acdatm. 
Hark, how the cannon', inoifenfive now. 
Gives figos ofgratulattqn; ftrog^ing crouds 
From ev'ry city flow; with ankot gaize 
Fixt, they behold the BritiHi goide, of fight 
Infatiate, whilft his great redeeming band 
Each prince afFe^ to touch refpedful. See« 
How Pruilia's king tranfported entertains 
His mighty guefi: ; to him the royal pledge. 
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Hope of his realm, commitSy (with better fatei 

Than to the Trojan chief .Evander gave 

Unhappy Pallat) aod intreats to (hew 

The (kill aod rudimeots auftereof war. 

See, with what joy, him Leopold declares 

His great ddiverer ; aod courts t* accept 

Of titles, with fiiperior modefVy 

Better refus*d. Mean while the* haughty king 

Far humbler thoughts DOW learns ; defpair, and fear 

Now firft he feels; his. laurels all at once 

Torn from bis aged head, in life's extream, 

Diftra^l his foal ; . nor can great Boileau's harp 

Of various (buqding wire, beft taught to calm 

Whatever paffion, and exalt the fonl 

With higheft ftrains, his languid fpirits. cheer : 

Rage, (hane, and grief, alternate m his bread. 

But Irho can tell what pangs, what (harp remorie 
Torment the Boian prince ? from native foil 
£xil*dby fate, torn froni the dear embrace 
Of weeping confort, and deprived the fight 
Of his young guiltlefs progeny, he feeks 
Inglorious (belter, in an alien land ; 
Deplorable ! but that his mind averfe 
To right, and in[fincere, would violate 
His plighted faith : why did he not accept 
Friendly coropofure offer'd ? or well weigh, 
With whom he muft contend ? encount'riog fierce 
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The Solymaean fulun, hjB o'-erthrew 

His moooy troops, returning bravely fmear'd 

With painim blood effused ; nor did the Gaul 

Not fiod htm once a baleful foe : but when, 

Ofcounfel vaih) new meafures he purfues. 

Unhappy prince ! (no more a prince) he fees 

Too lace his error, forc'd t' implore relief 

Of him, lie once defy*d. O deftitute 

Of hope, qnpity'd ! thou fhould'ft 6rft have thought 

Of perfevering ftedfaft ; qow upbraid 
Thy own inconftant iU-afpiring heart. 
Lo ! how the Noric plains, thro' thy default, 
Rife hilly, widi large piles of ilanghter'd knights* 
Bed men, that warr'd ftill firmly for their prinoe» 
Tho* faithlefs, and unfhaken duty fhew'd ; 
M^orthy of better end. Where cities ftood» 
Well fenc*d, and numerous, defblation r^gn9. 
And emptinefs, difmay'd, qnfed, unhous'd. 
The widow^ and the orplAn (Irole around 
The defart wide ; with oft retorted eye 
They view the gaping walls, and poor reinaiDs 
Of roanfions, once their oWn (now loathfome haunts 
Of birds obfcene), bewailing loud the lofs 
Of fpoufe, or fire, or fon, e're manly prime 
Slain in fad confiiA, and complain of fate 
As partial, and too rigorous ; nor find 
Where tp retire (hemfelvesy or where appeaf^ 
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Th' affi^ve ke^ 4efir.e of food, exposed 

To winds, a^dftorms, and jawsoffavagebeafts. 

Thrice happy Albion ! from the world disjoined 
By heav'n propitious, blifsful leat of peace ! 
Learn from thy neighbour's ipiferies to prize 
Thy welfare ; crown'd with nature's choicefi gift|| 
Remote thou hear'ft th^ dire effect of war 
Depopnlation, void alone of fear, 
And peril, whilft the difmal fymphony 
Of drums and clarions other realms annoys. 
Th' Iberian fcepter undecided, here 
Engages nnghty hofts in wafteful ftrife; 
From diff' rent climes the i)ow'r of youth defcends 
Down to the Lqfitanian vale^, refolv'd 
With utn^oft hazard to enthrone their prince» 
Gallic, or Anflrian ; havoc dire enfues, 
And wild uproar : the natives, dubious whoni 
They mu(l obey, in confternation wait, 
'Till rigid conqueft yill prqnounoe their liege, 
Nor is th^ brazen voice of war unheard 
On the mild Latian (hore : what (igbs and tears 
Had) Eugene caus'd ! how many widows curfe 
Kn cleaving faqlchton 1 fertile foil in vain 1 
What do thy paftures, or thy vines ayail, 
Bed boon of hes^v'n ! or huge Taburnus, doath'd 
With olives, when the crqel battel mows 
The planters, with their harvefl immature? 
See, with what outrage from the frofty nprthi 
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The early TaliaBt Swede dram feitb bis wiogs 
In battailoas,arfay, wiiile* Volga's ftream 
Seads oppofite^ in iha^y armour dad* 
Her borderets ; on matualilaaghtier beat. 
They rend dieiraNitttits. Hov is Pohnd Text 
With ciyil broib» while two eleded kings 
Contend for fway ? unhappy nation, left 
Thus free of choice ^ the-Eaglifh, tindifturb'd 
With fach fad privikgej (nfamifs obey 
Whom he«v'«4mkun»fnpream, with rev^^ence due» 
Not thraldogi, in t^ liberty iecnre. 
Prom fcepter'd kings, in • long defceot dedv'd, 
Thob Anna rakfi» prodent to promote * 
Thy people's eafe at home, wr ftudious kfs 
Of£urope*sgopd; tadiee, of kingly rights 
8ole arbitrels, declining thronea, and pow'ra 
Sue forrelief ; tboo bid'ft thy Churchill go. 
Succour the injur'd realms, defeat the. hopes 
Ofhau^tyLoois, uncoofin'd; he goes 
Obfequious, and the dread command fulfils. 
In one great day. Again thou giv'ft in charge 
To Roc4c, that he fliould let that monarch know, 
The empire of the ocean wide diffusM 
|s thine, behold ! with winged fpeed he rides 
Undaunted o'er the lab*ring main t' a£ert 
Thy liquid kingdoms ; at his near approadi 
The Gallic navy impotent to bear 
His ?olly'd thunder, torn, diftyer'd, feud 
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And \ig&'At:ixifsoilf tnlcrptlifig iu^t. 

Hail, imigbiiy .QsisfiD, Mw^hijhfMt tagrat^ 

Of fiKwre;y«K8»iWlM»io tl^<arly.i«i^ 
Neptune fa b qMte .iiifrjCiicfeotf :jUid ihy. j«m 
Alreacfy JxHr^:|pie?aU'dita th\«itiiioft bound 
HeTperiaq, .Gjilpe* by ,Aiddi3^fi»t» 
Mountain fublime* that caft aihade of length 
Immeafurable, ^adrateiitb&ialaiid.vaxeftj 
Let others, withiinfatia^thii^of n})e. 
Invade their oeighbottrsi, hods, i«t§le6t the ities 
Of leagues and oaths ; this chyi peculiar >prai£e 
Be ftill, to ftodj rig^t, and quell thejfonce 
Of kings perfidious ;iJet them leafo<^«fn:the>e 
That neitherifireagth* < apr. policyirefin'd 
Shall with fuooefii be ceown'd* >wi«reij«ftieei£ub. 
Thou with thy o^im cooteiit*' not; for thy felf, 
Sabdueft Jegioos ^generous to.iaife 
Thc^ibpj^ianc knee,, and curb the rebel :neek. 
The German: bi>«fts,thy*o»Bq«efts, apdenjoyt 
The greatadfaptage;,. nought tathee reiounds 
But fatisfa^ion from thycoaiciotts mind. 

Aufpkaousi Queen, iinoe in thy. realn^s fe^ure 
Ofpeace, thou reign'ii:, and vid;ory attends 
Thy diftaateafigns, witl) c9ii3pa£on.fiew 
Europe embroil'd ; ftill thou (foe thou alooe 
SufEcient art) the jarring. kingdonjMre, 
Redprooaliy ratinous ; fay who 
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Shall wield th' HefperuM, who the Pollfhfwordf 
By thy decree ; the trembling lands fiiall hear 
Thy mce, obedient, leaft thy foourge fhoald bruife 
Their ftubbom necks, and Churchill in his wrath 
Make them remember Bleinheim with regrat. 

Thus (hall the nations, aw'd to peace, extol 
Thy powV, and juftioe ; jealoufies and fears^ 
And hate infernal bantfht (hall retire 
To Mauritania, or the Bai6lrian coafts, 
Or Tartary, engendering difcords fell 
Amongft the enemies of truth ; while arts 
Pacific, and inviolable love 
Flourifli in Europe. Hail Satumian days 
Returning ! in perpetual tenor run 
DeledUble, and flied your influence fweet 
On virtuous Anna's head; ye happy days. 
By her reftor'd, her juft defigns compleat. 
And, mildly on her fhining, blefs the world. 

Thus from the noify croud exempt, with esdci 
And plenty blefl, amid the mazy groves ; 
Sweet folitude I where warbling birds provoke 
The filent mufe, delicious rural feat 
Of Saint John, Englifh Memmius, lprefum*d 
To (ing Britannic trophies, inexpert ^ 
Of war, with mean attempt ; while he intend 
(So Anna's will ordains) to expedite 
His military charge, no leifure finds 
To firing his charming (hell ; but when retum'd 



BLEINMEtM. 61 

Confammatc peace (hall rear her chear&l head. 
Then (hall his Churchill in fublimer verfe 
For ever triumph ; lateft times (hall Uaro 
From fueh a Chief to fight, add Bard, to fing. 
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WHAT foil the apple loves, what care is due 
To orchards, timelieft when to prefs the fruits^ 
Thy gift, Pomona, in Miltonian verfe 
Adyentrous I prefume to fing ; of Verfe 
Nor ikiird, nor fludious : but my native foil 
Invites me, and the theme as yet unfung. 

Ye Ariconian knights, and faireft dames. 
To whom propitious heav*n thefe ble/Engs grants^ 
Attend my lays ; nor hence difdain to learn, 
How nature's gifts may be improved by art. 

And thou, O Moyftin, whofe benevolence 
And candour, oft experienced, me voudifaf 'd 
To knit in friendship, growing ftill with years» 
Accept this pledge of gratitude and love. 
May it a lafting monument remain 
Of dear refpeA ; that, when this body frail 
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Is moolderM into duft* and I beoome 
As I had never been, kte times may know 
I once .was bleB'dia fu€b a matchlefs friend. 

Wbote'br expert hit laboring trees ihoo'd bend 
With fruitage, and a kindly harTcft yield. 
Be this his firft coneem ; to fiftd a traA 
Impervious to the winds, begirt with hills. 
That intercept the Hyperborean blafts 
TempeftuQus, and Cold Enraa' niff iog force, 
Noxions to feebie^buds : b«n to the weft 
Let him free entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 
Adminifter their td^ genial airs ; 
Naught fear he from thd weft; wbofe gentle warmth 
Difclofes well the earth's all-teeming womb. 
Invigorating tender feeds y whofe breath 
Nartnres the Orange, albd the Citron groves, 
Hefperian fruits, and wafu their odours fweec 
Wide thro' the air, and diftabt ihores perfumes. 
Nor only do the htUs exclude the unnds : 
But, when the Uackeningcbuds in fprinkling (how'rs 
Diftil, firorn^ the hi^ fummits doWn the rain 
Rons trickling with the fertile moifture chear*df 
The orchards finile ; joyous the farmers fee 
Their thriving planoi, and blefi the heav'niy dew. 

Next, let the planter, with diferetion meet. 
The force and genius of esoch foil explore ; 
To what adapted, what it (hubs averfe s 
Without this neceflary Gare» ift vain 
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He hopes an appIe-Tintage, and iDvokef 
Pomona's aid in vain. The miry fields, 
Rejoycing in rich mold, mod ample fruit 
Of beanteouS form produce; pleafing tofi^t. 
But to the tongue inelegant and flat. 
So nature has decreed ; fo, oft we fee 
Men paffing fair, in outward lineaments 
Elaborate, lefs, inwardly, exa^. 
^or from Che fable ground exped fuccefs/ 
Nor from cretaceous, ftubborn and jejune r 
The mud, of pallid hue, declares the (oil 
Devoid of fpirit; wretched he, that quaffs 
Such wheyiih liquors ; oft With coKc pangs,* 
"With pungent colic pangs diftrefs'd, he'll roar, 
And tofs, and turn, and curfe th' unwholfom draughts 
But, farmer, look, where full-ear'd (heaves of rye 
Grow wavy on the tilth, that foil leled 
For apples ; thence thy induftry fliall gain 
Ten-fold reward ; thy gamers, thence with (lore 
Surcharg*d, (hallburft; thy prefs with pure(l juice 
Shall flow, which, in revolving years, may try 
Thy feeble feet, and bind thy fadt'ring tongue. 
Such is the Kentchurcb, fuch Dantzeyan ground^ 
Such thine, O learned Brome, and Capel (bcb, 
Willifian Burlton, much-lov'd Geers his maHhy 
And Sutton- acres, drenched with regal blood 
Of Ethelbert, when to th'unhallow'd feaft 
Of Mercian Offa h^ invited came. 
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To treat of fpoufals : long connubial joys 
He promis'd to hitnfelf» allur'd by fair 
Elfrida's beauty ; but deluded dy'd 
In height of hopes — -^Oh hardeft fate, to fall 
By ihew of friendfhip, and pretended love 1 

I nor advife, nor reprehend the choice 
Of Marcley-hill ; the apple no where finds 
A kinder mold : yet 'tis unfafe to trud 
Deceitful ground : who knows but that, once more^ 
This mount may journey^ and, his prefent fite 
Forfaking, to thy neighbours bounds transfer 
The goodly plants, affording matter (Irange 
For law-debates ? if, therefore, thou incline 
To deck this rife with fruits of various taflesj 
Fail not by frequent vows t* implore fupcefs ; 
Thus piteous heav'n may fix the wandering glebe^ 

But if (for nature doth not fhare alike 
Her gifts) an happy foil fhou'd be with-held ; 
If a penurious clay {hou*d be thy lot^ 
Or rough unwieldy earth, nor to the plough, 
Nor to the cattle kind, with faody (tones 
And gravel o'er- abounding, think it not 
Beneath thy toil ; the flurdy pear-tree here 
Will rife luxuriant, and with tougbeft root 
Pierce the obilrufling grit, and reflive marie* 

This naught is ufelefs made ; nor is there landi 
But what, or of it felf, or elfe compelled. 
Affords advantage. On the barren heath 

£ 
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The fhephen) tends hiviocky that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner from the moffie tnrf. 
Sufficient ; after them the cackli&g gooft, 
clofe-*gnixer» finds wherewith to cafe her want. 
What fhoii*d I nx>re ? ev'n oo the ctifTy height 
Of Penmenmaur, and that ck»d- piercing htll, 
Plinlimmon^ from alar the traveller kens 
Aftonifh'di how the goats their fhrabl^ brtmzis 
(hidw pendent ; nor nntreoibling canft thon fee^ 
How fn>m a fcraggy rock» whofie profHtBeflCie 
Half overihades the ocean, hardy men» 
Fearlefs of rending winds, and daihing wavies^i 
Cut fampfaire, to excite the fqueamifl» gulf 
Of pampered laxBsy. Then, letthygroand 
Not lye uolaboar'd; if the richeft ftem 
Refufe to thrive, yet who wQu*d dbubc t& plant 
Somewhat, that may to human ufe redomid. 
And penury, the worft of ills, remove ? 

There are, who, fondly Audious of iocreafe^ 
Rich foreign mold on their ^natur^d land 
Induce laborious, and with fat'niog muck 
Befmear the roots ; in vain ! the nurfMng grovr 
Seems fair awhile, cberifh'd with fbder earth : 
But, when the alien compoft is exhaoft. 
Its native poverty again prevaib. 

Tho' this art fails, defpond not ; tittle pdas^ 
In a due hour employed, great profityield* 
Th'induftriotts, when the fun in- Leo ridesy 
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And darts fatf (oitril^ beams, portihdfii'p drbiigbt, 

Forgets not atthe fooi! of ev'ry pliant 

To fink a etrdftrg trench, and dkily ponr 

A jnff iixpplf of alihi^ntal ftreams, 

Exhaufted fap rect^ing ; elfe, falfe hopies 

He cfaerifli^,- nor wiH his fruit expedY 

Th' autumnal feafon, but, ib flinimisrV pnd^, 

When> other oreft^ fmile, abortive fail; 

Thus the^^at hght ofheavM, tlbat in Eh courfe 
Surreys and auickens all things, oKeii proves 
Noxious to planted &l(Hi, ^d often m^ 
Perceive Im" influence dire y f#eltring diey ruti 
To grots, and caves; aiid the cool umbragd^ fixir 
Of woven aHibrets, and oft' the rills 
Still ftreaimng fitfli revifif , to Mz.f 
Third inextingiiriffiaHer but lf't6efJ^ritig' 
Preceding ffiou'd b^ deftitute of r^n, 
Or blaft feptentriona} with brufhKg \(^hgr 
Sween up the fnibalcy mifls, and vapours damp, 
Then v/it tb mortals ! Titan' then exbrts 
His heat intenfe, and dn'-our vitab preys; 
Then maladies of various kinds; and names' 
Unknown, malignant fevers; and that foe' 
To blooming beanty, which iiliprintrthe face 
Of faireft nymph, and che^lk^ our growing lovis, 
Reign far and near; g^M death, b' different Ihapes^ 

Depopulates the nadbh^, thotlftnds faU 

I t • 

Hisvi6tims, yoa'thsi aUdTirgiisv in their flo^^er, 
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Reludtant die, and fighiog leave their loves 
Uofini(h*d, by infeiftious heav*n deftroy'd. 

Such heats prevaird, when fail* Eliza, laft 
Of Winchcomb^s name (aext thee io blood, aod worthy 
O faireft St. John !) left this toilfome world 
In beauty's prime, and fadden'd all the year : 
Nor cou*d her virtues, nor repeated vows 
Of thoufand lovers, the relentlefs hand 

» 

Of death arreft ; (he with the vulgar fell^ 
Only diftinguifh'd by this humble verfe. 

But if it pleafe the fun's intemp'rate force 
To know, attend ; whilft I of ancient fame 
The sLonals trace, and image to thy mind. 
How our fore-fathers, (lucklefs men !) ingulft 
By the wide yauning earth, to Stygian ihades 
Went qnick, in one fad fepulchre enclosed* 

In elder days, ere yet the Roman bands 
Vidoiious, this our other world fubdu'd, 
A fpadons city flood, the firmed walls 
Sare mounted, and with num'rous turrets crown'd/ 
Aerial fpires, and citadels, the feat 
Of kings, and heroes refolute in war, 
Fam'd Ariconium ; uncontroul'd and free^ 
'Till all-fubduing Latian arms prevail'd. 
Then alfo, tho* to foreign yoke fubmifs. 
She undenK)lifh'd flood, and even till now 
I^erhaps had flood, of antient Britilh art 
A pleafing monument, not lefs admijr'd 
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Than what from Attic^ or Etrufcan hands ^ 
Arok ; had cot the heav'Dly powVs averfe 
Decreed her final doom : for now the fields 
Laboured with thirft, Aquarius had not fhed ' 
His wonted (how'rs, and Sirius parch *d with heat 
Solflitial the green htrb : hence 'gan relax 
The ground's contexture, hence Tartarean dregs. 
Sulphur, and nitrous fpume, enkindling fierce. 
Bellowed within their darkfome caves, by fiur 
More difmal than the loud difploded roar 
Of brazen enginry, that ceaflefs dorm 
The baflion of a well built city, deem'd 
Impregnable: th' infernal winds, 'till now 
Clofely imprifqn'd, by Titanian warmth, 
Dilating, and with un^uous vapours fed, 
DifHain'd their narrow cells; and, their full ftrength, 
Colle^ng from beneath the folid mafs 
Upheav'd, and all her caflles rooted deep 
Shook from their lowed feat ; old Vaga's dream. 
Forced by the fudden fhock, her wonted track 
Forfook, and drew her humid train aflope, 
Crankling her banks , and now the lowering fky, 
And baleful lightning, and the thunder, voice 
Of angry gods, that rattled folemn, difmaid 
The finking hearts of men. Where fhou'd they turn 
Didrefs*d ? whence feek for aid ? when from below 
^ell threatens, and ev'n fate fupreme gives fign^ 
Of wrath and defolation ? vain were vows, 

£ 3 
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And plaints, g^ ftpfKafit faa^ds, fp h/surVi (sr^ I 
Yet fome to fapes f ^air'd, and humble ru:e|K 
Performed to Thor, apd Woden, fabled godf. 
Who with t)xdr yot'ries ip (yie nuin (har'd, 
Cru(h*d, a^d p'erwbelm*4. O^ers, i^&^uskmfiod, 

» 

Raa howling f bro' the ftreet^, their hi^fons yejb 
Rend the dai:k welkin ; horror Qalks arouod. 
Wild-ftariog, apd, his fad concomitant, 
Defpair, of abjed look : at ev'iy gate 
The thronging populace with hafty 9ar^ff^ 
Prefs furious, and too eager of ^cape» 
Obftrudt the eafie w<^y ; .the rocking town 
Supplants theif fSx^tfteps ; tq, j^ fro, they red 
Aftoniih'd, as p'cr-<4ia''g'<l W^ ^j^e % "^fyOL lo I 
The ground adi|ft l^er |iven mpfitji departs, 
Hf>rril;>le cl^afm ; profpupd ! with fwift deffscfif 
Old Ariconium finks, and all her tribes. 
Heroes, and fenatprs, down to the realms 
Of endleis njght. Mean-while, the loofen'd .grinds 
Infuriate, molten rocks and flaming globes 
Hurl'd high aboye the clouds \ 'till, all their foif« 
Confum/d, her ray'npus jaws th* eafth fatiate clos'^. 
Thus this fair city ifXij of which the name 
Survives aloc^ ; nor is their fpun^l a mark. 
Whereby, i^e curipus pa^engejc may l^am 
Het ^niple fite, fare coi^s, aiiid mould'ring oWt 
And ht\ge unwieldy bones, hfting renaain^ 
Of that gigantic ra,ce ; which^ as he b;rf^ 
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The clbtted ^ebe, the plowman haply fiods^ 
Appaird. Upon that treacherous trad of Itndi 
She whilome ftood ; now Geres, in her prime* 
Smiles fertile, and, with ruddieft freight bedeckt. 
The apple*tree, by our fore*fathers Uood 
ImproY*d, that now recals the devious mufe. 
Urging her deftin'd labours to purfue. 

The prudent will obferve, What pafEons reign 
In various plants (for not to man alone, 
But all the wide creation, nature gave 
Love, and averfion) : everlafttng hate 
The Vine to Ivy bears, nor lefs abhors 
The Coleworts ranknefs ; but, ^ith amoirous twine, 
Clafps the tall £hn : die Paeftan rofe udfolds 
Her budy more lovely, near tlie fetid Leek, 
(Creft of flout Britobs,) and ibhances thence 
The price of her celeftial feeot : the Gourd, 
And thic% Cuciimber^ wUsa they perceive 
Th' approaching Olive, with refeotment fly 
Her fatty fibres, and with tendnls creep 
Diverfe, detefting eonta^ ; whilftdieFig 
Contemns not Risci nor Sage*s hufdble leaf, 
Clofe neighbonringi the-Herefordian pkmt 
Carefiea freely the eonitguims ^each; 
Hazel, and weight^r«(i(Hng Palm, and l%ef 
T' approach the Qotnce, aind ffa* j^dcr^s pithy ftem ; 
Uneafie, feated by funesdd Teogh, 
Or Walnut, (whoie mtlignanc touch impairs 

E4 



tf2 CYDER. BOOK I. 

All generous fruits,) or near the bitter dews 
Of Cherries. Therefore, weigh the habits well 
Of plants, how they afTociate beft, nor let 
III neighbourhood corrupt thy hopeful graifs. 

WouldO thou, thy vats with gen'rous juice fhoiild 
Refpedt thy orchats ; think not, that the trees (froth? 
Spontaneous will produce an wholefbme draught. 
Let art correi^t thy breed : from parent bough 
A Cyon meetly fever ; after, force 
A way unto the crabflock's dofe- wrought grain 
By wedges, and within the living wound 
Enclofethefofter twig; nor over-nice 
Refufe with thy own hands around to fpread 
The binding clay : ere-long their differing veins 
Unite, and kindly nourifhmeot convey 
To the new pupil ; now he (hoots his arms 
With quicked growth ; now (hake the teeming truok| 
Down rain th' impurpPd balls, ambrofial fruit. 
Whether tl^e Wilding's fibres are contrived 
To draw th' earth's pureft fpirit, and refift 
It's feculence, which in more porous (locks 
Of Cyder-plants finds paifage free, or elfe 
The native verjuice of the Crab, deriv'd 
Thro' th' infix'd Graff, a grateful mixture forms ' 
Of tart and fweet ; whatever be the caufe» 
This doubtful progeny by niced taftes 
Expeded bell acceptance finds, and pays 
Larged revenues to the orchat-lord. 
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SooK think, the Quince and Apple woa*d combine 
la happy anion ; others fitter deem 
The Sloe-ftem bearing Sylvan plums auftere. 
Who knows but both may thrive ? howe'er, what loft 
To try the powVs of both, and fearch how far 
Two different natures may concur to mix 
In dofe embraces, and ftrange off-fpriog bear ? 
Thou'lt find that plants will frequent changes try, 
(Jndamag'd, and their marrigeable arms 
Conjoin with others. So Silurian plants 
Adroit the Peach's odoriferous globe. 
And Pears of fundry forms ; at different times 
Adopted Plums will alien branches grace ; 
And men have gathered from the Hawthorn's branch 
Large Medlars, imitating regal crowns. 

Nor is it hard to beautifie each month 
With files of parti-colour'd fruits, that pleafe 
The tongue, and view, at once. So Maro*s mufe, 
Thrice facred mufe ! commodious precepts gives 
Inftrodive to the fwains, not wholly bent 
On what is gainful : fometimes (he diverts 
From folid counfels, (hews the force of love 
In favage beads ; how virgin face divine 
. Attrads the haplefs youth thro* ftorms, and waves, 
Alooe, in deep of night : then fhe defcribes 
The Scythian winter, nor difdains to fiog 
How under ground the rude Riphaean race 
Mimic briik Cyder with the brakes produft wild ; 
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SbMV.pQBfldttU h^f and Sertioe- iafflieft joioe. 

Let fage expericiKX teasfa tJMe.ajU die am 
Of graftiDg, and in-^jpeing ; .wlKii.toiop 
Jbejflowiog branches ; what trees anfwer heft 
From root, .or kemeL.^ Ihe. will heft the honn 
Of barveft> and feed'ttme declare ; by her 
The diff'fent f nalitiesjof thtn^ were found. 
And iceret mfiiticmi ; J^ow. with heavy balk 
Volatile Hermes, Auid and unmoift. 
Mounts on the .wings n£sir; to. her we owe 
The Indian weed, unlqiown to ancient times. 
Nature's dxMce p£ty whof^^ acrimonious fmne 
Extras fuperiiiao«9 juices» and nefincs 
ThcUood diftempcrfd froBLtts noxicwts £dtt; 
Friend to the fpirits, which with Tatars bland 
It gently mitigates, companion fit 
Of pleafaatry, aod.wiiM ; nor to the barda 
Unfriendly* when nthey-jto the vocal ihcU. 
Warble melodioQS f heir weU4aboarM fengs«^ 
She found the |Alii)i!d.gk&, whofic foudi con?cx 
Enlarges to ien miUionsof dc^grees . 
The mite, iaiifihlecKe, of natnre'a-hand 
Lead animal; aadihews, iii^t laws of £fe 
The^eefe-^inhafaitaots obfia-ie, aiad himr 
Fabrick their. msjafiooain tfachard^'d nslk* 
Wonderful avtiAai bnt the hidd^.ways '. ; 
Of nature \i«iddft.dMitbKMr^ howUM 4ie fiaoNS 
All things ift ttioi^tare f ihy ij^ecolac orb 
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Apply to well-dtfl*e6ted kecTids ; lo I 

Straoge forms ,ari(e, in ^gI) a little pjl^nt 

Unfol(jk 4ts boyjl^ : pbferf e the ijepdicf' (br^^dt 

Of firfi-begii^jl irees^ tbdr ropts^ tb^r leav^, r 

In oarrow feeds ^aiVd ; tbou*lt wondViogi fa^, • 

Ad inmate QTcbat ev'ry apple boafts. ' ' . j 

Thus all thii^by experience s^a difplay'd^ 

And mod imprpy'd* Tben (ednloti^y tbink 

To meliorate thy* ftock ; po way, or r^}(: 

Beanaffay'd{ pfeyqit tbe f^omiqg (l^ 

Affidaouf, npr.vdth tbe wfO^n fun 

Snrceafe (p W9rkf lo 1 tbougbtful of thy guj/f^ 

Not of my o^^p, I all tbe life-long ds^* . . v 

Ckmfame ip (ppditation de^P» redufe 

Fromhaman f;pfiverfe, opr, at flint of ^vej^ 

Enjoy r^p(e; but oft at (i^dnigbt l^mg^ . 

Ply my brain-racking ftu4i^» if by chance , 

Thee I may coijnfel right ^ and pft this ps^ff) 

Difturbs me Aqmbriog. Wilt tb.op then r(^pine 

To labpnr for thy felf ? an4 rather chp(!^ ' • • 

To lye fupinely» hoping heav'n.wiH bM*s 

Thy flighted fruits, ai(i\4 8^^^ 4ice bre^ vipes^n'd ? 

'Twill profitj^ when the florkt fwor.n*foe 4>f ibfikd) 
Retur^S], tp fliew cpp^affipn tP thy plantfi, 
Fatigu'd with br^if\g. ^t the« arched knifiP; 
Well iharpe(i'4. W^ fl^ail ^ fp^eadif^g M^ 
Of Tegetables» and tihqr thirfty limbs 
Diflcrer : for thf^/fiM ^opiSbf^ 4^ 
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To apples, otherwife mif^nds it felf 

Id barren twigs, and, for th' expeded crop, 

Naught but vain (hoots, and empty leaves abound. 

When fwelling buds their od'rous fbfiage (hed| 
And gently harden into fruit, the wile 
Spare not the little ofF-fprings, if they grow 
Redundant ; but the thronging clufters thin* 
By kind avuliion : elfe, the ftarv'ling broody 
Void of fuffident fuflenance, will yield 
A (lender autumn ; which the niggard foul 
Too late (hall weep, and curfe his thrifty hand. 
That would not timely eafe the pond'rous boughs* 

It much conduces, all the cares to know 
Of gard'ning, how to fcare nodtumal thieves. 
And how the little race of birds, that hop 
From fpray to (pray, fcooping the cofUieft fru!^ 
Infatiate, undiflurb'd. Priapus'form 
Avails but little ; rather guard each row 
With the falfe terrors of abreathlefs kite. 
This done, the timorous flock with fwifteft wing 
Scud thro' the air ; their fancy reprefents 
His mortal talons, and his rav*nous beak 
Deftrudive ; glad to (hun his hoftile gripe. 
They quit their thefts, and uofrequent the fields. 

Befides, the filthy fwine will oft invade 
Thy firm indofure, and with delving fnout 
The rooted foreft undermine : forthwith 
Halloo thy furious maftiff, bid him vt% 
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The noxious herd, and print upon their ears 
A fad memorial of their pad offence. 

The flagrant Procyon will not fail to bring 
Large (hoals of flow houfe-bearing fnails» that creep 
O'er the ripe fruitage^ paring flimy trads 
In the fleek rinds, and unpreft Cyder drink« 
No art averts this peft ; on thee it lyes, 
'With morning and with evening hand to rid 
The preybg reptiles ; nor, if wife, wilt thoa 
Decline this labour, which it felf rewards 
With pleafing gain, whilfl the warm limbic draws 
Salubrious waters from the nocent brood. 

Myriads of wafps now alio cluftring hang. 
And drain a fpurious honey from thy groves. 
Their winter food ; tho' oft repulft, again 
They rally, undifmay'd : but fraud with eafe 
Enfnares the noifom fwarms ; let ev'ry bough 
Bear frequent vials, pregnant with the dregs 
Of Moyle, or Mum, or Treacle's vifcous juice ; 
They, by th* alluring odor drawn, in hafte 
Fly to the dulcet cates, and crouding fip 
Their palatable bane ; joyful thou'lt fee 
The clammy furface all o'erftrown with tribes 
Of greedy infefts, that with fruitlefs tpil 
Flap filmy pennons oft, to extricate 
Their feet, in liquid fhackles bound* 'till death 
Bereave them of their worthlefs fouls : fuch do<mi 
Waits luxury, and lawlefs love of gain I 
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Howe'e»i<b«^Msd<tibiF6id.e3eteriiiI fbraf, 
iDteftine eyils ymU' f S^ HH ; ^iinjraihT, 
Aod raiay wSftta^- tofSitdMre perce 
Of tmid Mittv a»d By otoTeen decay 
The proper r4S(lnii<KMe^:r fteif th^Gnib 
.Oft uoobfer^'d kiyAdcv-theritid core»< 
Pernicious teoaaly And her feetet diye 
Enlarges hoo^lyi ftefi^^ on liieptiilpr ^ 
CeafeleTs y^ ideatf^hile the aj^ple's obtwardibBi' 
PeledbUe thl^^d A fdmn begiHle^j 
Tilt;^ wMv » wHdtttf ihduth,- and fpiatterif^ iteiTeV 
He taftes thebitt^nmAli and rejeai 
UfreUfht*;; not With4e6 ftrprizd, diatf wheti 
£mbatdedi»o«|ft iHdi^'flo^irii^l^ifisei^'pidk' 
Thro' ilow'ry floeadi diiK^hted, nordiftroft' 
The fnu]l«)frijrface; ^ilflf die divem'd grodndi 
With grsail itttefttivS A6n*d, B]rTadden'bla»; 
Burfts fatair atid^itfrdltlA die ho^ of^^ai^ 
In firy <>MlieS^, M oP viaorions dionghts; 
Torn and xfifiAenibred; tKey idofi expr^. 

Now turn ^n^t^^e taview Aldoodt' groVfe^i 
The pride of tHe^Ptiaeadan iiie^ from wfaencei 
Sailing die'i^kee^ oFthe bovtedlefs dfep; 
To Ariconium -pi-a^kM firuks arrii^ ;- 
The PippinbumifhVI<>*er with gold, theMbiMr 
Of fweet(A4iohy*^itfte; the fSar Vmtivtk, - 
Tenfl^d^ Ifl^ cMiSl2eftnyxnpM, widi itd^and white: 
Salopian acres ^urift' iHth a-^wth 



Peculiar, RfVAMhtOtAej: blethoiifirft 
This apple to tranij^tati! ; if tb ihe name 
It's merit aafuv^rs:, bo iit^ni (halt thou find 
A wioeiiiore prhsVt» or laudable of tafitf. 
Nor does the feKotleaft dtktteiWy carei 
Nor JohH-Ajfle, wbofe withet*d rind* tf&tr€ncht 
With many a ^ww, aptly reprdentb 
Decrepid age ; oof that from Harvey Dam'd, 
Quick-rc^fliiiif;: whJT (hoidd we fiug the Thrift, 
Codling, or Pomn^; of of pimpled tioat 
The Raflet» or die C!ali-h^etfd*k weighty orb. 
Enormous in itt growth ; for l^ous uTe 
Tho* thefe are ineet, tho** afto M repaft 
Are oft rbqttir*d, and erdim» the ridi d^fert ? 

What, dio^ the p«erM!i«e ttval noli Che woitlr 
Of Ariconiuaiprodto^? yet her freight 
Is not contemii'd, yet h^ wid^^braaching arms 
Beft fcreen thy iftaiifioti from the fervent dog 
Adrerfe to life ; the wintry hurrieanes 
In vain imploy their roar; h«r trunk nomov'd 
Breaks lAeftroDg onfct, and' controls dieir rage. 
Chiefly the Bosbury, w4ioft large increafe, 
Annual, in fumptuous banquets chiffl ap{daiu(e. 
Thrice acceptable beverage! could but art 
Subdue the ftoating lee, Pomona's felf 
Would dread thy praife, and (hnn the dufanous'ftrife. 
Be it thy choice, tifhen fiimmer-heats annoy, 
To fit beneadk' her leafy oaiiopy. 
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Quaffing rich liquids ; oh ! bdW fweet t' enjoy^ 
At once her fruits* and hofpitabIe,fliade !- 

But how with equal numbers (hall we match 
The Muik's furpaffiog woith ! that earlieft gives 
Sure hopes of racy wine» and in its youth, 
its tender nonage, loads the fpreadiog boughs 
With large and juicy ofT-fpring, .that defies 
The Tcmal nippings, and cold fyderal blafts ! 
Yet let her to the Red-ftreak yield, that once 
Was of the Sylvan kind, uncivilized. 
Of no regard, 'till Scudamore's ikilful hand 
Improved her, and by courtly difdpline 
Taught her the favage nature to forget : 
Hence ftyl'd the Sctfd^morean plant ; whole wine 
Who-ever taftes, let him with grateful heart 
RefpeA that andent loyal houfe^ and wiih 
The noble peer, that now tranfcends our hopes 
In early worth, bis country's jufteft pride^ 
Uninterrupted joy, and health entire. 

Let every tree in every garden own 
The Red-{lreak as fupream ; whofe pulpous fruit 
With gold irradiate, and vermilion fhines 
Tempting, not fatal, as the birth of that 
Primaeval interdicted plant, that won 
Fond Eve in haplefs hour to tafte, and die. 
This, of more bounteous influence, infpiret 
Poetic raptures^ and the lowly mufe 
Kindles to loftier firains ; even I perceive 
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Her facred virtue. See ! the numbers flow 

£aCe, whilft, chear*d with her oeAareous juice, 

Hers, aud diy country's praifes I exalt. 

Hail Herefordian plant, that dofl di(dain 

All other fields ! heav'n's fweeteft bleiEog, hail ! 

Be thou the copious matter of my fong. 

And thy choice Nedtar ; on which always waits 

Laughter, andfport, and care-beguiling wit. 

And friendfhipj chief delight of human life. 

What fhou*d we wifh for more ? or why, in queft 

Of foreign vintage, infincere, and mixt, 

Traverfe ih' extreameft world ? why tempt the rage 

Of the rough ocean ? when our native glebe 

Imparts, from bounteous womb, annual recruits 

Of wine delegable, that far furmounts 

Gallic, or Latin grapes, or thofe that fee 

The fetting fun near Calpe*s towVing heights 

Nor let the Rhodian, nor the Lesbian vines 

Vaunt their rich muft, nor let Tokay contend 

For fov'ranty ; Phanaeus felf muft bow 

To th' Ariconian vales^ and (hall we doubt 

T' improve our vegetable wealth, or let f 

The foil lye idle, which, with fit manure, 

Will largeftufury repay, alone 

Impower'd to fupply what nature a(ks 

Frugal, or what nice appetite requires ? 

The meadows here, with bat'ning ooze enrich 'd, 

Give fpirit to tlie grafs ; three cubits high 
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The jomted herbage &oocs/th* unfallowM gidie 

Yearly overcomes the granaries with ftore 

Of golden Wheat, the ftr(;|Dgth of human Itfo. 

Lo, on auxiliary poles, the Hops 

Afcendiog fpira), raog*d in meet array ! 

Lo, how the arable with Barley-gndn 

Stands thick, o*er(hadow*d, to the thiffiy hind 

TranfporttBg profped ! tbefe, as OMxleni ufe 

Ordains, infas*d, an aabum drink ooinpofe, 

Wholefome, ofdeathle£i£une. Here, tothefighty 

Apples of price, and pkoteousiheavesof oonsy 

Oft interlac'd occur, and both imbibe 

Fittmg congeni^ juioe ; To rich the foil. 

So much does frudttous moifture o*er*aboimd ! 

Nor are the hilk unamis^lci whofe toptf 

To heav'n afpire, affording profped fweet 

To human ken ; nor at their feet the vales 

Defcending gently, u^ere the lowing, herd 

Chews yerd'rous pafture ^ nor the yellow fields 

Gaily interchang'd, #ith rich variety 

Pleating, as when an Emerald green enchas*d 

In flamy gold, from the bright roals acquires 

A nobler hue, more delicate to fight. 

Next add the Sylvan (hades, and filent grovef* 

(Haunt of the Dreids) whence the hearth is fed 

With copious fuel ; whence the ftttrdy oak, 

A prince's refuge once, th*^ eternal guard 

Of England's throae, byfweating peaiaat^ leU*<t 
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Stems the raft maiD, and bean tremeiidoiis war 
To diftant taldooB, or with fw*rstn fway 
Awes the divided world to peace aod We. 
Why (hould the ChalybeSi or Bilboa boaft 
Their faarded'd iroa ; when our mines produce 
As perfe^ martial ore ? can Tmolus' head 
Vie with our fafi*on odours ? or the fl< Tc e 
Baeticy or finefl Tarentine, eompare 
^th Lemfter's filken wool ? where (hall we find 
Men more undaunted, for their country's weal 
More prodigal of life ? in ancient days, 
The Roman Legions, and great Caefar found 
Our fathers no mean foes : and GrefTy plains, 
AndAgincourt, deep-ting'd with blood, confefs 
What the Silures vigour unwithftood 
Cou'd do in rigid fight ; and chiefly what 
Brydges' wide-wafling hand, firft garter'd knight, 
Puiflaat author of great Chandds' ftem. 
High Chaadois, that tranfmits paternal worth. 
Prudence, and ancient prowefs, and renown, 
T' his noble off-fpring. O thrice happy peer f 
That, bleft with hoary vigour, view'ft thy felf 
Fre(h blooming in thy generous fon ; wbofe lips» 
Flowing with nervous eloquence exad:. 
Charm the wife fenate; and attention win 
In deepeft councils : Ariconium pleas'd. 
Him, as her chofen worthy firft falutes. 
Him on th' Iberian, on the Gallic (hore, 
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Mm hardy Britons blefi ; bis fiutbfiil hand 
Conveys new coarage from afar, nor more 
The general's cotidudby than his care aviaiJs. 

Thee alfo^ glorious branch of Cecil's line, 
This country claims ; with pride and joy to thee 
Thy Alterennis calls : yet (he endures 
Patient thy abfeoce, fince thy prudent choice 
Has fix'd thee in the mufe's faireft feat» 
Where Aldrich reigns, and from his endlefs ftore 
Of univerfal knowledge ftill fupplies 
His noble care ; he generous thoughts infHls 
Of true nobility, their country's love, 
(Chief end of life) and forms their du6tile nnndt 
To human virtues : by his genius led^ 
Thou foon in every art preeminent 
Shalt grace this ifle, and rife to Burleigh's fam^. 

Hail high-bom peer ! and thou, great nurfe of arts^ 
And men, from whence confpicnous patriots fpriog, 
Hanmer, and Bromley, thou, to whom with doe 
Refped Wintonia bows, and joyful own^ 
Thy mitred ofF-fpring ; be for ever bleft 
With like examples, and to future times 
Proficuoui, fuch a race of men produce, 
As, in the caufe of virtue firm, may fix 
Her throne inviolate. Hear, ye gods, this vow 
From one, the meaneft in her numerous train ; 
Tho' meaneft, not lead fludious of her pfaife^ 

Mufe^ raife thy voice to Beattibrt's fpodefsfaoiey 
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To Beaafort, in a long defcent derived 
From royal ancefiry, of kingly rights 
Faithful ailerters : 10 him centring meet 
Their glorious virtues, high defert from pride 
Disjoined, unfhaken honour, and contempt 
Of ftrong allurements. O illuftrious prince ! 
O thou of antient faith ! exulting, thee^ 
In her fair lift this happy land inrolls. 

Who can refufe a tributary verfe 
To Weymouth, firmeft friend of flighted worth 
In evil days ? whofe holpitabk gate, 
Uobarr'd to all, invites a nurnerous trsun 
Of daily guefts ; whofe board, with plenty crown*d, 
Rerives the feaft-rites old : mean- while his' care 
Forgets not the aB9i£):ed, but content 
In adbs of fecretgoodnefs, (huns.the praife* 
That fure attends. Permit me, bounteous lord. 
To blazon what tho' hid will beauteous (hine ; 
And with thy name to dignifie my fong. 

But who is he, that on the winding ftream 
Of Vagafirft drew vital breath, and now 
Approv*d in Anna's fecret councils fits, 
Weighing the |um of things, with wife forecast 
SoUicitous of pubiick good ? how large 
His mind, that comprehends what-e*er was known 
To old, or prefent time ; yet not elate. 
Not confdous of its ikill ? what praife deferves 
His liberal hand, that gathers but to ^vey 
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Preyenting fait ? O not uathankful mule» 
Him lowly reyereoce, that firft deign'd lo bear 
Thy pipe, and ikreca'd thee from opprobrioos tongues^ 
Acknowledge thy own Harky, and his name 
Infcribe on <y'ry bark ; the wounded plants 
Will faft increafe, fafter thy juft refped. 

Such are our hett>es, by their tirtucs knowHi 
Or (kill in peace, and war : qf fofter mold 
The female fex, with fweet attradive airs 
Subdue obdorate hearts. The trafellers oft» 
That view their matchlefs forms with tranfient glance 
Catch fudden love/ and figh for nymph$ anknown, 
Smit with the magick of their eyes : nor hath 
The daedll hand of natare only pour'd 
Her gifts of outward grace; their innocence 
Unfeign'd, and virtue moft engaging, free 
From pride, or artifice, long joys afford 
To th' honeft nuptial bed, and in the wane 
Of life, rebate the miferies of age. 
And is there found a wretch, fo bafe of mind, . 
That woman's pow'rful beauty dares condemn* 
£xa6teft work of heaven ? he ill deferves 
Or love, or pity; friendlefs let him fee 
Uneafy, tedious days, defpis'd, forlorn. 
As (lain of human race : but may the man. 
That chearfully recounts the females praife. 
Find equal love, and love's untainted fwcets 
Enjoy with honour. O, ye gods, might I 
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EicA my fate» my happieA choice fliould be 
A fair, and modeft virgin that invites 
With afped chaA, forbidding loofe defire» 
Tenderly fimliog, in whofe heav'nly eye 
Sits pureft love enthron'd : but if the ftars 
Malignant, thefe my better hopes oppofcy 
May I, at leaft» the facred pleafures know 
Of ftridbeft amity ; nor ever want 
A friend, with whom I mutually may (hare 
Gladnefs, and anguiih, by kind intercourfe 
Of fpeecb» and offices. May in my mind 
Indelible a grateful fenfe remain 
Of favours aodeferv'd !— — O thou ! from whom 
Gladly both rich, and low leek aid ; mod wife 
Interpreter of right, whofe gracious voice 
Breaths equity, and curbs too rigid law 
With mild, impartial reafon ; what returns 
Of thanks are due to thy beneficence 
Freely vouchfaft, when to the gates of death 
I tended prone ? if thy indulgent care 
Had not preven'd, among unbody'd (hades 
I now had wander'd ; and thefe empty thoughts 
Of apples perifh'd : but, upraised by thee, 
I tune my pipe afrefli, each night, and day^ 
Thy unexampled goodnefs to extol 
I>efirous ; but nor night, nor day fuffice 
For that great taik ; the highly honour'd name 
Of Trevor muft employ my willing thoughts 
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loceflant, dwell for ever on my tongue. 

Let me be grateful, but let far from me 
Be fawning cringe, and falie diflembllng look, 
And ferrile flattery, that harbours oft 
In courts, and gilded roofe. Some loofe the bands 
Of antient friendfhip, cancel nature's laws 
For pageantry, and tawdry gewgaws, ibme 
Renounce their (ires, oppofe paternal right 
For rule, and power ; and other's realms invade. 
With fpecious (hews of love. This traiterous wretch 
Betrays his fovVan. Othen, de(li(utQ* 
Of real zeal, to ev'ry altar bend. 
By lucre fway'd, and a6t the bafeft things 
To be ftyl'd honourable ; th' honeft man. 
Simple of heart, prefers inglorious want 
To ill -got wealth ; rather from door to door 
A jocund pilgrim, tho' diftreiTd, he'll rove. 
Than break his plighted faith ; nor fear, nor hope, 
Will (hock his (ledfaft foul ; rather debarr'd 
Each common privilege, cut off from hopes 
Ofmeaned gain, of prefent goods defpoil'd. 
He'll bear the marks of infamy, contemn 'd) 
Unpity'd; yet his mind, of evil pure, 
Supports him» and intention free from fraud. 
If no retinue with obfervant eyes 
Attend him, if he can't with purple (lain 
Of cumbrous veflements, labour 'd o'er with gold, 
Pazle the crouds and fet them all agape ; 
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Yet clad in homely weeds, from envy's darts 

Remote he lives, nor knows the nightly pangs 

Of confcience, nor with fpedlre's grifly forms, 

Daemons, and injur'd fouls, at clofe of day 

Annoy'd, fad interrapted {lumbers finds. 

But (as a child, whofe inexperiency age 

Nor evil purpofe fears, nor knows,) enjoys 

Night's fweet refrefhment, humid fleep, fincerc. 

When chanticleer, with clarion fhrill, recalls 

The tardy day, he to his labours hies 

Gladfome, intent on fomewhat that may eafe 

Unhealthy mortals, and with curious fearch 

Examines all the properties of herbs, 

Foffils, and minerals, that th' embowell'd earth 

Difplays, if l?y his induftry he can 

benefit human race : or elfe hi^ t)ioughfs 

Are exercis'd with fpeculations deep 

Of good, ^nd juft, and meet, and th' wholfome rules 

Of temperance, and aught that may improve 

The moral life ; not fedulous to rail. 

Nor with envenom'd tongue to blaft the fame 

Of harmlefs men, or fecret whifpers fpread^ 

'Mong faithful friends, to breed diftruft, ^d hate. 

Studious of virtue, he no lif|$ obferves 

Except his own, his own employs his cares. 

Large fubje<5t ! that he labours to refine 

Daily, nor of his little (lock denies 

Fit alms to Lazars, merciful, and meek. 
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Thus facred Virgil HtVI, from courtly vice. 
And baits of pompous Rome fecure ; at court 
Still thoughtful of the rural honeft life» 
And how t* improve his grounds, and how himfelf : 
Bed poet! fit examplar for the tribe 
Of Phoebus, nor lefs fit Maeonides, 
Poor eylefs pilgrim 1 and if after theie. 
If after thefe another I may name. 
Thus tender Spencer liv'd, with mean repafl 
Content, deprefs'd by penury, and pine 
In foreign realm : yet not debas*d hb verfe 
By fortune's frowns. And had that odier bard, 
Oh. had but he that firft eonobkd fong 
With holy raptures* like his Abdiel been ; 
*Mong many faithlefs, ftridly faithful found ; 
Unpity'd, he (hould not have wailM his orbs. 
That roird in vain to find the pierdng ray 
And found no da,wn, by dim fuffiifion vdl'd ! 
But h e ■ h owever, let the mufe abftain, 
Nor blaft his fame, from whom (he learnt to fing 
In much inferior (bains, grovling beneath 
Th' Olympian hill, on plains, and vales intent, . 
Mean fbllbwer. There let her reft a- while, 
Pleas'd with the fragrant walks, and cool retreat. 
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OHarcoart» whom th' mgenuous lo?e of arts 
Has carry'd from thy native foii» beyond 
Th' eternal Alpine fnowt^ and now detains 
In Italy's wafte realms, how long mud we 
Lament thy abfence ? whilfl in fweet fojourn 
Thou yiew'ft the reliques of old Rome ; or whatt 
UoriTal'd authors by their prefence, made 
For ever venerable, rural feats. 
Tibur, and Tufculum, or Virgil's urn 
Green With immortal bays, which haply thou, 
Refpedting his great name, doft now approach 
With bended knee, and (Irow with purple flow'rs ; 
Unmindful of thy friends, that ill can brook 
This long delay. At length, dear youth, return. 
Of wit, and judgment ripe in blooming years. 
And Britain's ifle with Latian knowledge grace. 
Return, and let thy father's worth excite 
Thirft of preeminence; fee! howthecauie 
Of widows* and pf orphans he aflerts 
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With winoing rhetoric, and well-argu'd law! 
Mark well his footfteps, and^ like him, deferye 
Thy prince's favour, and (by country's love, 

Afean- while (altho' the MaiBc grape delights 
Pregnant of racy juice, and Formian hills 
Temper thy cups, yet) wilt not thou rejeft 
Thy native liquors : lo! for thee my mill 
Now grinds choice apples, and the Britiih vats 
O'erflow with generous cyder ; far remote 
Accept this labour, nor defpife the muie. 
That, paifing lands, and feas, on thee attends. 

Thus far of trees : the pleaiiog taik remains, 
To fing of wines, and autumn's bleft increafe. 
Th' effeds of art are fhewn, yet what avaOs 
*Gainfi heav*n ? oft, notwithftanding all thy care 
To help thy plants, when thefmall frait'ryfeems 
Exempt from ills, an oriental blaft 
Difaftrous flies, foon as the hind, fatigu'd. 
Unyokes his team ; the tender freight, uofkill'd 
To bear the hot difeafe, diflemper'd pbes 
In the year's prime, the deadly plague annoys 
^ The wide indofure ; think not vainly now 
To treat thy neighbours with mellifluous cups. 
Thus difappoioted : if the former years 
Exhibit no fupplies^ alas ! thou rouft 
With taftlefs water wafh thy droughty throat. 

A thoufand accidents the farmer's hope$ 
Subvert, or cheque ; uncertain all his toil. 
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'Till lufty autumn's lake-warm days, allay'd 
VTith gentle colds, infenfibly confirm 
His ripening labours • autumn, to the fruits 
Earth's various lap produces, Tigour gives 
Equal, intenerating milky grain. 
Berries, and fky-dy'd plums, and what in coat 
Rough, or foft rin'd, or bearded hufk, or fhell 9 
Fat Olives, and Piftacio's fragrant nut. 
And the pine*^ tafteful apple : autumn paints 
Aafonian hills with grapes, whilft Engliih plains 
Blufh with pomaceous harvefls, breathing fweets. 
O let me now, when the kind early dew 
Unlocks th' embofom*d odors, walk among 
The well-rang'd files of trees, whofe full ag*d ftore 
Diffufe Ambrofial fleams, than Myrrh, or h^ard 
More grateful, or perfuming flowVy Bean ! 
Soft whifp'ring airs, and the Iark*s mattin fong 
^ Then woo to mufing, and becalm the mind 
Perp]ex*d with irkfome thoughts. Thrice happy timCi 
Beft portio^f the various year, in which 
.Nature rejoyceth, fmiling on her works 
Lovely, to full perfedlion wrought ! but ah, 
Short are our joys, and neighboring griefs difturb 
Our pleafant hours. Inclement winter dwells 
Cdntiguoas ; forthwith frofty blafts deface 
The blithfome year ! trees of their (hrivel'd fruits 
Are widow*d| dreery ftorms o'er all prevail. 
N0W9 now*s the tihie ; ere hafty funs forbid 
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To work, disburtbeo thou thy faptefs Wood 

Of its rich, progeny ; the turgid fruit 
Abounds with mellow liquor ; now exhort 
Thy hinds to exerdiethe pointed fteel 
On the hard rock, and give a wheely form 
To the expe^ied grinder : now prepare 
Mateti^s for thy mill, a ihirdy poft 
Cylindric, to fupport the grinder's weight 
Exceffive, and a flexile (allow' entrench'di 
koundingt capacioiis of the juicy hord. 
Nor muft thou not be mindful of thy preft 
Long ere the vintage ; but with timely care 
Shave the goat's (haggy beard, leafl thou too lanc 
In vain fliould'fi feek a flrainer, to difpart 
The huflcy, terrene dregs, from purer mufi. 
Be cautious next a proper deed to find, 
Whofe prime is paft ; the vigorous horfe difiiainS 
Such fervile labours^ or, if forc'd, forgets 
His pafi atchievmeots, and victorious palms. 
Blind Bayard rather^ worn with work, and years. 
Shall roll th' unwieldy flone ; with fober pace 
He'll tread the didtng path 'till dewy eve. 
From early day-fpring, pleased to find his age 
Declining, not unufei«il to his lord. 

Some, when the prefs, by utmoft vigour fcrew'd 
Has drain 'd the pulpous mafs, regale their fwine 
With the dry refufe ; thou, more wiie, (hale fteep 
Thy huflcs in water, and again employ 
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The pondrons eogpse* Water will imbibe 
The fmall remaios^of fpirit, ^od acquire 
A vinoas flavour ; this the peafantt blithe 
Will quaff, and whiftle, as thy tinkling team 
They drive, and fiog of Fnica's radiant eyes, 
Pleas'd with the medly draught. Nor (halt thou aoW 
Rejedt the Apple-Cheefe, tho' qute exhanft ; 
Et'o now 'twill cherifh, and improve the roots 
Of fickly plants ; new vigour hence conveyed 
Will yield an harveft of unufual growth. 
Snch profit fpriogs from huflis difcreetly us'd ! 
The tender apples, from their parents rent 
By ftormy (hocks, muft not neglededlye, 
The prey of worms : a frugal man I knew, 
Rich in one barren acre, which, fubdu'd 
By endlefs culture, with fufficient muft 
His cafks repleniiht yearly : he no more 
Defir'd, nor wanted, diKgent to learn 
The various feafons, and by fkill repel 
Invading pefts, fuccefsful in his cares, 
'Till the damp Lybian wind, with tempefb acm'd 
Outrageous, blu^*d horrible amidft 
His Cyder-grove : o'er-tum'd by furious blafis« 
The fightly ranks fall pfoftrate^ and around 
Their fruitage fcatter'd, from the genial boughs 
Stript immature : yet ^ he not repine. 
Nor curfe his ftars ; but prudent, his fall'n heaps 
Golie^g, cherifli'd with the tej^d wreatha 
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Of tedded gra&> aod the fun's mellpwing beaims 
Ri?al*d mth artfal heats> and thence procor'd 
A coflly liquor, by hnproving time 
Equalled with what^ the happiefl vintage bears. 

But this I warn thee, and fhall aiway warn,' 
No heterogeneous mixtures ufe, as fome 
With watry turoeps have debas'd their wines; 
Too frugal ; nor let the crude humours dance 
In heated brafs, beaming with fire intenfe; 
Altho' Devonia much commends the ufe 
Of (Irengthning Vulcan ; with'their native ftrength 
Thy wines fuificient, other aid refufe ; 
Aod, when th' allotted orb of time's, compleat. 
Are more commended than the labour'd drinks. 

Nor let thy avarice t^mpt thee to withdraw 
The pried 's appointed (hare ; with cheerful heart 
The tenth of thy increafe bedow, and own 
Heav'n's bounteous goodoefs, that will fure repay 
Thy grateful duty : this neglected, fear 
Signal avengeance, fuch as over*took 
A mifer^ that unjuftiy once with-held 
The clergy's due, relying onhimfelf, 
His fields he tended with fuccefslefs care, 
£ar]y, and late, when, or unwifht for raiff 
Defcended, or unfeafonable fro(ls 
Curb'd his increafing hopes, or when around 
The clouds dropt fatnefs, in the middle iky 
The dew fufpended flaid, and left unmoift 
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His execrable glebe : recording this, 
Bejufl, and wife, and tremble to traofgrefs. 

Learn now, the'promife of the coming year 
To know, that by no flattering figns abus'd, 
Thou wifely may*ft provide : the various moon 
Prophetic, and attendant (lars explain 
Each rifing dawn ; ere icy cruDs furmount 
The current ftream, the heav'niy orbs ferene 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and Cynihia glows 
With light unfully'd : now the fowler, warn*d 
fiy thefe good omens, with fwift early fleps 
Treads the crimp earth, ranging ihro' fields and glades 
OfFenfive to the birds, fulphureous death 
Checques their mid flight, and hecdlefs while they ftraia 
Their tuneful throats, the tow nng, heavy lead 
0*er-takes their fpeed ; they leave their liule lives 
Above the clouds, precipitant to earth. 

The woodcocks early vifit, and abode 
Of Jong continuance id our temperate clime, 
Foretel a liberal harveft ; he of times 
Intelligent, th* harfli Hyperborean ice 
Shuns for our equal winters ; when our funs 
Cleave the chill'd foil, he backward wings his way 
To Scandinavian frozen furamers, meee 
For his num*d blood. But nothing profits more 
Than frequent fnows 2 O, may*ft thou often fee. 
Yhy Furrows whiten 'd by the woolly r«iin, 
Nutricious I fecrct nitre lurks within 
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The porous wet, quick'ning the laognid glebe. 

Sometimes thou (halt with fervent vows implort 
A moderate wiod ; the orchat loves to wave 
With winter-winds, before the gems exert 
Their feeble heads ; the loofen'd roots then drink 
Large increment, earned of happy years. 

Nor will it nothing profit to obferve 
The monthly ftars» their powerful influence 
O'er planted fields, what vegetables reign 
Under each fign. On oar account has Jove 
Indulgent, to all moons fome iucculent phmt 
Allotted, that poor, helplefs man might flack 
His prefent third, and matter find for toil. 
Now Will the Corinths, now the Rafps fopply 
Delicious draughts; the Quinces now, or Plums, 
Or Cherries, or the fair Thisbeian firuit 
Are pred to wines ; the Britons fqueeze the works 
Of fedulous bees, and mixing od*roos herbs 
Prepare balfamic cups, to wheeling lungs 
Medicinal, and (hort-breath'd, ancient fires. 

But, if thou 'rtindefatigably bent 
To toil, and omnifarious drinks won'dd brew: 
Befides the orchat, evVy hedge, and bnih 
Affords affidance ; ev'n afHidtive Birch, 
Curs*d by unlettered, idle youth dtflillt 
A limpid current from her wounded bark, 
Profufe of nurfing fap. When folar beams 
Parch thirdy human veins, the damaflc't meads. 
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Unforc'd difplay ten thouTaod painted flow'rs 
Ufefiil in potables. Tfay little Tons 
Permit to range the pafbres ; gladly they 
WiU mow the Cow(lip*pofie$, faindy fwect. 
From whence thou artificial wines (halt drain 
Of icy tafte, that, in mid fervors, beft 
Slack craving thirft, and mitigate the day. 

Happy leme, whofe moft wholefome air 
Poifons envenom'd fpiders, and forbids 
The baleful toad, and viper from her (hore ! 
More happy ii>her balmy draughts, (enricfa'd 
"With mifcellaneous fpices, and the root 
For thirft*abating fweetnefs prais'd,) Which wide 
Extend her fame^ and to each drooping hesirt 
Prefent redrefs' and lively health convey. 

See, how the Belgae, fedalous, and floaty 
With bowls of fat'ning Mum, or blifsfai cups 
Of kemell-relifli'd fluids, the fair ftar 
of early Phofphonis falute, at noon 
Jocund with frequent- rifing fumes ! by ufe 
Inftruded, thus to quell their native fl^gm 
Prevailing, and engender wayward mirth. 

What need to treat of diftant dimes, remov'd 
Far from the floping journey of the year^ 
Beyond Petfora, and Iflandic coafis ? 
Where ever-during fnows, perpetual {hades 
Of darknefs, would congeal their fivid btood, 
]>id not the AtQiq tra£t, fpontaneous yield 
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A cheering purple berry, big with wine, 
lotenfely fervent, which each hoar they crave^ 
Spread round a flaming pile of pines, and oft 
They interkrd their native drinks with choice 
Of ftrongeft Brandy, yet fcarce with thefe aids 
Eoabl'd to pretent the fudden rot 
Of freezing nofe, and quick-decaying feet. 

Nor lefs the fable borderers of Nile, 
Nor who Taprobaoe manure, nor they, 
Whom funny Borneo bears, are ftor*d with ftreams 
Egregious, Rum,. and Rice's fpirit extras. 
For here, expos'd to perpendicular rays. 
In vain they covet (hades, and Thracias' gales. 
Pining with AequinodHal heat, unlefs 
The cordial glafs perpetual motion keep, 
Quick circuiting ; nor dare they clofe their eyes^ 
Void of a bulky charger near their lips, 
With which, in often -interrupted deep, 
Their frying blood compels to irrigate 
Their dry-fur r'd tongues, eife minutely to death 
Obnoxious, difmal death, th' effe^ of drought ! 

More happy they, born in Columbus' world, 
Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton plant 
With downy- fprouting vefts arrays ! their woods 
Bow with prodigious nuts, ^ that give at once 
Celeftial food, and nedtar ; then, at hand 
sThe Lemmoni uncorrupt with voyage long^ 
To vinous fpirits added (heav'n)y drink !) 
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They with pneumatic engine, ceafelefs draw> 

Intent on laughter ; a continual tide 

Flows from th' exhilerating fount. As, when 

Againd a fecret cliff, with fudden (hock 

A ihip is dafh*d, and leaking drinks the fea, 

Th' aftoni(h'd mariners ay ply the pump, 

No (lay, nor reft, 'till the Mride breach is clos'd. 

So they (but chearful) unfatigu'd, ftill move 

The draming fucker, then alone concem'd, 

AVhen the dry bowl forbids their plea(]ng work. 

But if to hoarding thou art bent, thy hopes 
Are fruftrate, (hould'ft thou think thy pipes will flow 
With early limpid wine. The hoarded ftore. 
And the har(h draught, mud twice endure the fun*s 
Kind ftrengihning heat, twice winter's purging cold. 

There are, that a compounded fluid drain 
From different mixtures, Woodcock, Pippin, Moyle, 
Rough Eliot, fweet Permain, the blended ft reams 
(Each mutually cor reding each) create 
A pleafurable raedly, of what taftc 
Hardly diftioguifh'd ; as the (how'ry arch, 
With lifted colours gay, or, Azure, Gules, 
Delights, and puzzles the beholder's eye. 
That views the watry brede, with thoufand (hews 
Of painture varyM, yet's un(kiird to tell 
Or where one colour rifes, or one faints. 

Some cyders have by art, or age, unleam'd 
Their genuine relifh, and of fundry Vines 
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Aflum'd the flavour ; one fort coonterfieitt 
The Spanifh produdl ; this, to Gauls, has feem'd 
The fparkHng Ne£tar of Champaigoe ; with that, 
A German oft has fwilPd his throat, and fwom. 
Deluded, that imperial Rhine beftow*d 
The generous rununer, whilil the owner pleas'd, 
Laughs inly at his guefts, thus entertain'd 
With foreign vintage from his cyder-caik. 

Soon as thy Hquor from the narrow cells 
Of dofe preA huflcs is freed, thou muft refrain 
Thy thirfty foul ; let none perfuade to broach 
Thy thidc, -unwholfome, undigefted cades : 
The hoary frofts, and northern blafts take care 
Thy muddy bev'rage to ferene, and drive 
Predpitant the bafer, ropy lees. 

And now thy wine's tranfpicuous, purg'd from all 
It'i etfrthy grofs, yet let it feed awhile 
On the fat refufe, left too foon disjoined 
From fpritely, it, to (harp, or vappid change. 
When to convenient vigour h attaifis, 
Suffice it to provide a brazen tube 
Inflext; felf- taught, and voluntary flies 
The defecated liquor, thro* the vent 
Afcending, then by downward tra6l convey'd. 
Spouts into fubje^ vedels, lovely clear. 
As when a noon- tide fun, with fummer beams. 
Darts thro' a cloud, her watry (kins are edg'd 
With lucid amber, or ondroiry gold : 
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So, and fo richly» the purg'd liquid (hioes. 

Now alfo, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full fummer (hioes, a dubious feafon, clofe 
In glafs thy purer flreams, and let them gain. 
From due confinement, fpiiit, and flavour new 

For this intent, the fubtle diymift feeds 
Perpetual flames, whofe unrefifled force 
O'er fand, and aflies, and the ftubborn flint 
PrcTailing, turns into a fuGl fea. 
That in Us ^mace bubbles funny-red : 
From hence a glowing drop with hoUow'd fleel 
He takes, and by one eflicacious breath 
Dilates toa furprifiog cube, or fphere. 
Or oval, and fit receptacles forms 
For every liquid, with his plaftic lungs, 
To human life fubfervient ; by his means 
Cyders ijinBictal frail improve; the Moyle, 
And tafteful Pippin, in a moon's (hort year. 
Acquire comj^eat perfe^ion ; now they fmoke 
Tranfparent, fparkling in each drop, delight 
Of curious palate, by fair virgins crav'd. 
But harfher fluids diflerent lengths of time 
Exped : thy flaflc will flowly mitigate 
The Eliot's. rou^nefa. Stirom, firmefi fruit, 
Embottled (long as Friameian Troy 
AVithftood the Greeks) endures, ere juftly mild, 
Soften'd by age, it youthful vigor gains, 
Falladous drink 1 ye hpneft meo beware, 
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Nor truft its fmoothnefs ; the third circling glafi 
Suffices virtue : but may hypocrites, 
(I'hat flyly fpeak one thing, another think. 
Hateful as hell) pleas'd with the relifh weak, 
D link on unwarn'd, 'till by inchanting cups 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts dtfclofe. 
And thro' intemperance grow awhile fincercr 

The farmer's toil is done ; his cades mature^ 
Now call for vent, his lands exhauft permit 
T' indulge awhile. Now foleron rites he pays 
To Bacchus, author of heart-cbeeriog mirth. 
His honed friends, at thir% hour of dufk. 
Come uninvited ; lie with bounteous hand 
Imparts his fmoaking vintage, fweet reward 
of his own induflry ; the well-ff aught bowl 
Circles inceflant, whilft the humble cell 
With quavering laugh, and rural je(l refoands. 
Eafe, and content, and undiflembled love 
Shine in each face ; the thoughts of labour paft 
Encreafe their joy. As, from retentive cage 
When fullen Philomel efcapes, her notes 
She varies, and of pail imprifonment 
Sweetly complains ; her liberty retriev'd 
Cheers her fad foul, improves her pleafing fbng. 
Gladfome they quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
of healthy temp'rance, nor incroach on night, 
Seafon of reft, but well bedew'd repair 
Each to bis home, with unfupplanted feet. 
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£re beaY'n's emblazon*d by the rofie dawn 
Domeftic cares awake them ; brifk they nfe, 
Refrefh'd, and lively with the joys that flow 
From amicable talk, and moderate cups 
Sweetly iotercbang'fd. The pining lover finds 
Prefent redrefs^ and long oblivion drinks 
Of coy Lacinda. Give the debtor wine ; 
His joys are fliort, and few ; yet when he drinkji 
Hb dread retires, the flowing glaffes add 
Courage, and mirth : magnificent in thought, 
Imaginary riches he enjoys> 
And in the goal expatiates unconfin^d. 
Nor can the poet Bacchus' praife indite» 
Debarred his grape : the mufes ftill require 
Humid regalement, nor will aught avail 
Imploring Phoebus, with unmoiften'd lips. 
Thus to the generous bottle all incline. 
By parching thirft allur'd : with vehement funs 
When dufty furomer bakes the crumbling clods, 
Howpleafant is't, beneath the twifted arch 
Of a retreating bowV, in mid-day's reign 
To ply the fweet caroufe, remote from noife, 
Secured of fev'rifh heats ! when th' aged year 
Inclines, and Boreas* fpirit blufters frore, 
Beware th' inclement heav*ns ; now let thy hearth 
Crackle with juicelefs boughs ; thy lingring blood 
Now inftigate with th' apple's powerfal ftreams. 
Perpetual fhowers, ;uid ftormy gufts confine 
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The wUIing pIougbfliao» ^od DeaeaJbetunBrn 
To annual jollitits ; mom fpocdre |rc»Bth 
Carol incoodke rhythms, vnth fiiuiog notes. 
And quaver unharmonioas ; ilurdy fwains 
In clean array, . for ruftic dance prepare, 
Mixt with the.bttxara daafels ; hand in hand 
They frifk, and bound, and Tarious mazes weave, 
Shaking their brawny iimbs,> with uncouth mein, 
Tranfported, and femcrimes, an oblique leer 
Dart on their loves, tometimes an kafty ki& 
Steal from unwary lafles ; they with fcom. 
And neck redin'd, relent <he raFtOi'd bliis. 
Mean while, blind firitiih bards with volant tondi 
Traverfe loqnaoious Arings, whofe fislemn notes 
Provoke to harmkls revels ; theie among, 
A fubtle artifi (lands, an troodrous bag 
That bears imprifitt'd winds, (of gentler fort 
Than tbofib, which erfl: Laertes' fon endos'd.) 
Peaceful they ileep, but let the •tuneful iqueeze 
Of labouring elb6wioufethem, out they£y 
Melodious, and widi.%tri^hdyaCjoent» charm. 
'Midft thdte dilforts, forget diey mot to drench 
Themfelvjesi with bellying -goblets, nor when ^ring 
Returns, can. they refbfe to viher in 
The frefli-bern year with loud acclaim, and ftore 
Of jovial draughts, 'now, when thefiq>py boughs 
Attire jdiemfalves with blooms, fweet rudiments 
Of future barveft ; . .when the CvtoS^^ ccown 
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Leads on cxpededautuiimy and the trees 

Difcharge their mellow burthens, let them thank 

Boon natare, that thus annually furies 

Their raults, and with her former liquid gifts 

Exhilerate their languid minds, within 

The golden Mean confin'd : beyond, there's nought 

Of health, or pleafure, therefore, when thy heart 

Dilates with fervent joys, and eager foul 

Prompts to piHfue the fparkling glafs, be fure 

'Tis time to ihun it ; if thoa wilt prolong 

Dir^compotation ; forthwith reaion quits 

Her empire to confiifion, and mifrule. 

And vain debates ; then twenty tongues at onoe 

Gonfpire in fenfelefs jargon,, nought is heard 

]3ut din, and various clamour, and mad rant : 

Diftruft, and jealoufie to thefe fucoeed. 

And anger-kindling taunti the certain bane 

Of well-knit fellow(hip. Now horrid frays 

Commence,: the brimming glafles now are hiirl'd 

"With dire intent ; bottles with bottles daih 

In rude encounter, round their temples fly 

The (harp-edg'd fragments, down their batter'd cheeks 

Mixt gore, and cyder flow : what (hall we (ay 

Of rafli filphenor, who in evil hour 

Dry'd an immeafurable bowl, and thought - 

T' exhale his furfeit by trriguous fleep. 

Imprudent ? him, death's iion-fleep oppreft, 

Defccndi&g carelcls from his couch ; the faB 
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Luxt his oeck-joint, and fptoal marrow bruis'd. 
Noc need we tell what aoxious cares attend 
The turbulent mirth of wine ; nor all the kinds 
Of maladies, that lead to death*s grim cave. 
Wrought by intemperance, joint-racking gout, 
Inteftine flone, and pining atrophy, , 
Chill, eyen when the fun with July- heats 
Frys the fcorch*d foil, and dropfy all a-float. 
Yet craving liquids : nor the Centaurs tale 
Be here repeated ; how with luft, and wine 
Inflam'd, they fought, and fpilt their drunken fonlsf 
At feafHng hour. Ye heav'nly pow'rs ! that guard 
The Britiih ifles, fuch dire events remove 
Far from fair Albion, nor let civil broils 
Ferment from focial cups : may we, remote 
From the hoarfe, brazen found of war, enjoy 
Our humid products, and with feemly draughts 
Enkindle mirth, and hofpitable love. 
Too oft, alas ! has mutual hatred drench'd 
Our fwords in native blood, too oft has pride, 
And hellifh difcord, and infatiate thirft 
Of other's rights, our quiet difcompos'd. 
Have we forgot, how fell dedrudtion rag'd 
Wide-fpreading, when by Eris' torch incensed 
Our fathers warr*d ? what hero's, (ignaliz'd 
For loaylty, and prowefs, met their fate 
Untimely, undeferv'd! how Bertie fell, 
Compton, and Granvill, dauntlefs fons of Mars, 
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Fit themes of endlefs grief, but that we Yiew 
Their virtues yet furviving in their race I 
Can we forget, how the mad, headftrong rout 
Defy'd their prince to arms, nor made account 
Of faith, or duty, or allegiance fwom ? 
Apoftate, atheifl rebels ! bent^o il]^ 
With feeming fandity, and cover 'd fraud, 
InftilPd by him, who firft prefum'd t' oppofe 
Omnipotence ; alike their crime, th' event 
Was not alike ; tbefe triumphed, and in height 
Of barbarous malice, and tnfulting pride, 
Abdain'd not from imperial blood. O fa£t 
tJnparalJerd ! O Charles ! O bed of kings ! 
What ftars their black, difadrous influence ihed 
On thy nativity, that thou (houd'ft fall 
Thus, by inglorious hands, in this thy realm 
Supreme, and innocent, adjudg'd to death 
By thofc, thy mercy only wou'd have'fav'd ! 
Yet was the cyder- land un(lain*d with guilt ; 
The cyder-land, obfequious flill to thrones, 
Abhorr'd fuch bale, difloyal deeds, and all 
Her pruning-hooks extended into fwords. 
Undaunted, to aiTert the trampled rights 
Of monarchy; but, ah! fuccefslefs flie» 
However faithful ! then was no regard 
Of right, or wrong. And this, once happy^ land 
By home-bred fury rent, long groan'd beneath 
Tyrannic fway, 'till fair-revolving years 
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Our exil'd kiflg^y aad liberty refior'd^ 
Now we exaity by mij^ Aftaa's care 
Secure at homey while (he to foreigft realm* 
Sends forth her dreatful iegioB», and reftratot 
The rage of kings : here, nobly (he fupporu • 
Juftice opprefs*d ; here, her vidoribos arm* 
Quell the ambidous : from her hand alone 
All Europe fears re?enge> or hopes redre(s. 
Rejoice* O Albion ! fever'd from the world 
By nature's wife indulgence* indigent 
Of nothing from without ;^in one fapreme 
Intirely bleft ; and from begmning time 
Deiign'd thus happy, hot the fond defire 
Of rule, and grandeur, muktply'd a race 
Of kings, and numerous feeptres introduced* 
Deftrudive of the public weal : for now 
Each pojtentaie, as wary fear, or flfrength-, 
Or emulation urg'd, his neighbour's boundf 
Invades, and ampler territory feeks 
With ruinous ^auh ; on every plain 
Hoft cop'd with ho(^, dire was the din of war^ 
And ceafelefs» or (hort truce haply procured 
By havock, and difmay> 'till jealoufy 
Raised new combuflioff: thus was peace in vatii 
Sought for by martbr deeds, and' coi^kEl fteni: 
'Till Edgar jgrateful (as to thofe who pine 
A difmal- half year night, the orient beam 
Of Phoebus' lamp) arofe* and into one 
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Cemented all the long^oootendiiig pow'rs. 
Pacific monarch ; then her lovely head 
Concord rear*d high, and all around diffused 
The fpirit of love; at eafe, the bards new ftrang 
Their filent harps, and taught the woods, and vales. 
In uncouth rythms, to echo Edgar's name. 
Then gkdnefs fmil'd in every eye ; the years 
Ran fmoothly on, produ6!ive of a line 
Of wife, heroic kings, that by jail laws 
Eftablifh'd happiaefs at home, or crufh'd 
Infulting enemies in faf theft dimes. 

See lyon-hearted Richard, with his force 
Drawn from the north, to Jury's hallosv/d plains ! 
Pioufly valiant, (like a torrent ^U'd 
With wintry tempefts,. that diictains all mounds, 
Breaking away impetuous, and involves 
Within its (weep, trees, houfes, men) he prefs'd 
Amidft thethiekeft battle; and o'er -threw 
Whate'erwithftoodhia zealous rage; nopaule, 
No ftay of flaughter, fpund his vigorous arm. 
But th' unbelieving fquadrons tum'd to flight 
Smote in the rear, and with diflioneft wounds i 

Mangl'd behind I the Soldan, as he fled. 
Oft call'd on Alia, gnafhing with defpite, 
And (hame, and murmur'd many an empty curfe. 

Behold third Edward's ftreamers blazing high 
On Gallia's hoftile ground ! his right with-held, 
Awakens veogeance; O imprudent Gauls 
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Relying on falfe hopes, thus to incenfe 
The warlike FngliHi! oneimportaotday 
Shall teach you meaner thoughts: eager of fight. 
Fierce Brutus* ofF-fpriog to the adverfe froot 
Advance refiftlefs, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce ^ the mighty forcef 
Of Edward y twice overturn 'd their defpemte kiogy 
Twice he arofe, and joined the horrid fhock : 
The third time, with his wide- extended wings, 
He fugitive declined fuperior ftreogth, 
Difcomfited ; purfu'd, in the fad chacd 
Ten thoufands ignominious fall ; with blood 
The vallies float : great Edward thus avenged, 
With golden Iris his broad (hield embofs'd. 

Thrice glorious Prince ! whom, fame with all her 
tongues 
For ever (hall refound. Yet from his loins 
New authors of diffention fpring ; from him 
Two branches, that in hofling long contend 
For fov'ran fway ; (and can fach anger dwell 
In nobleft minds ?) but little now availed 
The ties of friendihip; every man, as led 
By inclination, or vain hope, repaired 
To either camp, and breath 'd immortal hate. 
And dire revenge : now horrid flaughter reigns ^ 
Sonsagainfl fathers tilt the fatal lance, 
Carelefs of duty, and their native grounds 
Diilaio with kindred blood, the twanging bows 
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Sends (howers of (hafts, that oo their barbed points 
Alternate ruin bear. Here might you fee 
Barons, and peafants on th' embattled field 
Slain, or half dead, in one huge, ghaftly heap 
Promiicaouflyamail: with difmal groans, 
And ejttlation, in the pangs of death 
Some call for aid, negledbed ; fome o'erturn'd 
In the fierce (hock, lye gafping, and expire. 
Trampled by fiery courfers ; horror thusi 
And wild uproar, and defolation reign*d 
Unrefpitedt ah! who at length will end 
This long, pernicious fray ? what man has fate 
Referv'd for thii great work ? — ^hail, happy prince 
Of Tudor's race, whom in the womb of time 
Gadwallador forefaw ! thou, thou art he. 
Great Richmond Henry, that by nuptial rites 
Muft dofe th^ gates of Janus, and remove 
Deftrudtive difcord : now no more the druiil 
Provokes to arms, or trumpet's datlgor (hrill 
AfiTrights the wives, or chills the virgin s blood ; 
BCitjoy, and fikafure open to the view 
Uninterrupted ! with prefaging (kill 
Thou to thy own uniteft Fergus' line 
By wife alliance ; from thee James defeends, 
Heav'n's chofen fav'rite, firft Britannic king. 
To him alone, hereditary right 
Gave power fupreme; yet (till fome feedartemain'd 
J two nations under one, 
H 
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lo ]av9 9f)diQt*rdl diveHei ftiV parfa'd 

Peculiar ends, od each fide refi>lute 

To fly coDJuodtion ; neither fes^'> nor hope* 

Nor the fweet profpedl of a ouf u^ gaip, 

Gou'd aught avail, 'till pmd^at Anna £^d 

Let there be UN 10 N; firait with reyereacy) ffg^ 

To her commaody they williogly UBite, 

One in aSedtiony laws, and govenunem^ 

Indiflolubly firm ; from Dubrisfouthy 

To northern Orcadet, l^r long dq^q. 

And now thus leagi|*4 hy an eteiivrf boftdf 
What (hall retard the ^rilonf bold 4^ga»t 
Or who fqftain their fo^ ; i|^ uf^o^i kjaiti 
Sufficient to withfland t^e p9V*n combi9*4 
Of all this globe ? ^t this important suSt 
The Maaritanian and C^thaian king^ 
Already tremble, and th' ux^baptiz'd Turk 
Dreads war from utmoft Thuk ; uncontroi'4 
The Britifii navy thro' the ocean vaft 
Shall wave her double cro6, t' extremeft dios^a 
Terrific, and return with odprous fpoii; 
Of Araby well fraught, or Indus* wealth. 
Pearl, and Barbaric gold ; niean- while U^ fw^lPX 
Shall unmolefted res^p, what plenty ^row^ 
From well ftor'd horn, rich grain, and tioiely fr|>i(t« 
The elder year, Pomona, pleas'd, fliail icg}^ 
With ruby-tindur'd births, whofi; liquid (\(>r% 
Abundant, flowing in well blended ^^a^ 
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The natives (hall applaud ; while glad they talk 

Of baleful ills» caus'd by Bellona's wrath 

In other realms ; where-e'er the Britiih fpread 

Triumphant banners^ or their fame has reached 

Piffufive, to the utrooft bounds of this 

Wide univerfe, Silurian cyder bom 

Shall pleafe all taftes, and triumph o'er the vine. 
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PREFACE 



IT is ftrange to thiDk, in an age Co addi(5ted to the 
Mufes, how pafloral poetry comes to be never fo 
much as thought upon ; confidering efpecially, that it 
has always been accounted the moft confiderable of 
the fmailer poems : Virgil and Spencer made ufe of 
it as a prelude to heroic poetry. But I fear the inno- 
cency of the fubjedt makes it fo little inviting at 
prefent. 

There is no fort of poetry, if well wrought, but 
gives delight. And the pajloral perhaps may boad of 
this in a peculiar manner. For, as in painting, fo I be* 
lieve, in poetry, the country affords the moft entertain- 
ing fcenes, and mofl: delightful profpe^s. 

Gaffendus, I remember, tells us, that Pierefkius 
was a great lover of muiick, efpecially that of birds ; 
becaufe their artlefs drains feem to have lefs of paffion 
and violence, but more of a natural eafinefs, and 
therefore do the rather befriend contemplation. It is 
after the fame manner that Paftoral gives a fweet and 
gentle compofure to the mind ; whereas the Epick and 
Tragick poem put the fpirits in too great a ferment by 
the vehemence of their motions. 

To fee a (lately, well built palace ftrikes us, in- 
deed, with admiration, and fwells the foul, as it were, 
with notions of grandeur. But when I view a little 
country dwelling, advantageoufly fituaced amidft a 

h 2 



^ PREFACE. 

beautiful variety of fields, woods, and rivers, I feel an 
unfpeakable kind of fatisfaftion, and cannot forbear 
wifhing, that my good fortune wguld place me in fo 
fweet a retirement. 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spciiccr, are the only wri- 
ters,\hat feem to have hit upon the true nature of Pa- 
ftoral poems; So that it will be honour fufficient for 
me, if I have not altogether fsuPd in my attempt. 



THE 






FIRST PASTORAL. 



LOBBIN. 

IF we, O Dorfet, quit the city throng 
To meditate in (hades the rur^ foDg 
By your commands ; be prefent : and, O, bring 
The mufe klong ! the mufe to you (hall fing. 

Begin a (hepherd boy, one ev'ning fair, 

As weftcrn winds had cooPd the fultry air, 
AVhen as his (heep within their fold were pent, 
Thus plain*d him of his dreary difcontent ; 
So pitiful, that all the (larry throng 
Attentive feem'd to hear his mournful fong. 
Ah well a day ! how long muft I endure 
This pining pain ? or who (hall work my cure ? 
Fond love no cure will have ; feeks no repofe ; 
Delights in grief; nor any meafure knows. 
And now the moon begins in clouds to rife ; 
The twinkling (lars are lighted in the (lues ; 
The winds are hu(h*d ; the dews diftil ; and ileep 
With foft embrace has feiz'd my weary (heep, 
I only, with the prouling wolf, conftrain'd 
All night to wafte. With hunger is he pain*d, 
And I with love. His hunger he may tame : 
But who in love' can flop the growing fiame ? 

A3 
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Whilome did I, all as this pop'lar fsur, 
Up-raife my heedlefs head, deYoid of care, 
'Mong ruftick routs the chief for wanton game ; 
Nor could they merry make 'till Lobbin came. 
AVho better feen, than I, in fhepherds arts. 
To pleafe the lads and win the lafles hearts ? 
How deffly to mine oaten reed fo fwcet. 
Wont they, upon the green, to (Kift their feet ? 
And, when the dance was done, how would they yeara 
Some well dcTiftd tale from me to learn f 
For, many fongs and tales of mirth had I, 
To chace the Mng^ng fun adown the fky» 
But, ah ! finoe Lqcy ooy has wrought her fpite 
Within my heart ; unmindful of delight. 
The jolly grooms I fly ; and all alone 
To rbcks and woods pour forth my fruitlels n^oon. 

Oh quit thy wonted foom, relentleft fair ! 
E're, ling'rtBg long, I peiifii thro' defpair. 
Had Rofalind been mtflrefs of my mind, 
Tho'not fo fair, ihe would have been morekiod, 
O think, unwitting maid, while yet is time. 
How flying years impair our youthful prime ! 
Thy virgin bloom will not for ever ftay ; 
And flow'rs, tho' left ung4ther'd, will decay. 
The flow'rs a new returning feafons bring; 
Bat beauty faded has no fecond fpring. 

My words are wind i (he, deaf p all my criest 
Takes pleafure in the mifchief of her eyes. 
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frxfldng hcifcf », iQofe fp flow'ry n^cadsi 
She gads whcre-/B'er i^pif rwfjg f^y leads ; 
Yet ft ill froffi fljje. Ah i^e^ jt^e tifefopjc cl^acrc! 
'Wbik, wiijg'd wUh fcorn, /he fliejjnjy fpijd epbr^ce. 
She flie^ ^odeed ; but ^v^er Ipayes behiody 
Fly where fl\e wi)l^ her li^epefs jfx my ipipd. 
Ah turn thee th^^ 1 uDtbinkiog daiQ(el ! why^ 
Thus from t^e yovtb» who loves jthee^ .(hou]4*ft thpu ipY ^ 
No cruel pu^^ofe in ^y /peed I bear : 
'Xis all but jifOye ; ajul love wjby lbou]d'ft thou f<?ar ? 
^What idle fears a maidei^i breaft ajarm ! 
Stay, fimple girl ! a love^ c^AOt barm. 

Two kidlij^^ Q^9f t^^e ^ X^J ^^f* I re^r ; 
Like tender buds liieir ihoat^g hqrns appear. 
A lamhkjin too^ p^re white, I b^eed» as tame, 
As my food he^rt could s;^vij(h Jipy fcoroful d^me. 
A garland , decked withaj^ the pq(^.e pf ,PJay, 
Sweet as thy breathy and as tljiy beauty gay» 
ril weave, Bpt i^hy thefe u^ay ailing psuos ? 
The gifts alike, and giver ^e difdains. 

O would n|iy.g\fKs bat.wjinJber wantqn heart! 
O could I half the .warmth I feel impart I 
How would I wander every day to find 
The ruddy wildings I were but Lucy kind, 
For gro/Ty plumbs Vd climb the knotty tree, ' 
And of frefli honey rob the thrifty bee : 
Or if thou deign to live a (hepherdefs. 
Thou Lobbin's flock, and Lobbin ihalt pofiefs. 
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Fair is my flock ; nor yet nncomely I, 
If liquid fountains flatter not : and why 
Should liquid fountains flatter us ? yet (how 
The bord'ring flow'rs lefs beauteous than they grow, 
O come» my love ! nor think th* employment mean,* 
The dams to milk» and little lambkins wean ; 
To drive a-field by morn the fat'ning ewes, 
E're the warm fun drinks up the cooly dews. 
How vfould the crook befeem the beauteous hand I 
How would my younglins round thee gazing ftaod ! 
Ah witlefs younglins ! gaze not on her eye. 
Such heedlefs glancesare the caufe I die. 
Nor trow I when this bitter blafl will end ; 
Or if kind love will ever me befriend. 
Sjeep, fleep, my flock ; for happy you may take 
Your reft, tho* nightly thus your mafter wake. 
Now, to the waining moon, the nightingale 
In doleful ditties told her piteous tale. 
The love-fick (hepherd lift'ning found relief, 
Pleas'd with fofweet a partner in his grief: 
Till by degrees her notes and filent night 
To flumbers foft bis heavy heart invito. 



THE 



SECOND PASTORAL. 



THENOT. COLINET. 

THRNOT. 

THY cloudy kK>k$ why melciDg thus in tears, 
Unfeenilyy now that heav'n fo blithe appears t 
Why in this raoornful manner art thoa found, > 
Unthankfal lad, when all things fmile around ? 
Hear how the lark and linnet jointly ling ! 
Their notes foft-warb'ling to the gladfome fpring. 

COLINET. 

Tho' foft their notes, not fo my wayward fate : 
Nor lark would ling, nor linnet in my ftate. 
Each creature to his proper tafk is born ; 
As they to mirth and mufick, I to mourn. 
Waking, at midnight, I my woe^ renew, 
And with toy tears increafe the falling dew, 

THENOT. 

Small caufe, I ween, has lufty youth to plain ; 
Or who may then the weight of age fuftain. 
When, as our wainiog (Irength does daily ceafe. 
The tireibme burthen doubles its increafe ? 
Yet tho' with y^ars my body downwards tend. 
As trees beneath their fruit in auturoobend ; 
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My mind a chearful temper fttll retains. 
Spite of my fnowy h(ea4 and i9y ?eip9 : 
For, why fhould ,man at croTs mifhaps repme, 
Sour all his Tweet, and mix with tears his wine ? 
But fpeak : for much it may relieve thy woe 
To let a friepd 4iy ijiwaj)d ailment Icqpw* 

COLINET. 

'Twill idly wafte th^» Tb^npt» a whole day» 
Should'ft chou gi?e ear fio all my gtit^mn fkj. 
Thy ewes wiH wander, and Ay hw)k& hfffi^ 
With lo^d ^mphinty rfi^m their nlbftAt 4(U|V). 

THEMDT. 

There's Ug^QO^» be Ml tend l^iem do£e ; afid h 
'Twixt whites, fLt^rpb tbe plm wiV g bpo^ i^u^B.^y^ 

COWWET. 

Whece to jbe^a 1 know n^t. wbe^e to mi ' 
Scarce does ooe f^iog hour my youDk ^9t$€fd, 
Tho* few my .days* ftsoiy owp H^Uies A^w* 
Yet all thofe^ays ace clouded o*er with W/oe : 
No gleam of haj^y An-fiiine does iffear* 
My lowering iicy, and wintry da>iSf io chear* 
My piteous plight, in yoodtt'jDaked tree» 
Th^t bears the thunder foar, too ^weli I &e : 
Quite deftibiiite itibainds of i(bd>ter kind* 
The mark of ftorms andTport of /evVy wind : 
Its riven trunk feels notith' approach .cif ifcipg> 
Nor any buds among Ahe branches ifing. 
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No more beocs^th thy fliadc ibtll (hepherds throng 
"With merry tale, or pipCf or pleafisg long. 
Unhappy tree ! ftod more unhappy I ! 
From theey from me» alike the fhepherds fly, 

THENOT. 
Sure thou in ibme ill*chofen hour waft born, 
"When blighting mildews (poii the rifiiig corn ; 
Orwhen the moon, by witchcraft charm 'd, forefhowt 
Thro' (ad edipfe a various train of woes. 
Untimely bom, ill luck betidss thee ftill. 

COLINET. 
And cantherc» Theoot, be a greater ill i 

THENOT. 
Nor wolf, oor fox, nor rot amongfi our (heep ; 
From thefe the (beard's care his flock may keep : 
Againft ill luck all cunning forefight fails; 
Whether we fleep or wake, it nought avails. 

COLINET. 
Ah roe the while ! ah me the lucUefs day ! 
Ah lucklefs lad 1 the rather might I fay^ 
Unhappy hour 1 when firft, io youthful bud, 
I left the fair Sabrina's filler flood : 
Ah filly I ! more filly than my £beep, 
"Which <m thy flow'ry banb I once did keep. 
Sweet are thy^hanks ! oh when fiiall I once more 
With longing ^es review thy flow'ry fliore ? 
When, in the ctyftsl o^tfay ipiter, fee 
My &ce, gcowst'Wjiijiif'fs^mti mifery i 
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Wheo fhall I fee my hut, the fmall abode 
My felf had rais'd and cover'd o'er with fod ? 
Tho* fmall it be, a mean and hamhle cell, 
Yet is there room lor peace and me to dwell. 

THENOT. 
And what the caafe that drew thee iirft away ? 
From thy lov'd home what tempted thee to ftray ? 

COLINET. 
A leWd deiire ftrange lands and fwaios to know : 
Ah God ! that ever I (hoald covet woe ! 
With wand'ribg feet unblefs'd and fond of fame, 
I fought I know not what, befides a name. 

THENOT. 
Or, footh to fay, did thou not hither roam 
In hopes of wealth, thou cou'd'fl not find at home ? 
A rolling (lone is ever bare of mofs ; 
And, to their cod, green years old proverbs crofs. 

COLINET. 
Small need there was, in flatt'ring hopes of gain, 
To drive my pining flock athwart the plain 
To diflant Cam : fine gain at length, I trow. 
To hoard up to my felf fuch deal of^woe ! 
My (heep quite fpent thro' travel and ill fare, 
And, like their keeper, ragged grow and bare : 
Here, on cold earth to make my nightly bed. 
And on a bending willow reft my head. 
'Tis hard to bear the pinching cold with pain. 
And hard is want to the unpra^is'd fwain ; 
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But neither want, nor pinching cold is hard, 
1*0 blafling ftorms of calumny compared : 
Unkind as hail it falls, whofe pelting fliow'rs 
r>eAroy the tender herb and budding flowVs. 

THENOT. 
Slander, weihepherds count the greateft wrong; 
For, what wounds forer than an evil tongue ? 

COLINET. 
Untoward lads, who pleafance take in fpite. 
Make mock of all the ditties I eftdite. 
In vsun, O CoHnet, thy pipe, fo (hriR, 
Charms ev'ry vale, and gladdens ev*ry hill : 
In vain thou feek'ft the coverings of the grove* 
In the cool (hades to fiog the heats of love : 
Kopaffion, but rank envy, canft thou move. 
Sing what thou wilt, ill nature will prevail ; 
And ev*ry elf has £kill enough to rail. 

But yet, tho' poor and ardefs is my vein, 
Menalcas feems to like my (luiple drain ; 
And long as he is pleased to hear my fong, 
That to Menalcas does of right belong ; 
Nor night, nor day, (hall my rude mufick ceafe ; 
I afk no more, fo I Menalcas pleafe. 

THENOT. 
Menalcas, lord of all the neighboring plains, 
Preferves the fticep, and o'er the fhcpherds reigns. 
For him our yearly wakes and feafts we hold. 
And chnfe the fatteft firftling from the fold* 
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He, good to ally thA( good de(erve» fhallgifc 
Thy flock to Gacdf and thee at ea& to liTe, 
Shall curb the malice of unbridled tongaes. 
And with doe praife reward thy nirai foogs. 

COLINET. 
Firft then (hall lightfome birds forget to fl]r» 
The briny ocean turn to pafforet dry> 
And ev Vy rapid river ceafe to flow, 
£Ve I unmindful of Menalcas grow, 

THENOT, 
This night thy cares with me forget ; and fold 
Thy flock with mioey toward th' injurious oold. 
Sweet milk aad clotted cream» (ok cheefe and cord^ 
With fome remainiiig fruit of laft year's boards 
Shall be our ev'bhig fare: and for die ttight» 
Sweet herbs and mob, that gentle deep iiuritc* 
And now behold the fnn*s dep&ning cay 
O'er yonder hill, the figa of ebbing day» 
With fongs the jovial hinds itturn £rora plow» 
And unyoak'd heifers, pacing homeward, low* 
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THIRD PASTORAL 



ALlitNO. 

WHEN Vii'gil thbught nd Ihami the Dorick reed 
To tune, Itid fiockscta Mantuan plains to feed, 
'With youhg Au^uftui faami he ]JracM his fong ; 
And SpeUcek*, ^hen ah^idft the rural throng 
He carol'dfweet, and graz*d aldng the flood 
Of gentle "thaiirfe^, made ev'ry fouhding wood 
'With good £li2a*^ hiitnt 16 ring around ; 
£liza's name \>ii eV't^ tfei6 W4s fbnttd. 
Since then, thro' Aimi's cari^i kt eafe We lite, 
And fee bui catlke in full pafttires thrive ; 
Like them ^1 1 tAy flendet* mufick raife. 
And teach tiie Vbdtl ^He^ Ai^taa's ^raife. 
Mean time oh idaJteb ^ipe a loWly hy, 
While my tdds bVou^re, obFeiiire in (hades I play : 
Yet not obfeare, Vhile Doffet thihks notfcom 
To viiit woods, and fwaitai ignobly bom. 

Two country IWdns, both mufical, bodi yoong, 
In friend(hip*t mutuSil bonds \iiiited long, 
Retk^ Withih a mdfTy eave, to fliun 
The cr6\i*d of frepheitls, land the noon-day fun, 
A melancholy thoogjht poflb!&'d their mind : 
Rerolfing now the folemn day they find. 
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When young Albino dy'd. His image dear 
Bedews their cheek with many a trickling tear; 
To tears they add the tribute of their verfe ; 
Thefe Angelot, thofe Palin did rehearfe. 

ANGELOT. 

Thus yearly circling by paft times return | 
And yearly thus Albino's fate we mourn : 
Albino's fate was early, fhort his (lay ; 
How fweet the rofe ! how fpeedy the decay ! 

Can we forget how ev'ry c|;eature moan'd, 
Andfympathizing rocks in echo groan'd, 
Prefaging future woe, when, for our crimes^ 
We lo(i Albino, pledge of peaceful times ? 
The pride of Britain, and the darling joy 
Of all the plains and e?'ry ihepherd boy. 
No joyous pipe was heard^ no flocks were feen. 
Nor fhepherds found upon the grafTy green ;. 
No cattle graz'd the field, nor drunk the flood. 
No birds were heard to warble thro' the wood« 

In yonder gloomy grove ftretcht out he lay. 
His beauteous limbs upon the dampy clay. 
The rofes on his pallid cheeks decay'd. 
And o'er his lips a livid hue difplay'd : 
Bleating around him lye his penfive fheep. 
And mourning (hepherds come in crouds to weep y 
The pious mother comes, with grief opprefs'd ;^ 
Ye, confcious trees and fountains can atteft 
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With ^vhat fad accents, and what moving cries 
She fiird the grove, and importun'd the fkies^ 
And ev'ry ftar upbraided with his death. 
When in her widow*d arms, devoid of breathy 
She clafp'd her Ton. Nor did the nymph for this 
Place in her dearliog's welfare all her blifs) 
And teach him young the Sylvan crook to wield, 
And rule the peaceful empire of the field* 

As milk-white fwans on filver flreams do ihoW^ 
And (liver ftreams to grace the meadows flow ; 
As corn the vales, and tre^s the hills adorn, 
So thou to thine an ornament was born. 
Since thou, delicious youth, didft quit the plains, 
Th' ungrateful ground we till with fmidefs pains ; 
In laboured furrows fow thedhoice of wheat, 
And over empty (heaves in harved fweat : 
A thin increafe oiir wholly fubdance yield. 
And thorns and thiftlesoverfpread the field. 

How all our hopes are fled, like morning dew I 
And we but in our thoughts thy manhood view. 
Who now fhall teach the pointed fpear to throw, 
To whirl the fling, and bend the ftubborn bow ? 
Nor doft thou live to blefs thy mother's days. 
And fliare the facred honours of her praife 3 
• In foreign fields to purchafe endlefs fame. 
And add^iew glories to the Britifh name. 
O peaceful may thy gentle fpirit reil I 
Aoi flowVy tarf lie light upon thy bread-, 

B 



I» PASTORALS. 

Nor ihriekmg owl» nor bat fly round diy tomb^ 
Nor midnight fidries there to rerel come. 

PALIN. 
No more, ndflaken Angelot, oomphin; 
Albino liveS) and all our tears are Tain, 
And now the royal nymphy who bore him, deigns 
To bleft the fields, and mle the fimple fwaiqs, 
"While from abo^e propitious he. looks down. 
For this the golden Udes no longer frown. 
The planets ftuDe indulgent on our ifle. 
And rural pleafare round about us finile. 
Hills, dales and woods with ihrilling pipes reTouod ; 
The boys and virgius dance with garlands orown^dj 
And 1^1 Albino bleft : the Tallies ring 
Albino bleft : O now ! if erer, bring 
The laurel green, the fmelling eglantine. 
And tender branches from the mantling vine, 
The dewy cowflip, that in meadow grows, 
The fountain Tiolet and garden rofe : 
Your hamlets ftrew, and ev'ry publidc way, 
And confecrate to mirth Albino's day. 
My felf will lavifli all my little ftore,. 
And deal about the goblet, flowing o'er : 
Old Moulin there fliall harp, young Mico fing^' 
And Cuddy dance the round amidft the ring. 
And Hobbinol his antic gambols play. 
To thee thefe hooours yearly will we payy 
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\Vhen we our (hearing fead and harveft keep, 
To fpeed the plow, and blefs our thriving fheep. 
While niallow kids and endive Ikmbs put die ;' 
'While bees love thyme, and locuds fip the dew; 
While birds delight in .woods their notes to (train, 
Thy name and fweet nnemorid (hall remain. 
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FOURTH PASTORAL 



MiCO. ARGOLi 

MI GO. 

THIS place may feem for (hepherds leifare made. 
So lovingly thefe elms unite their head. 
Th' ambitious woodbine, how it climbs, to breathe 
Its balmy fweats around on all beneath ! 
The ground with grafs of cheerful green befpread, 
Thro' which the fpringing flow*r up-rears its head. 
Lo here the king-cup, of a golden hue, 
Medly'd with daifies white, and endive blue, 
Hark how the gaudy gold-finch, and the thrdh, 
With tuneful warblings fill that bramble-bufh ! 
In pleafing conforts all the birds combine. 
And tempt us in the various fong to join. 
Up, Argol, then ; and to thy lip apply 
Thy mellow pipe, or vocal mufick try : 
And, fince our ews have graz'd, no harm, if they 
Lie round and Kflen, while their lamkins play. 

ARGOL. 
The place indeed gives pleafance to the eye ; 
And pleafance works the finger's fancy high : 
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The fields breathe fweet ; and now the gentle breeze 

Moves ev'ry leaf, and trembles thro' the trees. 

So fweet a fcene ill fuits ray rugged lay. 

And better fits the mufick thou canft play, 

MICO. 
No /kill of mufick can I, fimple fwain^ 

No fine device thine ear to entertain ; 

Albeitjbme deal I pipe, rude tho* it be, 

Sufficient to divert my (heep and me, 

Yet Colinet (and Colinet has ikill) 
My fingers guided on the tuneful quill, 
And try*d to teach me on what founds to dwell, 
And where to fink a note, and where to fwell. 

ARCOL. 
Ah Mico ! half my flock would I beftow, 
"Would Colinet to me his cunning (how. 
So trim his funnets are, I prithee fwain. 
Now give us once afample of his drain : 
For, wonders of that lad the fiiepherds fay, 
How fweet his pipe, how ravifhing his lay : 
The fweetnefs of his pipe and lay rehearfe, 
And aik what gift thou pleafefl for thy verfe. 

MIGO. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufe ; 
A mournful fong becomes a mournful mufe. 
Faft by a river, on a baqk he fat. 
To weep a lovely maid*s untimely fate, 
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Fair Stelk hight : a lorely m^id wafr ihe» 
Whofe fate he wept ; sl faithful fhepberd be. 

Awake m j pipe ; io evjry noie expreft 
Fair Stella's death aod CoUoet's diftrefs. 

O woful day ! O day. of wpe ! quoth he ; 
Andwofttll, who live the day tjo fee ! 
That ever (he could die 1 O.moft uokiod. 
To go, andleav^ thy ColiDet behind ! 
And yet, why blame I her ? full bin wmli fl^C, 
With dying arms, have clafp*d her. felf to,i9e : 
I clafp'd her too ; but death was all. too ftroQg, 
Nor vows, nor tears, could fleeting life prolong. 
Teach me to grieve, with bleating moaa> my ih^ef s 
Teach me, thou ever-flowing ftream, to weep ; 
Teach me, ye faint, ye hoUow winds to figb ; 
And let my forrows teach me how. to die: 
Nor flock, nor ftream, nor winds, can e'er celtQVQ 
A wretch like me, for ever born. to grieve. 

Awake my pipe ; in evVy note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Golinet's di(lf^fs. 

Ye brighter maids, faint emblems of my 6^T* 
With looks caft down, and with diihevel'd bftir^ 
In bitter anguifh beat your breads, and moan 
Her hoar untimely, as it were your own. 
Alas ! the fading glories of your eyes 
Id vain we doat upon, in vain you prize : 
For, iho' your beauty rqle the filly fwain, 
And in his heart like little queens you reign ; 
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Yjet death will even that ruling beaaty kill, 
As.ruthlefs winds the tender bloffonis fpill. 
If either naufick^s voice, or beauty's charm» 
Gould make him mild, and (lay his lifted arm ; 
My pipe her face, her face ray pipe ihould fave. 
Redeeming thus each other from the grave. 
Ah firuitlefs wifh 1 cold death's up-lifted arm 
No mufick can perfuade nor beauty charm : 
For fee (O baleful fight !) fee where (he lies ! 
The budding flow'r, unkindly bladed, dies. 

Awake my pipe ; in ev'ry note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinet's diflrefs. 

Unhappy Golinet ! what boots thee now 
To weave frefh garlands for the damfel's brow ? 
Throw by the lilly, daffadil and rofe ; 
One of black yew, and willow pale, compofe. 
With baneful henbane, deadly night-ihade dreft ; 
A garland, that may witnefs thy unreft. 
My pipe, whofe foothing found could paffion move, 
And firft taught Stella's virgin heart to love, 
Untun'd, (hall hang upon this blafted oak. 
Whence owls their dirges fiog, and ravens croak : 
Nor lark, nor linnet, fhall by day delight. 
Nor nightingale divert my moan by night ; 
The night anci day (hall undiflinguiih'd be 
Alike to Stella, and alike to me. 

Thus fweetly did the gentle (hepherd Cng, 
And heavy woe within foft numbers bring : 
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And oov that flieep-hook for my fong I crave. 

ARGOL. 

Not this, but one much fairer (halt thou have, 
( i reafoo'd dm ; where ftads of brafs appear. 
To fpeak the giver's name the nwnth and year ; 
The hook of polifh'd fleel, the handle turn'd, 
And richly by the graver's ikiil adorned. 

O Colinety how fweet thy grief to hear ! 
How does thy verfc fubdue the lift'ning ear ! 
Not half fo fweet are midnight winds, that move 
In drowfie murmurs o'er the waving grove; 
Nor dropping waters, that in grots diftil. 
And wi^h a tinkling found their caverns fill : 
So fing the fwans, that in foft numbers walle 
Their dying breath, and .warble to the laft : 
And ne^t to theefhdl Mico bear the bell. 
That can repeat thy peerlefs vcrfe fo well. 

But fee ; the hills increafing fhadows caft : 
The fuB, I wean, is leaving us in hafte : 
His weakly rays but glimmer thro' the wood. 
And blqeiih mids arife from yonder flood, 

MICO. ' 

Then fend our curs to gather up the ftieep : 
Good jQiepherds with their flocks betimes fhould deep : 
For, he that late lies down, as late will rife. 
And, fluggardlike, till noon-day fnoring lyes, 
While in their folds his injur'd cws complain. 
And after dewy paflurcs bleat in vain. 
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CUDDY. 

IN rural ftrains wefirft our mufick try, 
Atid, lu^ful, into woods and thickets fly, 
DiArufifulofourfkili. Yet, if thro' time 
pur voice improving gain a pitch fublime. 
Thy growing virtues, Sackvil, (hall engage 
My riper verfe, and my more fettled age. 

The iun now mounted to the noon of day, 
Began to (hoot direct his burning ray, 
When, with the flocks, their feeders fought the (hade 
A venerable oak, wide-fpreading,'made. 
What (hould they do to pafs the loit'ring time ? 
As fancy led, each form'd his tale in ryhme : 
And fome the joys, and fome the pains of love. 
And fome to fet our ftrange adventures drove ; 
The trade of wizzards fome, and Merlin's (kill, 
And whence to charm fuch empire o^er the will. 
Then Cuddy laft (who Cuddy can excel, 
In neat device ?) his tale began to tell. 

When fhepherds flourifh'd in Eliza's rdgn ! 
There liv'd in great efteem a jolly fwain. 
Young Colin Clout ; who well could pipe and fing ;j 
And by his notes invite the lagging fpring. 
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He, as his cuftom was, at leifure laid 
Iq fileat fhadc, without 4 riyal play'd. 
Drawn by the magick of tb' btidng found. 
What croads of mute admirers flock'd around ! 
The fieerlings left their food ; imd creatures wild 
By nature fprm'd, infenfibly grew mild. 
He makes the birds in troops about hkn throng. 
And loads ihe neighbVii>g br»»ebes with his foa^. 

Among the reft, a nightiDgale of fame. 
Jealous, and fond of praife, to liflen came. 
She tum'd bar ear ; and emiiloos, witii pridei 
Like echo, to the (hepherd's pipe reply'd. 
The (hepherd heard with wonder ; and again, 
To try her more, renewM his ?arious drain. 
To all bis various drain fbe (hapes her throat* 
And adds peculiar grace to er Vy note. 
If Colin in complatning accents grieves. 
Or brifker motion to his meafure gives ; 
If gentle founds he modulates, or ftrong. 
She, not a little vain, repeats his fong : 
But fo repeau, that GoUn half defpis'd 
His pipe and ikiU fo much by others priz'd. 
And fweeteft ibngfter of the winged kind, 
What thanks, faid be, what praifos can I find 
To equal thy melodious voice ? in thee 
The rudenefs of my rural life I (be ; 
From thee I learn to vaunt no more my ikill* 

Aloft in air (he fat provoking (HU 
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The tanq4jjft'4 f^W ** FrP^<**4 ^ laAt he fliexe 

To (hew the litti^ onpftrdl oithfi grpye 

H» utmoft art : if ^ fqmeiMl efteem 

He might obtain, ai^ ci!e4it ](9ft» re^eeni. 

He dv^viis m breai^h? hisi^g breaft (o fill ; 

Thro' 41 ^ wood his pi^ 19 lieard to flirill* 

From note to qpteiahafte his jSpg!^iiS fly ; 

Still more an^ii^ore his nan^t^S; multiply ; 

And DOW they trill^ ^4 nqw they, fall ^d nf^y 

And fwift and flow they chaagei with fwei^t fiirprii^c. 
Attentive (he doeji fcarce tl^e ibuf^ ret^a 

But to her ielf Bid, coos.^e puzdipg (Iruxi, ;; 

And tracing qarefol note by npte, repays 

Theihepherd, in his o^n harmonious lays; 

Thro' ev'ry cbaogipg cadence; runs a;c length. 

And adds in fw/^etQeft, wl|at (he w^M i|^ (^r-eogth. 
Then Colin threw his file difgrac'dafide; 

While (he loud triumph fiogs» pcoclakniDg wide 
Her mighty cpqcumeft. What coqld CqlUk more I 
A little harp. of maple ware, he bore : 
The harp i^felf was old, but newly (b-ung. 
Which ufual he a-crofs.his (boulders hung. 
Now take, delightful bird, my laft fArewel, 
He faid; and lean? frpm hence, thoi^doft excel 
Ijio, tci?i$J s|rti(l. And at that h^ wound 
The muim'riog (l.rings, 4pd ordered ev'ry (piiAd* 
Then e^9f}ft to his iqftn^nent h^ bends, 
And both hit.hfipdii uppn tlu;:ftriAg» eattendft. 
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The ftriogs obey his touch, and varions movei 
The low'r anfw'ring (till to thofe above. 
His reftlefs fingers trarerfe to and firo, 
And in parfait ofharmony they go ; 
Now, lightly (kimnqing, o'er the ftriogs they pais. 
Like winds, that gently bni(h the plying gra(s. 
And melting airs arife at their command : 
And now, laborious, with a weighty hand 
He (inks into the cords with folenm pace, 
And gives the fwelling tones a manly grace : 
Then, intricate he blends agreeing founds. 
While mufiok thro' the trembling harp abounds. 
The double founds the nightbgale perplex. 
And pos'd, (he does her troubled fpirit vex. 
She warbles di(Hdent, 'twixt hope and fear. 
And bits imperfect accents, here and there. 
Then Colin play'd again, and playing fung.' 
She, with the fatal love of glory ftrong. 
Hears all in pain : her heart begins to fwell ; 
In piteous notes (he (ighs, in notes that tell 
Her bitter angui(h. He, (till (inging, plies 
His limber joints : her forrows higher rife. 
How (hall (he bear a conqu'ror, who before 
No equal, thro' the grove, in mulick bore ? 
She droops, and hangs her flagging wings, and moans, 
And fetches from her breaft melodious groans. 
Opprefs'd with grief at laft, too great to quell, 
Down breathlefs ontbe guilty harp fliC fell. 
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Then Colin load lamented o'er the dead. 
And unavailing tears profufely fhed, 
Alid broke his wicked firings^ and curs'd his fkill ; 
And, bed to make atonement for the ill, 
(if for fuch X atonement might be made) 
He builds her tomb beneath a laurel (hade : 
Then adds a verfe, and fets with flow*rs.the groundi 
And makes a fence of winding ofiers round : 
A verfe and tomb is all I now can gi?e, 
And here thy name at lead, he faid, (hall live. 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fetting fuui 
And by his tale unenvy'd praifes won. 
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CEROID. HOBBINOL; LANQOfit. 

HOW ftil) thie fti; beikrid ; lio^ cdrntfie (ky f 
And hb'iir, ikii fjMitiVe thade, (he.Alin^ivii fly ! 
My goats, fetund froni hattii^ Ho tl^mknci n^^ 
mile high on yb^dar hai^tigrodi^ they Md*, 
And here bdow, the btnky (hore along 
Your heifers graze : and 1 to hear your fong 
I>ifpos'd. Aseldefty Hobbinol, begin; 
And Lanqoet's under-fong by turns come in. 

HOBBINOL. 
Let others meanly fiake upon their fldUy 
Or kid, or lamb, or goat, or what they will ; 
For praife we fing, nor wager ought beiide : 
And, whofe the praife, let Geron's lips decide. 

LANQUET. 
To Geron I my yoice aiid ikill commend : 
'Unbiafs'd hei to both is equal friend. 

GERON. 
Begin then, boys, and vary well your Cong ; 
Nor fear, from Geron's upright fentence, wrongs 
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A boxen haiu>boy» loud, aod fweet of fouod^ 
All varniAi'd and with brazen ringlets boftnd, 
I to the n<StoT give : no fmall reward, 
If without nfoialcoQntrjr pipes compdr'd* 
" HOBBINOL. 
The fnows are mehed» and the kindly rain 
Defcends on ey*ry herb» and t7*rf graia; 
Soft balmy breezes breath alcmg the fky : 
The bloomy feafb» of theyear is nigh. 

LANPQJJiET. 
The cuckoo tells aloud her paib&l Imre ; 
The turtle'sKlioeis heacd in evVy grove : 
The paftures diange^ the watbling linnets fing t 
iPrepaFC to ivdcome in the gaody fpritfg 

HOBBINOL. 
"When locttfUin the ftamy ba(hes &yf 
When ravens-panty aiui fndbesi ib catems lye ; 
Then graze in woodi» and qnitthe burning plain ; 
Elfe (hall ye preftthe Sfongf feat in vab. 

L.ANQJJ*T. 
When greensitoydtowYsry, and yoo fee 
The ground beflirewd^vmb ftoitt of et*ry nte^ 
And ftormy winds are heard; think winter near, 
Hor truft too fi» to the declining year. 

HOBB'I'NaL. 
]f olLfain^ O bleftJOizi^! would I prsiifti* 
ThymaidB&rahE^ and Attno&'s gdden days. 
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Then gentle Sidney liy'd» the fhepherds friend i 
Eternal bldEngs on his (hade attend i 

LANQUET. 

Thrice happy fhepherds now J for Dorfet loves 
The country mufe, and our delightful groves ; 
While Anna reigns. O ever may ihe reign t 
And bring on earth a golden age again. 

HOBBINOL. 

I love in fecret all a beauteous maids 
And have my love in fecret all repaid. 
This coming night, fhe does referve for me : 
Divine her name ; and thou the vidor be. 

LANQUET. 

Mild as the lamb, and harmlefs as the dove/ 
True as the turtle, is the maid I love. 
How we in feoret love^ I (hall not iay,' 
Divine her name • and I give up the day. 

HOBBINOL. 

Soft, on a towilip bank, my love and I, 
Together lay : a brook ran murm'ring hj* 
A thoufand tender things to me (he faid, • 
And I a* thoufand tender things repaid. ' 

LANQUET. 

In fummer fh^de, beneath the cocking hay, 
What foft, endea^ring words did Ihe not fay ? 
Her lap, with apron deckfd, ihe. kindly fpread, 
And flroak'd my cheeks> and InlFd my leasung head^ 
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HOBBINOL. 
Breathe foft, ye winds ; ye waters gently flow ; 
Shield her, ye trees ; ye flowers around her grow; 
Ye fwainsy I beg you, pafs in filence by ; 
My love in yonder vale afleep does lye. 

LANQUET. 
Once Delia flept, on eafy mofs reclin'd. 
Her lovely limbs half bare, and rude the wind : 
I fmooth'd her coats, and dole a filent kifs. 
Condemn me fliepherds, if I did amifs. 

HOBBINOL. 
. As Marian bath*d, by chance I pafled by ; 
She blufh'd, and at me caft a iidelong eye : 
Then fwift beneath the chryftal wave flie try'd 
Her beauteous form, but all in vain, to hide. 

LANQUET. 
As I to cool roe, bath'done fultry day. 
Fond Lydia lurking in the fedges lay. 
The wanton laughed, and feem'd m hafleto fly, 
Yet often ftopp'd, and often tum'd her eye. 

HOBBINOL. 
AVhen firft I faw, would I had never feen. 
Young Lyfet lead the dance on yonder green ; 
Intent upon her beauties as flie mov'd. 
Poor, heedlefs wretch, at unawares I lor'd. 

LANQUET. 
When Lucy decks with flowVs her fwelling breaft. 
And on her elbow leans, diffembling reft ; 

C 
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Unable to refrain my madctiag niody 
Nor flieep nor pailnre worth my cwre I find. 

HOBBINOL. 
Gome RofaIind» O come \ for withoot thee. 
What pleafure can the country have Ibrme ? 
Come Rofalind, Ocome! my brinded kine. 
My fnowy fhtef, my farm and ail is thine. 

LANC^UET. 
Come RoTa&dy Q oome ! here findy bow'rs. 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringbg fiow'rs« 
Come Rofalind : here ever let us ftay. 
And fweetly waAe our hve4»ag time away. 

HOBBIHOL. 
In vain the (ea&Ds of the moon I know. 
The force of he^ng herbs, and where they grow ; 
There is no herb, no feafon, may remove 
From my fond heart the rackiog pains of love. 

LANQU£T. 
What profits me^ that I in charms have fldH, 
And ghofts aod goblins otder as t will ; 
Yet have, with all my diai^ns, nopow*r to lay 
The fprite, that breaks my (fuict night and day. 

HOBBINOL. 
O that like CoKo I had fldH in rhymes. 
To purchafe credit mdi fbcceediog times I 
Sweet Colin Clout ! who never yet had peer, 
Who fung thro' all the feaions of the year. 
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LANQUET. 

Let me like Wrenock (ing ; hi$ voice had pow'r 
To free the clipfing moon at midnight hour : 
And, as he fung, the fairies, with their queen, 
In mantles blue came tripping o'er the green. 

GERON. 

Here end your pleafing ft rife. Both vigors are ; 
And both with Colin may in rhyme compare. 
A boxen haut-boy, loud, and fweet of found. 
All vamifh'd, and with brazen ringlets bound. 
To both I give, A mizling mift dcfcends 
Adown that fteepy rock : and this way tends 
Yon diftant rain. Shore-ward the vefTel ftrive ; 
Andy (ee, the boys their flocks to fhelter drive. 



FINIS. 
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